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Ths  hibtort  and  pnrpose  of  the  following  Collection  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  may  be 
nfficiently  set  forth  in  a  few  words.  It  has  been  prepared  by  a  Pastor;  for  the  use, 
primarily,  of  the  Church  to  which  it  is  his  privilege  to  minister,  in  their  public  and  priyata 
worship  of  Almighty  God.  The  book  is  offered  to  the  Christian  public,  in  the  thought 
that  what  has  thus  been  compiled  for  one  congregation  may,  perhaps,  be  found  acceptable 
and  made  useful  in  others  like  it. 

This  Rbyisbd  Edition,  called  "  Songs  for  the  Sanctuary,"  to  avoid  confusion,  contains 
all  the  additions,  and  exhibits  all  the  alterations,  which  the  experience  of  three  years'  use 
of  the  "  Songs  of  the  Church"  could  suggest.  In  its  issue  is  found  the  completion  of  the 
original  purpose  announced  by  the  compiler,  to  prepare  a  Manual  which  might  be  used  in 
the  Lecture-room,  the  Family,  and  the  House  of  God,  offering  a  choice  of  its  two  forms, 
according  to  preference.  Accompanymg  this  edition,  moreover,  a  book  has  been  prepared 
containing  the  Hymns  only,  for  the  convenience  of  those  desiring  more  portable  size. 

The  FLAR  here  adopted  has  had  for  its  purpose  the  settlement,  in  some  measure,  of 
that  annoying  difference  of  opinion,  which  holds  place  in  many  quarters,  concerning 
artistic  and  congregational  singing.  A  compromise  has  been  attempted  on  this  point 
About  two-thirds  of  the  Hymns  are  set  to  music,  the  remainder  left  free.  It  is  proposed 
that  in  each  service  two  Hymns  shall  be  given  out  among  those  accompanied  with  Tunes, 
and  one  among  the  others.  This  one,  not  occurring  in  any  fixed  place,  but  given  at  will 
for  opening,  closing,  or  elsewhere,  the  Choir  are  expected  to  adi^t  to  any  music  in  this 
Collection  or  out  of  it,  at  their  own  pleasure,  and  sing  without  interference  .or  help.  The 
remaining  Hymns  they  are  expected  to  lead  the  Congregation  in  singing  to  the  Musie 
which  is  in  sight.  All  the  people  are  cordially  invited  to  take  unrestrained  part  in  this 
portion  of  Divine  worship. 

In  most  cases,  a  choice  of  Tunes  is  presented.  A  known  or  old  piece  has  been  printed 
near  a  fresher  or  new  one.  It  does  not,  therefore,  follow  that  a  H3rmn  is  always  to  be  sung 
to  the  Tune  under  which  it  exactly  stands.  Mere  mechanical  reasons  may  have  forced  its 
location  there,  when,  perhaps,  the  fitter  music  for  its  sentiment  will  be  found  across  en 
the  opposite  page. 

The  compiler  presents  the  humble  result,  of  what  has  been  to  him  very  serious  labor, 
to  his  own  l^eloved  people,  and  to  tlie  Church  at  large,  with  unaffected  pleasure,  in  the 
simple  hope  that  it  may  be  used  by  our  Divine  Redeemer  in  building  up  His  ehosen  in  the 
most  holy  faith ;  and  that  it  may  be  so  accompanied  by  the  grace  of  His  Spirit — would 
that  it  might  be  even  so  honored  I — as  to  be  as  the  sound  of  silver  bells  calling  those  who 
know  not  our  Lord  to  His  most  joyful  feasts  of  love.  So  may  it  advance,  in  its  own 
measure,  the  worship  of  our  Xmo,  till  our  eyes  shall  see  Him  in  His  beauty,  and  behold 
the  land  that  is  very  &r  off  I 

CHAa  S.  BOBINSON. 

Bbookltr,  N.  Y.,  March  I4  1866. 
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SONGS  FOR  THE  SANCTUARY. 


Sabbath.      Ts.  6l. 
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1. 

1  Sa^blt  through  another  wect, 

God  has  brought  as  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  bis  con  its  to-day : 
Day  of  all  the  week  tlie  best, 
fonblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Throngh  the  dear  Redeemers  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  ^hame  ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, — 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 


3  Ilere  we  come  thy  name  to  praise  ; 

Let  ns  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  rest. 

4  May  the  gospcFs  joyful  sound 

Wake  our  minds  to  raptures  now; 
Let  thy  victories  abound,—- 

Unropenting  souls  subdue : 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove^ 
Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 


PUBLIC    WOKSHIP. 


Spohr.     L.  M. 
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1. 


Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lore^    But  there-s  a      no  -  bier  rest^   a  -  bove; 
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To  that     our  long-ing  souls    as  -  pire,  With  cheer-ful  hope    and  stroog  ck-sire. 


2. 

1  Think  earthly  Sabbalhfs  Lord,  w«  JovCj 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  ai^pirc. 
With  choerfiii  bope  and  strong  desiiar 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
That  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  tlie  long  repose, 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  Iiigh,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  those  realms  of  woo  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  wc  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death  to  rest  with  God. 

1  Comb,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 
'    By  faith  and  lovo,  in  every  breast ; 

Then  sliall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  ^ys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Comc,fiIl  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 

Aud  learn  the  neight,  and  breadth,  and 

length 
Of  thine  eternal  love  and  grace. 

8  Now  to  the  Qod  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know. 
Bo  everlasting  lionors  done, 
By  ail  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 


4. 

1  Mr  opening  eyes  with  i^pture  ace 
The  dawn  of  thy  retnniiiig  day  ; 
My  thoughts,  O  God,  ascend  to  theei. 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay.. 

2  Oh,  bid  this  trifling  world  retir^ 
And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away^ 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire — 
One  sinful  thought  through  all  the  day* 

3'  Tlien,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  dcchirc, 
And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 

o. 

1  Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
And  soU  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave. 
Wailed  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  The  time  how  lovely  and  how  still ; 
Peace  shines  and  smiles  on  all  below , 
The  plain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  hill. 
Ail  fair  with  evening^s  setting  glow« 

3  Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 
Feels  the  sweet  calm,  atul  melts  to  \orm% 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll^ 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heaven  above. 

4  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long ; 
Our  pilgrimai^e  will  soon  be  trod; 
And  wo  shall  join  the  ceaseless  son^ 
The  cudleaa  Sabbath  of  our  God. 


OPENIKG    OF    SERVICE. 
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To  show  thy  love    by   mom-ing  light.    And    talk     of     ajl_ 


all      thy  truth    nt    night. ' 


6.  Pialm91 

1  SwlE«T  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  tliy  name,  give  llianks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy.  tnith  at  iiiglit 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  hu  foun  I, 
Like  David  8  harp  of  solemn  sound  I 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  thoy 

shine! 
IIow  deep  thy  connsols !  how  divine  1 

4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  ix'tlned  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwrllinujs  arc  I 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 
To  meet  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saint*). 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  prais^e  and  love. 


I 


3  Blest  arc  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  bchokl  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set  - 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 

God  is  their  stronirth,  and  ihro'  the  roa*i 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  a!l  before  thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

8. 

1  Another  six  days*  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ; 
Return,  my  soul !  enjoy  thy  rest^ 
Improve  the  day  thy  Grod  has  blessed. 

2  Oh,  that  our  tlio'ts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies; 

And  draw, from  heaven,  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none,  but  he  that  feels  it,  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains— 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away; 
Uow  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spends 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end« 


PUBLIC     WORSHIP. 
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9«  pMlm  ft. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  s'-age  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Awake,  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  ni&rht  lonsf  unwearied  sin;; 
High  praises  to  th'  eternal  King. 

3  Giory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept  *, 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  : 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  aud  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  till. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  alt  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

10«  PMlmSI. 

1  Great  God !  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  bouse,  O  God  of  grace ! 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  k*ave  thy  door. 


3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  ho  guards  our  way 
From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory,  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  away 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
Display  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power. 
Till  nil  ou  earth  thy  name  adore  I 

1 1  •  Pwlm  57> 

1  Eternal  God,  celestial  King ! 
Exalted  be  thy  glorious  name ; 

Let  hosts  in  heaven  thy  praises  sing, 
And  sain  Is  on  earth  thy  love  proclaim. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed  ou  thee,  my  God  ! 
I  rest  my  hope  ou  thee  alone ; 

ril  spread  thy  sacred  truths  abroad, 
To  all  niaukind  thy  love  make  known. 

3  Awake,  my  tongue  !  awake,  my  lyre ! 
With  morning*8  earliest  dawn  arise  ; 
Let  songs  of  joy  my  soul  inspire. 
And  swell  your  music  to  the  skies. 

4  With  those  who  in  thy  grace  abound, 
To  thee  Til  raise  my  thankful  voice  ; 
While  every  land,  the  earth  around, 
Shall  hear,  and  in  thy  name  rejoice. 
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1  2.  Pcidni  145. 

1  Mt  God,  my  King,  thy  varions  p"aiso 
SI121II  fill  the  remnant  of  mv  davs ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongnc, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  Ttic  win^s  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Siime  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  dutv  done  for  thee. 

3  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
And  unborn  as:es  make  mv  son^r 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

4  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatness  all  onr  thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ! 

Vast  and  imrnort'il  be  thy  praise ! 

13*  PmIbb  Z4    ft. 

1  Triusiphant  LoFvl,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains; 
And  its  full  streams  unceasing  flow 
Down  to  the  abodes  of  men  below. 

f  Through  nature's  work  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 
And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame 
A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  Oh,  give  to  every  human  heart 
To  taste,  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  gi*ateful  love  and  reverent  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 


14«  PsAlmOS. 

1  Oil,  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  King; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raiso. 
When  our  salivation's  Rock  we  pra'sc. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  ns  hnstc, 

To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs. 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  Oh,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly,  all, 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

15.  Pttlm  13G. 

1  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Ilath  stood,  and  shall  forever-  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast — but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  return *st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fonntain  of  eternal  love : 

His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  hist 
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16*  PMlmllS. 

1  This  is  tlic  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ; 

Ho  calls  tho  lioui-s  his  own  ; 
Let  licavcn  rejoice,  let  earth  bo  glad, 
And  praise  surround  tho  throne. 

2  To-day  lie  rose,  and  left  tho  dead, 

And  Satan^s  empire  fell ; 
To-diiy  the  saints  his  triuinpli  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

n  Ilosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  tVoui  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  he  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  niesnages  of  jjrace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  eartli  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

17.  FMlmfiaL 

1  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  Fvc  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine : 
My  G«k1,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 


3  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  Iiigh  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  foi*giving  love. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ril  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

18. 

1  Blest  morning !  whose  young  dawning 

rays 
Beheld  our  rising  God  ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  tho  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  Ihv, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
Tho  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  tho  grave  combined  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord,  in  vain  ; 
The  sleeping  conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay, 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim. 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praiso 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  eartli,  and  rocks  and  seaa 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 
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19.  ■  PiaIhSI. 

1  Mr  soul,  how  lovely  is  tlic  place, 

To  which  thy  God  resorts! 
*Ti8  heaven  to  sec  his  smiling  face, 
Tlioiigh  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  p(»wer  displays  ; 
And  light  hreaks  in  upon  onr  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  Widi  his  rich  gifta,  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  Tlierc,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

Th9  secrets  of  tliy  will ; 
And  still  wo  seek  tliy  mercy  there, 
Aod  sing  thy  praises  still. 

20. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee. 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  waives  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

5  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode  ; 
Ob  !  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  thcu  communes  with  God. 


I 

4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life ! 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour ! — thou  art  mine ! 

5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love — 

A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Shall  echo  through  tho  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  bo  no  more. 

21. 

1  Frequsnt  tho  day  of  God  returns 

To  sited  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns; 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept*  our  faint  ntte»xT>ts  to  love, 

Our  fmiltics,  Lord,  forgive  ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  tbeo  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 

And  dt  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end  ; — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  airt 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine. 

Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 

And  feast  on  love  divine  ; — 

5  Where  we  in  high  seraphic  strains, 

Shall  all  our  powers  employ ; 
Delighted  range  the  ethereal  plains^ 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 
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22.  PmlIo  & 

1  Lord,  in  the  momitig  tlion  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  iny  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone^ 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints 
Presenting  at  his  Father^s  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

8  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne^er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort 

To  tsiste  thy  mercies,  there ; 
I  will  frequent  tliy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight^ 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

23*  PMin  12. 

I  With  joy  we  hail  the  Bacrcd  day 
Which  God  hath  called  his  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

S  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair  I 
Where  willing  votnies  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 


3  Spirit  of  grace !  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
Witli  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  l>e  found  ; 

Let  all  her  sons  uniti', 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around 
ller  clear  and  shining  light. 

6  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own;* 
With  joy  the  snmmons  we  obey 
To  worehip  at  thy  throne. 

24.  Pwlma6:9. 

1  Etrrxal  Sun  of  righteonsncsa, 

Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  faco 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

2  Light,  in  thy  light,  oh,  may  I  sec, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove, 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blest  by  tbe« 
The  God  of  pai*doning  love. 

3  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between. 
The  Father  reconciled. 

4  On  me  thy  promised  peace  bestow, 

The  peace  by  Jesus  given  ; — 
The  joys  of  holiness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven. 
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1  Once  more,  my  soul,  tho  rising  day 

SaluU*A  thy  waking  cjcs ; 
Onci!  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  bim  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Ni^lit  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  ho  sits, 
To  turn  tho  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame  ; 

]Jy  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouso  his  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

AVhile  I  enjoy  tho  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

26*  "^"^^  *^- 

1  llow  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say: 
**  In  Zioii  lot  us  all  appear. 
And  keep  the  solemn  day." 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  ho!y  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 


-o 


tm 


I 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constiuit  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

G  My  poul  sliall  pray  for  Zion  ptill, 
While  life  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,dwell ; 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

27. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known  ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Kinsr,  your  Saviour,  crowned 

With  glories  all  divine  ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
Uow  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  When  in  his  earthly  courts  wo  viaw 

The  beauties  of  our  Kincr, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  with  their  voice  to  sing. 

4  Oh,  for  tho  day,  the  glorious  day  ! 

When  heaven  and  earth  slnill  raise 
With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 
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28. 

1  Comb,  thon  dcsiro  of  all  thy  sainta ! 

Our  humblu  strains  attend, 
Wliile  witli  our  praises  and  complaints, 
Low  at  thy  feet  wo  bend. 

2  How  shonld  onr  songR,  like  those  above, 

With  warm  devotion  rise  1 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  I 

3  Come,  Lord  !  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame  ; 
Then  shall  our  lip^  resound  thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 

A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  onr  hearts  enraptured  say, 

Come,  great  liedeemor !  come. 
And  bring  the  bri<rht,  the  glorious  day. 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

29*  P«lBii:t:8. 

1  Arisr,  O  King  of  grace,  anse, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo!  thy  cliurch  waits,  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest 

2  Entor  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  tiiat  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 
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3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praise  bo  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  tliy  houso^ 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God*s  Anointed  sliine ;  ! 

Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Hero  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne^ 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

30. 

1  Blest  day  of  God !    roost  calm,  mosi 

bright, 
The  first,  the  best  of  days, 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight. 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Savioar^s  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  l>L>hind  ; 
And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love^ 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  mast  with  God  appear; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine  ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear. 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 
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1  Lord  !  when  we  bend  before  ihy  tbronc, 

And  our  confessions  pour, 
Oh,  may  wc  feel  the  sins  wu  owo, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Oar  contrite  spirits  pitving  see ; 

True  penitence  impart: 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thoo 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  Wlien  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resif^n  ; 
Nor  let  a  thoni^ht  onr  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies; 
And  teach  our  heart  'lis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies* 

1  Spirit  of  truth  !  on  this  thy  day. 
To  thee  for  help  wo  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 

5  We  ask  not.  Lord,  the  clo%'en  fiamo, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone  ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proGlaim, 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 

3  Xo  1  0  ivenly  harpings  soothe  our  oar. 
No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  ht»]>e  to  feel  thy  C4>m!brt  near. 
And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 
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4  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power 
decav. 
And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  tiiou  thy  trembling  servants  stay, 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

oo 

1  Comb,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there^ 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son  ; 
Iligh  let  us  niiso  our  notes  of  praise^ 
And  reach  the  almighty  throne. 

34. 

1  God  of  the  sun-light  hours,  how  sad 

W^ould  evening  shadows  be, 

Or  night,  in  deeper  sable  clad,— 

If  aught  were  dark  to- thee  I 

2  now  mournfully  that  golden  flrleam 

Would  touch  the  thoughtful  hearty 
If,  with  its  soft,  retiring  beam. 
We  saw  thy  love  depart. 

3  But,  tho*  the  gathering  gloom  may  hi^c 

Those  gentle  rays  awhile. 
Yet  they  who  in  thy  house  abides 
Shall  ever  share  thy  smile. 

4  Then  let  creation's  volume  chvjO 

Though  every  page  be  bright ; 
On  thine,  still  open,  we  repose 
With  more  intense  delight. 
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33. 

1  Comb,  sound  his  prai^  abraad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  s\u{r : 
Jcliovah  is  the  sovereign  GoJ, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Ho  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

lie  gave  the  sea^  their  bound ; 
Tho  watery  ^vorlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  tho  solid  ground. 

3  Ck>me,  worship  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  tho  Lord : 
We  arc  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  liis  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

86.  p*^  «• 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  grent ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  scat 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  tiiey  stand  ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

8  In  Zion,  God  is  known, 
A  refujs^e  in  distress : 
How  brisrht  hath  his  salvntion  shone 
Through  ail  her  palaces ! 


I 

4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, — 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, — 
How  well  onr  God  sccuivs  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  buetu 

6  In  every  new  distress, 

Wc*ll  to  his  house  repair; 
Well  think  upon  his  wondrons  graoe^ 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

1  Mr  God,  permit  my  tongne 

This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  For  life,  without  thy  love, 

No  relish  can  afford  ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

3  In  wakeful  hours  of  nisrht, 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  couni^els  are^ 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  thy  winsrs 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  whoro  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  uiy  steps. 
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38. 


1 


Now  let  our  voices  join 

To  raise  a  sacred  son^ ; 
Ye  pilgrims!  in  Jehovairs  wajs. 

With  music  pass  along. 

2  See — ^flowers  of  paradise, 

In  rich  profusion,  spring ; 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 
And  dear  companions  sing. 

3  See — Salem*s  golden  spires, 

In  heanteons  prospect,  rise ; 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear, 
Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

4  All  honor  to  his  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way,— 
To  him  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

39*  Aei>  IT .  M,  «. 

1  O  THOU  abo%'e  all  praise. 

Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  thy  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  I 

2  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  thine  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  I 

3  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  bis  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 


40. 

1  With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above. 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  thy  throne  we  bow, 

O  thou  almighty  King; 
Ilerc  we  present  the  solemn  vow. 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  While  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  tmth  reveal. 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

41. 

1  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend. 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

2  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
W^hen  man  draws  near  to  God. 

3  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky  ; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  thine  eternity. 

4  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  lisrut. 
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42. 

1  Come,  we  who  lovd  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Wlio  never  knew  onr  God ; 
But  diildren  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6  Then  lot  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise  I 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  I 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Uere  may  we  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
7i.nd  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 


3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  swet>ter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing,  how  he  intercedes  abovo 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims !  on  the  road 

To  Zioii's  city,  sing  ! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God,— 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  sav,— 

*' Ye  blessed  children  !  come;'* 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 

And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptnred  tongue 

Ilis  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
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1  SwsET  18  the  work,  0  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  nninc  to  sing ; 
To  praise  and  pray — ^to  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet — at  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  lell ; 
And  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwelt. 

8  Sweet— on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice, 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


46.  PMlmM. 

1  Bbbold,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  light  and  life  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

8  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust. 


i     r — r 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ! 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

47*  PMlm  117. 

1  Thy  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  i 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word  ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure. 
Till  morning  light,  and  evening  shade, 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

48. 

1  How  channing  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 
Un vails  the  beauty  of  his  face, 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces. 

To  which  the  great  resort. 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  thiti 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court 

3  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  graoe^ 
The  servants  of  my  God. 
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49. 

1  Wblcomb,  delightful  mom, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest  I 
I  bail  thy  kind  return  ; — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest : 


I  sour  to  reach 
Immortal  joys. 


Prom  the  low  train 
Of  moilal  toys, 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face  : 


Let  sinners  feel 
Thy  quickening  word. 


And  learn  to  know 
And  fear  the  Lord. 


soar      to    reach  Im  -  mor-tal    joys. 

1  Mftr  to  reach  Im  •>  mor-tal     Jo^ 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I 
Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth  in  humbler  strains 

Thy  praise  resp^msive  sings  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign  ? 

51.  *  PMdmSI. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples  arc ! 


3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 


Then  shall  my  soul 
New  life  obtain. 


Nor  Sabbaths  be 
Enjoyed  in  vain. 


With  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  God. 


To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 


50. 

1  Aware,  ye  saints,  awake ! 

And  hail  this  sacred  day  ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  : 
Come  l^ess  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven^s  eternal  rest 

3  On  this  auspicious  morn 
The  Lord  of  life  arose  ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above. 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 


To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 


My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal, 

3  Oh,  happy  souls,  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  I 
Oh,  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  I 
They  praise  thee  still ;  I  That  love  the  way 
And  happy  they  |  To  Zion's  hill. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
Oh,  glorious  seat.  Shall  thither  bring 

When  God  our  King      Our  willing  feet  I 
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52*  Pialml2S. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I, 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"Come,  let  us  seek  onr  God  to-day  I" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We  haste  to  Zion^s  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honoi-s  pay. 

2  Zion — thrice  happy  place — 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

\V  liile  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round : 
]  II  thee  oup  tribes  appear 
To  prHV,  and  praise,  and  hear 

Tlie  sacred  gospePs  joyful  sound. 

3  Here  David's  greater  Son 
U;is  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 

lie  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  : 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinners  sad, 
And  liumblc  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait. 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest: 
The  man  who  seeks  tby  pca^e. 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
••  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  !" 

For  here  ray  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 
And  since  my  glorious  .God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
V  iK)ul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 
2 


*  r 


53. 

1  'Tis  heaven  begun  below 
To  hear  Christ's  praises  flow 

In  Zion,  where  bis  name  is  known  : 

What  will  it  be  above 

To  sing  redeeming  love, 
And  cast  our  crowns  before  his  throne  ! 

2  When  we  adore  him  there. 
We  shall  be  voia  of  fear, 

Xor  faith,  nor  hope,  nor  patience  need : 
Love  will  absorb  us  quite, 
Love,  in  the  midst  of  light. 

On  God's  eternal  love  shall  feed. 

3  Oh,  what  sweet  company 
We  then  shall  hear  and  see ! 

What  harmony  will  there  abound  I 
When  souls  unnumbered  sing 
The  praise  of  Zion's  King, 

Nor  one  dissenting  voice  is  found ! 

4  With  everlasting  joy, 
Such  as  will  never  cloy. 

We  shall  be  filled,  nor  wish  for  more ; 

Bright  as  meridian  day, 

Calm  as  the  evening  ray, 
Full  as  a  sea  without  a  shore. 

5  Till  that  blest  period  come, 
Zion  shall  be  my  home  ; 

And  may  I  never  thence  remove, 

Till  fix>m  the  church  below 

To  that  on  high  I  go. 
And  there  commune  in  perfect  lot  I 
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54. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
Oh,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 
Shall  we  seek  tbce,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  Our  souls  depend, 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  heails  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee  ;  here  we  stay  ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn  ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lill  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  al)  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick  ;  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

5o*  Fsalm  23. 

1  To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge, 
And  my  couch,  with  tcnderest  care, 
'Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2  When  I  faint  with  snmmer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet, 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 


3  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread. 

By  the  shades  of  death  overspread, 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied, 
This  my  guard — ^and  that  my  guide, 

4  Constant  to  my  ktest  end. 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend  ; 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

56. 

1  To  thy  temple  we  repair-— 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there. 
When  within  the  vail  we  meet 
Thee  upon  the  mercy-seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Tune  our  lips — unloose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  Right cousness, 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend. 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads — 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law. 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

6  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn ; 
That  at  evening  we  may  say — 
'  We  have  walked  with  God  to-day.* 
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57. 

1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say ; 
Uaisc  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ! 
Sing,  ye  heavens!  and  earth,  reply  1 

2  Love*s  redeeming  woi^k  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo,  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo,  be  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Cbrist  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ; 

•*  Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  V 

Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 

"  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ?'' 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made*)ike  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies ! 

58. 

1  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme. 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise,  and  bless  redeeming  love. 


J.      ^       J.     ^     *♦♦  t    n     ^ 


3  Mourning  souls !  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  sinful  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, — 
Canceled  by  redeeming  love. 

4  When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fullness  prove 
Of  the  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

59. 

1  Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day ; 

Joyful  let  the  seasons  be; 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may: 
Jssus!  we  will  sing  of  thee, 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing: 
What  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee. 

Thee  our  Saviour,  thee  our  King  I 

3  Joyful  are  we  now  to  own. 

Rapture  thrills  us  as  we  trace 
All  the  deeds  thy  love  hath  done, 
All  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

4  T  is  thy  grace  alone  can  save ; 

Every  blessing  comes  from  thee— 
All  we  have,  and  hope  to  have. 
All  we  arc,  and  hope  to  be. 

5  Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear! 

Thine  the  Name  all  names  before! 
Blessed  here  and  everywhere ; 
Blessed  now  and  evermore  1 
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60. 

1  Now,  from  labor  and  from  care, 

Evening  shades  have  set  ine  free ; 
In  the  work' of  praise  and  prayer. 

Lord !  I  would  converse  with  thee : 
Oh !  behold  me  from  above, 
Fill  me  with  a  Saviour's  love. 

2  Sin  and  sorrow,  guilt  and  woe, 

Wither  all  my  earthly  joys ; 
Naught  can  charm  me  here  below, 

But  my  Saviour's  melting  voice  : 
Lord  I  forgive — thy  grace  restore. 
Make  me  thine  forcvermore. 

3  For  the  blessings  ot  this  day, 

For  the  mercies  of  this  hour. 
For  the  gospel's* cheering  ray, 

For  the  Spiri{'s  quickening  power, — 
Grateful  notes  to  thee  I  raise ; 
Oh  I  accept  my  song  of  praise, 

61. 

1  II ail,  thou  bright  and  sacred  morn, 

Risen  with  gladness  in  thy  beams! 
Light,  which  not  of  earth  is  born, 

From  thy  dawn  in  glory  streams : 
Airs  of  heaven  are  breathed  around, 
And  each  place  is  holy  ground. 

2  Great  Creator !  who  this  day 

From  thy  perfect  work  didst  rest ; 
By  the  souls  that  own  thy  sway 

Hallowed  be  its  hours  and  blest; 
Cares  of  earth  aside  be  thrown, 
This  day  given  to  heaven  alone ! 


3  Saviour !  who  this  day  didst  break 

The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb ; 
Bid  my  slnmbering  soul  awake. 

Shine  thro'  all  its  sin  and  gloom: 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free, 
Ikise  from  sin,  and  live  to  thee. 

4  Blessed  Spirit !  Comforter ! 

Sont  this  day  from  Christ  on  high ; 
Lord,  on  me  thy  gifts  confer. 

Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify ! 
All  thine  influence  shed  abroad, 
Fill  mc  with  the  peace  of  God. 


02. 


2  Pet.  1 :  19. 


1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skieSi 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near, 
Day-star  in  my  heai*t  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Warmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine! 

Scatter  all  ray  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shiuing  to  the  perfect  day. 
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fi3*  FtAlm  67. 

1  Ox  thy  cliiircb,  O  Power  divine, 
C:4use  thy  glorious  face  to  shine, 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  ber  as  their  guiding  star; 
TiU  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone, 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace. 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 

G4.  Zecb^rlah  14  :  S. 

1  Iw  this  calm  impressive  hour, 

Let  my  prayerascend  on  high ; 
Ggd  of  uiiTcy !  God  of  power ! 

Hear  me,  when  to  thee  I  cry : 
Hear  me  from  thy  lofty  throne, 
For  the  sake  of  Christ,  thy  Son. 

2  With  the  morning's  early  ray, 

Whife  the  shades  of  night  depart, 
Let  thy  beams  of  light  convey 

Joy  and  gladness  to  my  heail: 
N«»w  Ver  all  my  steps  preside. 
And  for  all  my  wants  provide. 

3  Oh,  what  joy  that  word  affords, 

**Thou  shalt  rei«yn  o'er  all  the  earth  ;' 
King  of  kinjzs,  and  L^rd  of  lords. 
Send  thv  Gospel-heralds  ftirth  ; 

V  ft  • 

Now  begin  thy  boundless  sway, 
Usher  in  the  glorious  day. 
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65«  Ptaln  67. 

1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace ! 
Show  the  brightness  of  thy  face : 
Shine  upon  us.  Saviour!  shine  ; 
Fill  thy  church  with  light  divine; 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
To  the  earth's  remotest  end. 

2  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord  I 
Be  by  all  that  live  a  lored : 

Let  tho  nations  shout  and  sing, 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord ! 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford; 
God  to  man  his  blessings  give; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 

66.  PMlm  42. 

1  As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-brooks, 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee. 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see; 
When,  oh,  when,  with  filial  fear. 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near? 

2  Whv  art  thou  cast  down,  mv  soul  ? 
God,  thy  Goil,  shall  make  thee  whole; 
Why  art  thou  d'squieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 
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6T«  PMlm  S4. 

1  Pleasant  are  thy  courts  aDovo, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love; 
Pleasant  are  thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
Oh,  my  spirit  longs  ami  faints 
For  the  converse  of  thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  thy  face, 
For  thy  fullness,  God  of  grace  I 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
liappier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  their  Heavenly  Father^s  breast! 
Like  the  wanderincr  dove  ihat  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
A.nd  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  iJappy  souls!  their  praises  flow, 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woo 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  thctn  safe  through  all. 


4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  nie  through  this  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace, 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place ; 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  thou  art. 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee, 
Shed,  oh,  shed  them,  Lord,  on  mc 

68. 

1  Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 

Love  divine,  thyself  impart; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire; 

Enter  every  drooping  heart; 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Father!  in  thy  grace  appear. 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour. 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Set  ns  free  from  all  our  sin  : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 

All  oar  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 
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Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in  mind,  And  shed  re  -  newing  grace  on  lost  man-kmd. 
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G9*  Isaiah  49 :16L 

1  Lord  of  all  worlds !  inclino  thy  boun- 

teous ear; 

Thy  children's  voice  in  tender  mercy 
hear; 

Bear  thy  blest  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in 
mind. 

And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  man- 
kind. 

2  Let  Zion^s  walls  before  thee  ceaseless 

stand. 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy 

hand; 
From  earth's  (ax  regions  Jacob's  sons 

restore. 
Oppressed  by  man  and  scourged  by  thee 

no  more. 

3  Then  shall  mankind  no  more  in  darkness 

mourn ; 
Then  happy  nations  in  a  day  be  born  ; 
From  east  to  west  thy  glorious  Name  be 

one, 
And  one  pure  worship  hail  th' eternal 

Son. 

70. 

1   Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest, 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jeho- 
vah ble!«ed ; 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labors 

cease, 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 


2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Father  in  heaven !  in  whom  our  hopes 

confide, 
Whose   power  defends  us,  and  whoso 

precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our 

Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  thine  till  time  shall 

end. 

71. 

1  Hail,  happy  day !  thou  day  of  holy  rest, 
What  heavenly  peace  and  transport  fill 

our  breast ! 
When  Christ,  the  God  of  grace,  in  love 

descends, 
And  kindly  holds  communion  with  his 

friends. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  its  vanities  be  gone. 
Move  from  my  sight,  and  leave  my  soul 

alone ; 
Its  flattering,  fading  glories  I  despise. 
And  to  immortal  beauties  turn  my  eyes. 

3  Fain  would  I  mount  and  penetrate  the 

skies^ 
And  on  my  Saviour's  glories  fix  my  eyes: 
Oh !  meet  my  rising  soul,  thou  God  of 

love, 
And  waft  it  to  the  blissful  realms  above ! 
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72. 

1  O  DAT  ot  rest  ami  gladnesf^ 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  caro  and  sadness. 

Most  bcautifal,  most  bright ; 
On  thcc,  the  high  and  lowly^ 

Bending  before  the  throne, 
Sing,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 

To  the  Great  Three  in  One. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth : 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  front  depths  of  cartli ; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorions, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  Heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorioua 

A  triple  light  was  given, 

3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocatioDS 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beamsy 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  fioal-refreshing  streams. 

4  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest : 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises^ 

To  Father  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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73. 

1  Thine  holy  day*s  returning. 
Our  hearts  exult  to  see  ; 

And  with  devotion  burning. 

Ascend,  O  God,  to  thee  1 
To-day  with  purest  pleasure, 

Our  thoughts  from  earth  withdraw  ; 
We  search  for  heavenly  treasure, 

We  learn  thy  holy  law. 

2  We  join  to  sing  tliy  praises, 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath  day ; 

Each  voice  in  gladness  raises 

Its  loudest,  sweetest  lay  ! 
Thy  richest  mercies  sharing, 

Inspire  us  with  thy  love, 
By  grace  our  souls  preparing 

For  nobler  praise  above. 

74. 

1  From  every  earthly  pleasure, 
From  every  transient  joy. 

From  everv  mortal  treasure 
That  soon  will  fade  and  die  ; 

No  longer  these  desiring. 
Upward  our  wishes  tend, 

To  nobler  bliss  aspiring, 
And  joys  that  never  end. 

2  What  though  we  are  but  strangers 
And  sojourners  below, 

And  conntless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  we  go? 
Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there's  a  rest  above  ; 
And  onwai-d  still  we're  pressings 

To  reach  that  land  of  lova 
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7o. 

1  God  Almighty  and  All-seeing  ! 

Holy  One,  in  whom  we  all 
Live,  and  move,  and  have  our  being, 
llear  us  when  on  thee  we  call ; 

Father,  hear  ns. 
As  before  thy  throne  we  fall. 

2  Of  all  good  art  thou  the  Giver ; 

Weak  and  wandering  ones  arc  we  ; 
Then  forever,  yea,  forever, 

In  thy  presence  would  we  be ; 

Oh,  be  near  us, 
That  we  wander  not  from  thee. 
76. 

1  In  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling. 

We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near  : 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear ; 

Hear  with  meekness — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened. 

May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened. 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  thy  glory 
Without  cloud  ia  heaven  we  see. 


f 

3  There,  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
All  thy  people  snail  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 
Than  they  could  conceive  before  ; 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full  and  pure  forevennore. 

77. 

1  Welcome,  days  of  solemn  meeting; 

Welcome,  days  of  praise  and  praytr; 
Far  from  earthly  scenes  retreating, 
In  your  blessings  we  would  share; 

Sacred  seasons, 
In  your  blessings  wo  wonld  share. 

2  Be  thou  near  us,  blessed  Saviour, 

Still  at  mom  and  eve  the  same ; 
Give  us  faith  that  cannot  waver  ; 
Kindle  in  us  heaveu^s  own  flame  ; 

Blessed  Saviour 
Kindle  in  us  heaven^s  own  flame. 

3  When  the  fervent  heart  is  glowing. 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  that  prayer : 
When  the  song  of  praise  is  flowing, 
Let  that  song  thine  impress  bear  ; 

Holy  Spirit, 
Let  that  song  thine  impress  bear. 
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1  Great  God  I  this  sacred  day  of  thine 

Demands  the  sours  collected  powers ; 
With  joy  we  now  to  thee  resign 

These  solemn,  consecrated  hours  : 
Oh,  may  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  tliat  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly  ! 

Where  God  resides  appear  no  more  ; 
Omniscient  God,  thy  piercing  eye 

Can  every  secret  thought  explore; 
Oh,  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine. 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine. 

3  Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  impart ; 

Oh,  may  thy  word,  with  life  divine. 
Engage  the  ear  and  warm  the  heart ; 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thine : 
Then  shall  our  souls,  adoring,  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

79.  P«Jm !«. 

i  Thy  glory.  Lord,  the  heavens  declare ; 

The  flrniament  displays  thy  skill ; 
The  changing  clouds,  the  viewless  air, 

Tempest  and  calm  thy  word  fulfill ; 
Day  unto  day  doth  utter  speech, 
And  night  to  night  thy  knowledge  teach. 


2  Though  voice  nor  sound  infonn  the  ear, 

Well  known  the  language  of  their  song, 
When  one  by  one  the  stars  appear, 

Led  by  the  silent  moon  along, 
Till  round  the  earth,  from  all  the  sky. 
Thy  beauty  beams  on  every  eye. 

3  While  these  transporting  visions  shine, 

Along  the  path  of  Providence, 
Glory  eternal,  joy  divine. 

Thy  word  reveals,  transcending  sense ; 
My  soul  thy  goodness  longs  to  see, 
Thy  love  to  man,  thy  love  to  me. 

89. 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  ny ; 
Fortli  from  the  world  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here ; 
Weary  and  weak  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain  ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed; 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay  ; 

Turn  not,  O  I^ord,  thy  guests  away. 
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81.  PMlm  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  Avatcliful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  tijc  thirsty  mountain  pa:U, 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  ovcrsj)reaJ, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lor*l,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Tliough  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  bi'guile  : 
Tlic  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
Withsndden greens  and  herbage  crowned ; 
And  streams  shall  muruiur  all  around. 


PMlm  74  :  16. 17. 


82. 

1  Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 
Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  arc  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze, 
Through  opening  vistas  into  heaven,— 
Those  hues  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gU)om, 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies. 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whoso 

plume 
Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  cyes,^ 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  thine. 

4  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes. 
Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh  ; 
And  every  flower  that  summer  wreathes 
Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye : 
Where'er  Ave  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  arc  thif^^* 
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83*  L  H. 

1  Blest  honr !  when  mortal  man  retires 

To  hold  communion  with  his  God, 
To  send  to  heHven  his  wana  desires, 
And  listen  to  the  «acred  word. 

2  Blest  hour !  when  earthly  cares  resign 

Their  empire  o*er  his  anxious  breast. 
Wliile  all  around  the  calm  divine 
Proclaims  the  holy  day  of  rest 

3  Blest  hour!  when  God  himself  draws  nigh. 

Well  pleased  his  peopIe^s  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh, 

And  wipe  away  the  mourner^s  tear. 

4  Blest  hour !  for  where  the  Lord  resorts — 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given  ; 
And  mortals  find  his  earthly  courts 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  Ileaven ! 

84.  7s. 

1  Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet ! 
When  the  saints  together  meet. 
When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme, 
When  they  joy  to  sing  of  him. 

2  Sing  w^e  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Lioved.  the  world,  and  gave  bis  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son^s  amazing  love ; 
How  he  left  the  realms  above. 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love ; 
With  our  stubl)orn  hearts  he  strove. 
Filled  our  minds  with  grief  and  fear. 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  near. 

5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet, 
Where  the  saints  in  glory  meet; 
Where  the  Saviour's  still  the  theme, 
Where  they  see  and  sing  of  him. 

85*  S.  M. 

1  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

O  thou  afflicted,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there — 
He  makes  that  house  his  home.   ' 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 

Ye  who  are  happy  now  ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homn^re  bow. 


3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  bo 
dumb. 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne, 

Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  liearts  his  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

83.  G.  H. 

1  Again  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 

And  to  thy  courts  repair ; 
Again  with  joyful  feet  we  come ; 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear ! 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  bow  within  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
Oh  !  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

3  The  clouds  which  vail  thee  from  our  sight. 

In  pity,  Lord,  remove; 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

4  The  feeling  heart,  the  meltinjr  eve. 

The  humble  mind,  bestow ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

5  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hopes  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  on  high, 
To  aid  our  feeble  praise. 

87.  CM. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Dispels  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
And  poura  increasing  day. 

2  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oh,  what  a  sun  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  voices  join 

To  hail  this  happy  morn. 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 
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88.  B«b.2:2l).  8S|7S&4. 

1  OoD  18  in  his  buly  temple ; 

All  the  earth  keep  silence  here ; 
Worship  him  in  truth  and  spirit ; 
Reverence  liiin  vith  godly  fear ; 

Holy,  holy 
Lord  of  hosts,  our  God,  appear  I 

S  God  in  Christ  reveals  his  presence, 
Throned  upon  the  mercy  seat; 
Saints,  rejoice,  and  sinners,  tremble ; 
Each  prepare  his  God  to  meet ; 

Lowly,  lowly 
Bow,  adoring  at  his  feet 

89.  Pii«  la  C.  P.  M. 
1  The  festal  morn,  my  God,  is  come, 

That  calls  me  to  thy  sacred  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore  I 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend, 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

fi  Ev'n  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes. 
The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

Ev'n  now,  with  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
Th'  angelic  forms — a  glorious  train — 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 

8  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Theirtribute  hither  bring; 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  j<»y, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 

90.  CM. 

1  Trb  bird  let  loose  in  Eastern  skies. 

Returning  fondly  home. 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idle  warblera  roam. 

2  But  high  she  shoots,  thro'  air  and  light, 

Above  all  low  delay. 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

$  So  grant  me.  Lord,  from  eveiy  snare 
Of  sinful  passion  free, 
Alofl,  through  faith's  serener  air, 
To  hold  my  course  to  thee. 

i  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 
My  soul,  as  home  she  springs, 
Tliy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  in  her  wings. 


91.  C.H. 

1  When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  praise  abroad  f 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man  I  creation's  Lord 

Thy  offerings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  God  will  hear  thy  prayer. 

92.  0«nMbS8:l<.  LM. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here  ! — let  us  adore  ! 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 
And,  silent,  bow  before  his  face. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here ! — him  day  and  night 

United  choirs  of  ang  Is  sing  : 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts !  oh,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face. 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 

93.  8.  X 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  our  Might,— 

With  holy  fervor  sing  ! 
Let  hearts  and  instruments  unite 
To  praise  our  heavenly  King. 

2  This  is  his  sacred  house  ; 

And  this  his  festal  day. 
When  he  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 

In  mercy  first  was  given  ; 
The  Church  her  Sabbath  still  require! 
To  speed  her  on  to  heaven. 

i  And  we,  like  them  of  old, 
Are  in  the  wilderness  ; 
And  God  is  now  as  near  his  fold 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  him  to  fill ; 
And  he  that  Israel  then  supplied* 
Will  keep  his  Israel  still. 
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Praise  him   a  -  bove,  ye  heaven-ly    host  t    Praise  Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -  \j  Ghost  I 
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04.  r»im  ICO. 

1  Yb  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoico 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  Kin^f ; 

Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 

With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God — 'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give : 
We  are  his  work — and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

8  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy. 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ^ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good — the  Lord  is  kin<l ; 
Great  is  his  grace — his  mercy  sure  ; 
And  all  the  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

95*  PsalraSa. 

1  Jehovah  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high  ; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright^ 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  ; 
Yet  love  reveals  a  smiling  face, 

And  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines. 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  desicrns ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 


I 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels'  join 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 

98,  Pwlm  117. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 

Let  the  Redeemer  s  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  .attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall   sound  from  shore  to 

shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

97.  i*«i»  J«. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  praise ; 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercv  is  forever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
I  And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure 
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i^.  Psalm  148. 

1  LfOUD  hallcliijabs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant   worlds   where    creatures 

dwell  I 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

3  Jehovah — ^'t  is  a  glorious  word  ! 
Oh,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue ! 
But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

4  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord : 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord ! 

1  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ; 

Pot  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake; 
Now  let  the  worjd,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
•*  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all  I 


100.  Paalm  104. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  I  What  tongue  cai 

frame, 
An  honor  equal  to  his  name  ? 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  I 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise  I 

2  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord ! 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 
And  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fire  obey 
Thy  wise  and  all-controlling  sway. 

3  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline, 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine  ; 
Thy  praise  shall  still  our  breath  employ 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

101«  FMlm28L 

1  Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame. 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honoi*s  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud, 

O'er  all  the  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command 

3  The  Lord  sits  Sovereign  on  the  flood  ; 

The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  King; 
But  makes  his  churcli  his  blest  abode. 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

4  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  his  grace  impaits : 
Amid  the  raging  storm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  heart  k 
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102. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  son!; ! 
Awake,  my  soul !  awake,  my  tongiie ! 
Ilosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ! 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Hath  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

8  Grace ! — ^'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme: 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name: 
Ye  angels  I  dwell  upon  the  sound : 
Yo  heavens!  reflect  it  to  tlie  ground. 

4  Oh !  may  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
Where  he  un vails  his  lovely  face. 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
Aud  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

103.  P«»"  85. 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eterral  God  I 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  brenk  through  every  cloud 
That  vails  and  dHrkenn  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep : 
Wise  are  the  wondera  of  thv  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace ! 

Whence  all   our  hope  and  comfort 
springs; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 


4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There,  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  iny  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

104.  ••T«D«iB.»» 

1  Lord  God  of  Host**,  by  all  adored ! 
Thy  name  we  praise  with  one  accord ; 
The  earth  and  heavens  are  full  of  thco, 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  majesty. 

2  Loud  hallelujahs  to  thy  name 
Angels  and  seraphim  proclaim ; 
Eternal  praise  to  thee  is  given 

By  all  the  powers  and  thrones  in  heaven. 

3  Th'  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng, 
The  prophets  aid  to  swell  the  song, 
The  noble  and  triumphant  host 

Of  martyrs  make  of  Ihec  their  boast. 

4  The  holy  church  in  every  place 
Throughout  the  world  exalts  thy  praise; 
Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  thee, 
Thou  Father  of  eternity  ! 

6  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee ; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  end,  forevermore. 
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1 05  •  PMlm  ISO. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord — let  praise  employ, 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around 

Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  ptrains  divine, 
Uis  wondrous  works — how  bright  they 

shine ! 
Praise  him  for  all  his  miglity  deeds, 
Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  exceeds, 

3  Let  all,  wliom  life  and  breath  inspire, 
Attentl,  and  join  the  blissful  choir; 
But  chiefly  ve,  who  know  his  word. 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord ! 

1  06*  Pulm  103. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God , 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  thrt  rove  abroad: 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 

In  work  and  woi-ship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise : 
Why  should  tho  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

3  *T  is  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forsHvcs 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  every  land  his  power  confess ; 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  jjrace: 

My  heart  and  toncrue  with  rapture  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 


107.  R«v.l9:6. 

1  The  Lord  is  King !  lift  up  thy  voico, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  1 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring , 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King ! 

2  The  Lord  is  King  !  who  then  shall  daro 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care  ? 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  w^ays  : 

Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  Tho  Lord  is  King !  exalt  your  strains, 
Ye  saints,  your  God,  your  Father  reigns 
One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures : 

He  reigns, — and  lite  and  death  arc  j'oura 

4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake. 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing,— 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King ! 

108, 

1  Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  brin.^ 
To  Him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing: 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  Through  each  bright  world  above,  beliold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold ; 
Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

3  But  in  redemption,  oh,  what  grace ! 
Its  wonders,  oh,  what  thought  can  trace 
Here  wisdom  shines  forever  brijarht: 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight 
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God    is      my  strength,— nor    'will        I      fear    What    all        my      foes     can    da 


109«  rsalraS7. 

1  Tub  Lord  of  glory  is  my  Hgbt, 

And  my  salvation,  too ; 
God  is  my  strength, — nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires, 

Oh  !  grant  me  an  abode, 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shnl  1  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will, 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around  ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

110.  I8atah40:9. 

1  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired  ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem   raise, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

S  Lifk  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
With  bcnefiu  unsought. 


3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

From  whom  salvation  flows, 
W!io  sent  his  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

For  hope's  transporting  ray. 
Which  lights,  through  darkest  shades  of 
death. 
To  realms  of  encAess  day. 

111.  PmIiii  21 

1  The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  I  *11  not  want : 

He  makes  mo  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green  ;  he  Icadeth  mo 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  his  own  name's  sake, 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  stafi*  me  comfort  still. 

4  Mv  table  thou  liast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoi^^ 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy,  all  my  lifo, 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  forevermor* 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 
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112.  .     ReT.  6  :  12. 

1  SiNO  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Aroucid  the  eternal  throne, 
Of  ev^ry  kindred,  cliuie,  and  land, 
4k.' multitude  unknown. 

2  L^'fe*s  poor  distinctions  vanish  here ; 
/  To-day  the  young,  the  old, 

/Our  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrims'  throng; 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  Church  Triumphant's  song. 

4  "Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, — " 

Cry  the  redeemed  above, 
**  Blessing  and  honor  to  obtiin, 
And  everlasting  love  !*' 

5  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  on  earth  we  sing, 

"  Who  died  our  souls  to  save  ! 
Henceforth,  O  Death !  where  is  thy  sting? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave  !" 

113*  FMlm  I4S. 

1  Priisb  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir ! 

Li  heavenly  heights  above. 
With  hai-p,  and  voice,  and  soul  of  fire, 
Buruing  with  perfect  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  glory,  worlds  of  light! 

Ye  million  suns  of  space; 
Ye  moons  and  glistening  stars  of  night, 
Running  your  mystic  race. 


3  Shout  to  Jehovah,  surging  main  ! 

In  deep  eternal  roar : 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  the  6tr?ie, 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

4  Storm,  lightning,  thunder,  haii,  and en^«* 

Wild  winds  that  keep  his  word, 
With  the  old  mountains  far  below, 
Unite  to  bless  the  Lord. 

5  And  round  the  wide  world  let  it  roll, 

Whilst  man  shall  lead  it  on  ; 
Join,  every  ransomed  human  soul. 
In  glorious  unison. 

114. 

1  Come,  shout  alond  the  Father's  grace, 

And  sing  the  Saviour's  love; 
Soon  shall  wc  join  the  glorious  theme. 
In  loftier  strains  above. 

2  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends  ; 
Calls  us  his  treasure  and  his  joy. 
His  children  and  his  friends. 

3  My  Father,  God  !  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear? 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 
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1  Let  lis  with  a  joyful  mind 
Praiso  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind, 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Lot  us  sound  his  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God 
Who  by  wisdom  did  create 
Heaven's  expanse  and  all  its  state; — 

2  Did  the  solid  earth  ordain 
How  to  rise  above  the  main  ; 
Who,  by  his  commanding  niip^ht, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light : 
Caused  the  golden-tressed  sun 

All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  nighf, 
'Mid  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

3  All  his  creatures  God  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
Ivct  us,  therefore,  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 

He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 
And  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


r 

116*  lMiah6:S.  \ 

1  Holt,  holy,  holy  Lord  ^^ 

God  of  Hosts!  when  heaven  and  eartl\ 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  thy  works  before  thee  stood, 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sung  with  sweet  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  1  thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit !  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  ' 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing. 
While  the  ranf^omed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 
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Onido.    7s.  D. 
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1.  Lord  of  earth  I  thy  formiug  hand  Well  thU  beauteous  frame  hath  phuioed ;  Woods  that  wave,aad 
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hilla  that  tower,  O  cean  roll-in^    in  his  power :  Yet  a-  mid  this  scene  so     fair,    Should  I 
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cease  tbj  smile  to    share,  What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ?  Whom  have  I     on  earth  but  thee  I 
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117. 
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PMilm  73 :  25^ 


1  Lord  of  earth  !  tliy  forming  hand 
Wt'li  this  beauteous  frame  hath  planned  ; 
Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  hi.**  power: 

Yet,  amid  this  scene  so  fair, 
Sliould  I  cease  thv  smile  to  share, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  thee  ? 

2  Lord  of  heaven !  beyond  our  sight 
Shines  a  world  of  purer  light ; 
There  in  love's  unclouded  reign 
Failed  hands  shall  meet  again  : 
Olu  that  world  is  passii»g  fair! 
Y^et,  if  thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me? 
W^hoin  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 

3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  !  my  breast 
Seeks  in  thee  its  only  rest : 

1  was  lost;  thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  tliy  Wiindcring  child: — 


Oh  !  should  once  thv  smile  divine 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
AVhat  were  earth  or  heaven  to  me  f 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  thee  ? 

118. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy  ! 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain ; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  do's 
Suns  th.'it  temperate  warmth  ditfusc-^ 

3  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  ha'n<r 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores;  — 

4  Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  rais«j 
Grateful  vows,  and  solemn  praise : 
And  when  every  blessing  's  flown, 
Love  thee  for  thvscif  alone. 
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Lyons.      lOs  &  lis. 


1.  Ob,  praise  je  the  Lord,  prepare  your  glad  voice,  His  praise  in  the  great  as-  sem  bly  to  siog ; 
*•    *      -       a — 0 M~m—0^^^ — . '-^f'— ^.    m   .-jg — §.-.4 0-0. 
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In  their  great  Cre-  a  -  tor  let  all  men  re  -  joire.  And  heirs  of  sal-yaiion  be  glad  in  their  King. 
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119. 

1  Oh,  praise  ye  the  Lord ;  prepare  your 

glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great  assembly  to  sing ; 
In  their  great  Creator  let  all  men  rejoice, 
And  heirs  of  salvation  be  glad  in  their 

King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name  devoutly  a-lore ; 
In  loud-swelling  strains  his  praises  ex- 
press. 

Who  graciously  opens  his  bountiful  store, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and  his  children 
to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorned,  his  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  defence  and  plenty  supplies ; 
Their  loud  acclamations  to  him,  their 

great  King, 
llirough    earth   shall  be  sounded,  and 
reach  to  the  skies. 

1  20*  PMlm  18  1 11. 

1  Oh,  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above, 
And  gratefully  sing  his  wonderful  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient 

of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with 
praise. 

2  Oh,  tell  of  his  might,  and  sing  of  his  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy 

space ; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 
clouds form. 

And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of 
the  storm. 


3  Thv  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  re- 

citel 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to 

the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  tho 

rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  fiiiu  to 

the  end  ! 
Our    Maker,   Defender,  Redeemer,  and 
Friend. 

121.  RfT.  7  :  10. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  name; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  mles  overall. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh — his  presence  we 

have ; 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall 

sing. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship 

the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right^ 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  anci 

might ; 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  neverceasing,  for  infinite  love. 
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Itauan  Hthn.      6s  &  48. 
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1.  Come,  tlioual -might -7  Kmg,    Help  us   thj    name     to   sing,     Help  us     to  praise; 
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FaUier  I  all  glo  -  ri-  oas^  O'er  all  vic-to  >  ri  ous,  Oome,  aod  reign  o  -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  days  1 
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Come,  tliou  almighty  King, 
Help  U8  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
pHther !  all-gloriouH, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Cojne,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days  I 

Come,  thou  incaraate  Word 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness  1 

On  us  descend. 
Come,  holy  Comforter ! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  til  is  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart^ 

Spirit  of  power ! 

To  the  great  One  in  Three^ 
The  higiicst  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  I 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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In  thee  we  live  and  move, 
And  thus  we  daily  prove 
Thy  condescending  lovo 
Each  passing  hour. 

2  God  of  our  feeble  race, 
God  of  redeeming  grace, 

Spirit  all-blest ! 
Our  own  eternal  Friend, 
Thy  guardian  influence  lend, 
From  every  snare  defend — 

In  thee  we  rest. 

124.  Psalm  1^ 

1  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name , 
Praise  thniugh  his  courts  proclaim) 

Rise  and  adore ; 
nigh  o'er  the  heavens  above, 
Sound  his  great  acts  of  love. 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove. 

Vast  as  his  power, 

2  Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  his  £ime ; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found ; 
Organs,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  his  name. 

3  While  his  high  praise  you  sing 
Shake  every  sounding  string ; 

Sweet  the  accord  I 
He  vital  breath  bestows ; 
Let  every  breath  that  flows. 
His  noblest  fame  disclose; 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


122. 

1 


123. 


1  God  of  the  morning  ray, 
God  of  the  rising  day, 
Glorious  in  power  I 
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WiLMOT.       8s  &  7b. 


1.  Praifie  the  Lord  I  je  hcavetis^a  •  dore  bim,      Praise  him,    an  •  gels     lo      the  height; 
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Sun  and  moon,  re  -  joice    be  -  fore    him ;     Praise  him,    all      ye     stars    of      light  I 
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1  25.  PMlm  I^ 

1  Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adoro  fcim, 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  iKjforc  him  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord — for  he  hath  spoken  ; 

Worlds  his  miglity  voice  olniyed  ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  be  hatli  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord — for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  liis  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  bis  name. 

126*  lGhnmlcIes29.  10-13. 

1  Blest  be  thou,  O  God  of  Israel, 

Thou,  our  Father,  and  our  Lord  ! 
Blest  thy  majesty  forever ! 
Ever  be  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  0  Lord,  are  power  and  greatness. 

Glory,  victory,  are  thine  own  ; 

All  is  thi<ne  in  earth  and  heaven, 

Over  all  thy  boundless  throne. 

8  Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor, 
Power  and  might  to  thee  belong ; 
Tbine  it  is  to  make  us  prosper, 
Only  thine  to  make  us  strong. 
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4  Lord,  to  thee,  thou  God  of  mercy, 
Hymns  of  gratitude  we  raise ; 
To  thy  name,  forever  glorious. 
Ever  we  address  our  praise  1 

127.  M«tt.«:ia 

1  AVoRSHiP,  honor,  glory,  blessing. 

Lord,  we  offer  lo  thy  name ; 
Young  and  old,  their  thanks  exprcssingi 
Join  thy  goodness  to  proclaim  :-7- 

2  As  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee. 

We,  too,  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
As  the  angels  serve  before  thee. 
So  on  earth  tliy  will  be  done. 

128. 

1  Ceaseless  praise  be  to  the  Father, 

By  whose  power  and  grace  we  live  ; 
Who,  our  wayward  souls  to  gather, 
Did  bis  Well-beloved  give. 

2  To  the  Son  be  praise  unending, 

Who,  our  ruined  souls  lo  save, 
From  his  heavenly  throne  descendinj^ 
Hasted  to  the  cross  and  grave. 

3  To  the  Holy  Spirit  render 

Grat*'ful,  everlasting  praise ; 
Who,  long  striving,  patient,  tender, 
Waits  our  souls  from  death  to  raise. 

4  Father,  Sdn,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

One  Jehovah,  we  adore ! 
May  we  all  thy  peace  inherit, 
Saved  by  thee  forevcrmore. 
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Teleh Ann's  Chant,      7b. 
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1.  Praiftd  the  Lord— >faia  power  ooq  -  fees ; 
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Praise   him   in    his    ho  -  li  -  ness; 
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1  29.  PMlm  160. 

1  Praise  the  Lord — his  power  confess; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness ; 

Praise  him  as  the  theme  inspires,— 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet's  lofty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around ; 
Let  the  harp  tinite,  in  praise, 
With  the  sacred  rainstrefs  lavs. 

8  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 
God,  the  Lord  of  righteousness ; 
Tnne  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4  All  who  dwell  beneath  his  light, 
In  his  praise  your  hearts  unite ; 
While  the  stream  of  song  in  poured, 
Praise  and  magnify  the  Lord. 

130.  ''Te  Drain." 

1  God  eternal,  Lord  of  all ! 
Lowly  at  thy  feet  we  fall : 

All  the  world  doth  worship  thee; 
We  amidst  the  thronjr  would  be. 

2  All  the  holy  angels  cry, 

liail,  thrice-holv,  God  most  liicrh  ! 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  powers, 
Be  the  same  loud  anthem  oui-s. 

3  Glorified  apostles  raise. 

Night  and  day,  continual  praise ; 
AVith  thy  prophets'  goodly  lino 
Wc  in  mystic  bond  combine. 


r 

4  Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host. 

Of  thy  cross  are  heard  to  boast; 
Since  so  bright  the  crown  they  wear. 
Wo  with  them  thy  cross  would  bear. 

5  All  thy  church,  in  heaven  and  earthy 
Jesus !  hail  thy  spotless  birth  ; — 
Seated  on  the  judgment-throne. 
Number  us  among  thine  own  I 

131.  Pwara  113. 

1  All  his  servants,  join  to  sing 
God  our  Saviour  and  our  King; 
Round  the  world  his  praise  be  sung, 
Through  all  lands,  in  every  tongue. 

2  O'er  all  nations  God  alone, 
Higher  t!:an  the  heavens  his  throno} 
Who  is  like  to  God  most  high, 
Infinite  in  majesty? 

3  Yet  to  view  the  heavens  he  bcnda; 
Yea,  to  earth  he  condescends ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  anil  great, 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

4  He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand 
With  the  princes  of  the  land  ; 
W^oalth  upon  the  needy  shower; 
Set  the  meanest  high  in  power, 

lie  the  broken  spirit  cheers ; 
Turns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tcai  j  ; 
Such  the  wonders  of  his  ways) 
Praise  his  name,  forever  praise. 
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132*  Pnlm  UO.  7s  &  6x. 

I  Praise  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above, 

And  keeps  his  courts  below ; 
praise  him  for  his  boundless  love, 

And  all  his  greatness  show ! 
Praise  him  for  iiis  noble  deeds; 

Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power ; 
Uim,  from  whom  all  good  proceeds, 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

S  Publish,  spread  to  all  around 

The  great  ImmanuePs  name ; 
Let  tlie  crospel  trumpet  sound, 

The  Prince  of  peace  proclaim ! 
praise  liim,  every  tuneful  string ; 

All  the  reach  of  iieavenly  art. 
All  the  power  of  music  bring. 

The  music  of  the  heart. 

3  llim,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 

Let  every  creature  sing ; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give, 

And  homage  to  our  King : 
Hallowed  be  his  name  beneath, 

As  in  heaven,  on  earth  adured ; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath. 

Let  all  things  praise  the  Lord. 

133.  8s  k  7s. 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 

Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  soncr. 

2  Fatlier  !  source  of  all  compassion  ! 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine: 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine ! 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  thro^  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah^s  praise  on  high  1 

4  Praise  to  God,  the  great  Creator, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
Praise  him,  every  living  creature. 
Earth  and  heaven^s  united  host. 

5  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him. 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 
Then  enraptured  fall  before  him. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 


134.  PMlmlUL  8.111 

1  See,  what  a  living  stono 

The  builders  did  refuse : 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon. 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  pnest 

Reject  thine  only  Soir; 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest. 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord  1  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine : 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day, 

That  our  Redeemer  made  : 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Let  all  the  church  bo  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King, 

Of  David's  roval  blood ; 
Bless  him,  ye  saints  I — he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bless  thy  holy  word. 

Which  all  this  grace  displays ; 
And  offer,  on  thine  altar.  Lord  I 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

135.  R«T.  i9:«.  lis, 

1  Oh,  join  ye  the  anthems  of  triumph  that 

rise 
From  the  throng  of  the  blest,  from  tho 

hosts  of  the  skies ; 
Alleluia,  they  sing,  in  raptlirous  strains. 
Alleluia,    the    Lord    God     omni[)otent 

reigns  1 

2  He  gave  to  the  light  its  beneficent  winirs; 
He  control  I  eth  the  councils  of  senates 

and  kings; 

From  his  throne  in  the  clouds  the  light- 
nings are  hurled. 

And  he  ruletli  the  factions  that  racre 
through  the  world. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  that  love  him ;  his  power 

cannot  fail ; 
Ills   omnipotent   goodness  shall   surely 

prevail ; 
The   triumph   of   evil   will   shortly   be 

passed, 
Tlie  omnipotent  King  shall  conquer  at 

last 
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138«  PnlmlOO.  L  M. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  ho  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  chiy,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And   when,  like    wandering  sheep,   we 

strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  wo  his  care — 
Our  souls,  and  ail  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  sliall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates,  with  thankful 

songs. 
High,  as  the  heaven,  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  wi;h  all  her  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  witli  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  yeara  shall  cease  to  move. 


137. 


Piftlm  100 


lis  &  8s. 


1  Bk  joyful  in  God,  all  yo  lands  of  the 

earth ; 
Oh, serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and 

mirth ; 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  For  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  sceptre  we 
own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving 

and  song ; 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious   accordance 

prolong. 
And  bless  his  adorable  naine. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercv  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 


138.  7s 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arpse,  when  he, 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away — • 
Son  1X8  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth- 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  comef 
No ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


139. 


Psalm  03L 


1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned : 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands. 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 

Thy  throne  whs  fixed  on  high 

Ere  ^tars  adorned  the  sky : 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 

3  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

Therefixcd,ihy  church  shall  ne'er  removo; 

Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 
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1 40.  Pn^m  145  •  8.  llS  fc  8.S, 

1  The  Lord  is  great !  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 

adore  him, 
And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise  who  made  you  all. 

2  The  Lord  is  great;  his  majesty  how  glo- 

rious ! 
Resound  his  praise  from  sliore  to  shore ; 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  holl,  now  made 

victorious, 
He  rules  and  reigns  foreverraorc. 

3  The   Lord    is   great;    his   mercy    how 

abounding ! 
Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords; 
Oh,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp 

resounding, 
Tlie  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 

141.  PwUma  lis. 

1  Give  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ;  give 

praise. 
Ye  noble,  ye  mighty,  ^^ith  joyful  accord  ; 
All-wise  are  his  counsels,  all-perfect  his 

ways ; 
In  the  beauty  of  holiness  worship  the 

Lord. 

2  At   the   voice  of  the  Lord  the  strong 

cedars  are  bowed. 
And  towers  from  their  base  into  ruin  are 

hurled  ; 
The  voice  of  tlie  Lord,  from  the  dark- 

bosomcd  cloud. 
Dissevers  the  lightning  in  flames  o'er  the 

world. 

3  The  voice  of  the  Lord,  throuirh  the  calm 

of  the  wood. 
Awakens  its  echoes,  strikes  light  through 

its  caves ; 
The  Lord  sitteth  king  on  the  turbulent 

flood; 
The  winds  are  his  servants, — ^liis  servants 

the  waves 

4  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  his  people ; 

the  Lord 

Gives  health  to  his  chosen,  and  peace 
evermore ;  * 

Then  throng  to  his  temple,  his  glory  re- 
cord ; 

But  oh,  when  he  speaketh — in  silence 
adore  1 


142.  Pulm91 

1  Thoc  who  art  enthroned  above, 
Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  move! 
Oh,  how  sweet,  with  joyful  toiigiio, 
To  resound  thy  praise  in  song ! 

2  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
When  devotion  fills  the  breast. 
When  we  dwell  within  thy  house, 
Hear  thy  word,  and  pay  our  vows  ;— 

3  Notes  to  heaven's  high  mansions  raise. 
Fill  its  courts  with  joyful  praise ; 
With  repeated  hymns  proclaim 
Great  Jehovah's  awful  name. 

4  From  thy  works  our  joys  arise, 
O  thou  only  good  and  wise  1 
Who  thy  wonders  can  declrrc? 
IIow  profound  tliy  counsels  arc  I 

5  Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  fire ; 
Grateful  fervors  still  inspire; 

All  our  powei-s,  with  all  their  might, 
Ever  in  thy  praise  unite. 

143.  PialmSS.  1  I 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 

His  throne  is  built  on  liigh ; 
Th3  garments  he  a^s  imes, 

Arc  light  and  majesty  ; 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  b'ar  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  tl»e  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand, 

To  guard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  blc^K, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace 

3  Through  all  his  perfect  work. 

Surprising  wisdom  shines; 
Confounds  the  powere  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  cursed  dew«jrns : 
Strong  is  the  arm — and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend — 
And  will  he  write  his  name. 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  I 
J  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
1     Join,  all  my  powera,  and  praise  the  Lord  I 
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144.  PMlm9&  C.  P.  91 

1  Let  all  on  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise, 

And  bless  his  holy   name  : 
Ills  jQ^lory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 

Ilis  saving  grace  proclaim. 

2  lie  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  tlie  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  in  glory  there : 
Hiu  beams  are  maj«*sty  and  light; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright  I 

His  dwelling-place,  how  fair  1 

3  Come  the  great  day,  the  gloiions  hour, 
Wlien  eartli  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

All  nations  fear  his  name  : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
Tiie  beauty  of  his  holiness, — 

His  sjaving  grace  proclaim. 

143.  Ij>9(«  61* 

1  Let  glory  be  to  God  on  high  : 
Peace  be  on  earth  as  in  the  sky ; 
Good  wiU  to  men  !     We  bow  the  knee. 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee ; 
We  give  thee  thanks  thy  name  we  sing. 
Almighty  Father!  Heavenly  King  I 

2  O  Ix)rd,  the  sole  b^^gotten  Son, 

Who  bore  the  cnme-.  which  we  had  done ; 
Sou  of  the  Father,  who  wast  slain 
To  take  away  the  sins  of  men  ; 
O  Limb  of  &od,  whose  blood  was  spilt 
For  all  the  world,  and  all  its  guilt ;— 

3  Have  mercy  on  us,  through  thy  blood ; 
Receive  our  prayer,  O  Lamb  of  God  ! 
For  thoa  art  holy  ;  thou  alone, 

At  GiKi's  right  hand,  upon  his  throne, 

In  all  his  glory,  art  adored, 

With  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  One  Lord. 

1 48.  PMlm  29.  I.  H. 

1  Eterwal  God  I  Eternal  King ! 

Raler  of  heaven  and  earth  beneath  ! 
From  thee  our  hope^  our  comforts  spring ; 
lu  thee  we  live,  and  move,  and  breathe. 

2  Thy  word  brought  forth  the  flaming  sun, 

The  changeful  moon,  the  starry  host ; 
In  thine  appointed  course  they  run, 
Till  in  the  final  ruin  lost. 


3  Tliy  sway  is  known  below,  above, 

And  full  of  majesty  thy  voice  ; 
And  as  it  speaks,  in  wrath  or  love, 
The  nations  tremble  or  rejoice. 

4  Tiie  final,  awful  hour  is  near, 

Time  paces  on  with  ceaseless  tread, 
When  opening  graves  that  voice  shall 
hear. 
And  render  up  the  sleeping  dead. 

5  Oh,  in  that  great  decisive  day. 

May  we  be  found  in  Christ,  and  stand, 
While  flaming  worlds  shall  melt  away. 
Accepted,  owned,  at  thy  right  hand  I 

147.  <^ohn  4 :  21-23.  Lt  M. 

1  O  THOU  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  psalmist's  sacred  harp  was  strung, 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And    prophets   praised  with  glowing 
tongue  I 

2  Not  now,  on  Zion's  height  alone 

The  favored  worshiper  may  dwell; 
Nor  where,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son 
Sat,  weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well- 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies. 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayef; 
The  incense  of  tiie  heart  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

4  O  thou  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  holy  prophets'  harp  was  strung! 
To  thee  at  last,  in  every  clime, 

Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 


PMlm99. 
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148. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 

Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne^ 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  In  Zion  stands  his  throne  ; 

His  honors  are  divine  ; 
His  Church   shall   make    hia   wondeit 
known, 
For  there  his  glories  shine, 

3  How  holy  is  his  name ! 

How  fearful  is  his  praise  • 
Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace« 
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149«  Psalm  4:  8. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

8  1  lay  toy  body  down  to  sleep  ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  niglit  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  toujb. 
With  sweet  salvation  iu  the  sound. 

150. 

1  Lord,  now  we  part  in  thy  blest  name. 
In  which  we  hero  together  came  ; 
Grant  us,  our  few  remaining  days, 

To  work  thy  will  and  spread  thy  praise. 

2  Teach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
Thee,  Lord,  our  strength  and  righteous- 
ness; 

Grant  that  we  all  may  meet  above, 
Where  wo  shall  better  sing  thy  lovo. 

8  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  iu  one. 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  aud  all  in  heaven. 


T 
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151. 

1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord  I 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  w  ord ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  ait  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

152. 

1  While  npw  upon  tliis  Sabbath  eve, 
Thy  house.  Almighty  God,  we  leave, 
'Tis  sweet,  as  sinks  the  setting  sun. 
To  think  on  all  our  duties  done. 

2  Oh  !  evermore  may  all  our  bliss 
Be  peaceful,  pure,  divine  like  this; 
And  may  each  Sabbath,  as  it  flies, 
Fit  us  for  joys  beyond  the  skies. 

153. 

1  Ere  to  the  world  again  we  go. 

Its  pk'asures,  cares,  and  idle  show. 
Thy  grace,  once  more,  O  God,  w€  crave, 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  save. 

2  May  the  great  truths  we  here  have  heard. 
The  lessons  of  thy  holy  word — 
Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep, 

And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

3  Oh  I  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay, 
And  as  a  constant  guardian  prov.^, 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  abov« 
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154*  PuImlT:8. 

1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings! 
Beneath  thine  own  ahnighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  vrhich  I  thia  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

a  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  Oh,  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ! 
Sleep,  which    shall    mo  more    vigorous 

make, 
To  serve  ray  God  when  I  awake. 

5  Be  thon  my  guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchful  station  near  tne  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  cclesti     fill, 

And  guard  me  from  the  approach  of  ill. 

6  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share, 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

*T  is  heaven  on  earth,  't  is  heaven  above, 
To  sec  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love  1 

1 3  3  «  Fhfliiiirf ant  4  : 7. 

1  Thb  peace  which  God  alone  reveals, 
And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 
Direct^  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts ! 
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2  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 
On  every  soul  assembled  here  ! 

3  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  I 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

156.  Psalm  S5>  18. 

1  Millions  within  thy  courts  have  met, 
Milli^^ns,  this  day,  before  thee  bowed ; 
Their  faces  Zion-ward  were  set. 

Vows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowed, 

2  Soon  as  the  liofht  of  morning  broke 
O'er  island,  continent,  or  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke. 
Sabbath,  all  round  the  world,  to  keep, 

3  From  east  to  west,  the  sun  surveyed. 
From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs ; 
And  still,  when  evening  stretched  heu 

shade. 
The  stai-s  came  out  to  hear  their  songs. 

4  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
Ilath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain; 
To  those  in  trouble  thou  wert  nigh : 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 

5  Yet  one  prayer  more ! — ^and  be  it  one, 
In  which  both  heaven  and  eaith  accord 
Fulfill  thy  promise  to  thy  Son  ; 

Let  all  that  breathe  cat'  jesus  Lorc  ! 
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157. 

1  Thk  swift  declininof  day, 

How  fast  its  moments  fly ! 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2  Yc  mortals,  mnrk  its  pace, 

And  use  the  hours  of  light; 
And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night 

8  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere  j 
Submissive  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

4  Then  shall  new  lustre  break 

Through  death's  impending  gloom, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light, 
In  your  celestial  home. 

158»  Jade  24,  2S. 

1  To  God  the  only  wise, 

Who  keeps  us  by  his  word, 
Be  (jlory  now  and  evermore, 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

2  Hosanna  to  the  Word, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord,, 
And  ever  bless  his  name. 

8  The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  bonndlcss  love, 
Thp  Spirit's  blest  commnnion,  too, 
Be  with  us  from  above. 


159*  Lake  24:  20. 

1  The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent ; 

Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent 
On  making  thee  our  guest. 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  thee  stand) 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now. 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  thou 
Shine  ou  us  evermore  I 

1 60*  Romuis  16  i  27. 

1  Lord,  at  this  closing  hour, 

Establish  every  heart 
Upon  thy  word  of  truth  and  power, 
To  keep  us  when  we  part 

2  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  love; 
In  faith  and  patience  may  we  live^ 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 

3  Through  changes,  bnght  or  drear, 
We  would  thy  will  pursue; 

And  toil  to  spread  thy  kingdom  herOi 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 

4  To  God,  the  only  wise, 
In  every  age  adored, 

Let  i*\orj  from  the  church  arise 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  t 
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1 6 1  •  Hotea  6  -  3. 

1  Okck  more,  before  we  part, 

Oh,  bless  the  Saviours  name; 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  nnd  praise  the  same. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 

That  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  met  in  Jesus^  sacred  name, 
la  Jesus^  name  we  part. 

3  Still  on  thy  holy  word 

Help  us  to  feed,  and  grow, 
Still  to  go  on  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  we  know. 

4  Now,  Lord,  before  we  parf>, 

Help  us  to  bless  thy  name : 
Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

16£.  Matt.  IS:  8. 

1  Goo  of  the  prophets'  power ! 

God  of  the  gospel's  sound  ! 
Move  glorious  on, — send  out  thy  voice 
To  all  the  nations  round. 

2  With  hearts  and  lips  unfeigned, 

We  bless  thee  for  thy  word ; 
We  praise  thee  for  the  joyful  news, 
Which  our  glad  ears  have  heard. 

3  Oh,  may  we  treasure  well 

The  counsels  that  we  hear, 
Till  righteousness  and  holy  joy 
In  all  our  hearts  appear, 

36 


4  Water  the  sacred  seed, 

And  give  it  large  increase  ; 
May  neither  fowls,  nor  rocks,  nor  thorns, 
Prevent  the  fruits  of  peace. 

5  And  though  we  sow  in.  tears, 

Our  souls  at  last  shall  como. 
And  gather  in  our  sheaves  with  joy, 
At  heaven's  great  harvest-home. 

163«  M«tL6:0-U. 

1  Our  Heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now  : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  he  done  in  love. 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply. 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power 

Our  feeble  hearts  defend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 
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164. 

1  Softly  now  tlio  light  of  day 
Fadca  upon  my  sight  away  ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2  Thon,  whose  all-pervading  eve 
Naught  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

8  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away  : 
Tlien,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

4  Tliou  who,  sinlesj*,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man^s  infirmity  ; 
Then  from  thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

165. 

1  For  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

'2  Jesns  !  hear  our  humble  prayer; 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  I 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

8  Then  if  thon  thy  help  afford, 
Joyful  songs  to  thee  shall  risp, 
And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  Lord 
Who  regards  our  nnmble  cries. 


166. 

1  Thou,  from  whom  wo  never  part, 

Thon,  whose  love  is  everywhere, 
Thou,  who  sccst  every  heart, 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer. 

2  Father,  fill  our  hearts  with  love, 

Love  unfiiiling,  full  and  free  ; 
Love  that  no  alarm  can  move, 
Love  that  ever  rests  on  thee. 

3  Heavenly  Father  !  through  the  night 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  ill ; 
Cheerful  as  the  morning  light, 
May  we  wake  to  do  thy  will. 

1 67.  1  CoriothUni  2 1  4. 

1  Father,  bless  thy  word  to  all, 

Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ; 
Oh,  may  sinners  hear  thy  call, 
Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Thine  own  gracious  message  bless, 

Follow  it  with  power  divine  : 
Give  the  gospel  great  success, 
Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thino. 

3  Father,  bid  the  world  rejoice. 

Send,  oh,  st^rd  thy  truth  abroad  \ 
Let  the  nations  licar  thv  voice, 
Uear  it  and  return  to  God. 

4  Sinor  we  to  our  God  above 

Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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168. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 

When  tlie  Christian's  course  is  mn. 

2  Nijrht  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
OVr  the  earth  as  daylight  fades ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose, 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad  ; 
T  is  the  holy  peace  of  God — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

6  Saviour !  may  our  Sabbaths  bo 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

169.  PMlma6:9. 

1  Father  of  our  spirits !  hear 
Faith's  effectual,  fervent  prayer ; 
Hear,  and  our  petitions  seal ; 
Let  us  now  the  answer  feel. 

2  Life  of  all  that  lives  below  I 
Let  thy  Spirit  in  us  fiow ; 
Let  ns  all  thy  life  receive, 
From  thee,  in  thee,  ever  live. 
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170.  Heli.l3:20L 

1  Now  may  he  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  tho  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  king  and  head, 
All  our  souls  in  sjifcty  keep. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Make  us  perfect  in  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

171. 

1  For  the  mercies  of  the  day, 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way. 
Thanks  to  thee  alone  be  given. 
Lord  of  earth  and  King  of  heaven  1 

2  Cold  our  services  have  been, 
Mingled  every  prayer  with  sin  : 
But  thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive  ; 
By  thy  grace  alone  wo  live. 

3  While  this  thorny  path  we  tread, 
May  thy  love  our  footsteps  lead| 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  thee  at  last. 

4  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 
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172. 

1  Lord.,  dismiss  us  with  tby  blessing ; 

Fill  our  heaits  witli  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  eacli,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeefiiing  grace  : 

Oh,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  tny  salvation 
Id  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

»3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  awav, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  ! 

173. 

1  Come,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed  ; 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inlierit ; 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed  ! 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Oh,  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  word's  designed  to  give  ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 


174. 

1  God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us ; 

Bless,  oh,  bless  us,  ere  we  go ! 
When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us, 
Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow  : 

Saviour,  keep  us — 
Keep  us  safe  from  every  foe. 

2  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  our  best  and  lasting  home 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 
Hope  more  bright  of  joys  to  come ; 

And,  when  dying. 
May  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 

175.  PMdmlS.'SS. 

1  Gkntlt,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead  ns 

Through  this  lonely  vale  of  teai-s ; 
Thro'  the  chang«*s  thou  'st  decreed  us, 
Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 

2  When  temptation's  ilarts  assail  us, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us. 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near. 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish^— 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

4  And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  on  thy  bosom  rest. 
Till,  by  angel-bands  attended. 
We  awake  among  the  blest 


CLOSE     OF     SERVICE. 


53 


Segur.      8s,  7s  &  4s. 


tbou  great  Je  >  ho  -  vah,       Pil  -  grim  thro'    this  bar-rea    land ; 


=1 


^£5=?:lE-3==.?^  :• 


^^ 


—r-^s  -—m  — K- — 1 


■ I  W. L.«        ^ 


am    TFcak,  but  thou  art    might -y;         Hold  me    'with    thj  powerful     liaod; 

ip-EE=^3g=^:=iiz±t:z=m=zEilr-pz:Ez£-^-F — ^drf'-f-'j 

<^        ..»<     #-^      '^      ».  ' 


Bread  of   hea  -  vcn. 


/^ 


9-^^= 

:^^j?^=- 


Bread  of  hoa  •  ven.      Feed  me    till       I   want  no 


mo^e. 


-_J 


176. 

1  Guide  mc,  O  thou  great  Jcliovah, 
Pilgniii  tlirotigli  this  barren  land ; 
I  Hin  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
liiild  inc  with  thy  powerful  hand; 

Bri*a  I  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
3  Open  thou  the  ciyj*tal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  tiiou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death  !  and  helFs  Destruction! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan^s  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

177. 

1  Lbad  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 

For  we  have  no  help  but  thee ; 
Yet  possessing     Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Fiitiier  bo. 


2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  u?  •, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary.     Faint  and  wear}*, 
Through  the  desert  thou  didst  go, 

t3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  clov ; 

Thus  providetl,     Pardoned,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy, 

178.  Psalm  91 J  lU 

1  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  ever: 

Vain  our  hope,  if  left  by  thee ; 
We  are  thine;  oh,  leave  us  never, 
Till  thy  glorious  face  we  see ; 

Then  to  praise  thee 
Through  a  bright  eternity. 

2  Precious  is  thy  word  of  promise. 

Precious  to  thy  people  here  ; 

Never  take  thy  presence  from  us, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  still  be  near : 

Living,  dying. 
May  t!jy  name  our  spirits  cheor. 
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179. 

1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Siu  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  tliou  cunst  heal. 

2  Thoiiffh  destruction  walk  nronnd  Uii, 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  nv, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  arc  safe  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreftry, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  fi-oni  thee  ; 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swifl  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  l)ecomo  i»ur  tomb, 
Mav  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  liorht  and  deathless  bloom. 

o 

180. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 
Still  on  heavenly  maima  feeding, 
Let  our  faith  and  love  increase. 

2  Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 

Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
AVhen  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 

8  Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise ; 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  daya. 


ISl.  PnIm23tS 

1  IIsAVENLT  Shepherd,  guide  u«»,  feed  lis, 
Through  our  pilgrimage  below. 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  us, 
Where  thy  flock  rejoicing  go, 

«  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 
Meekly  bending,  we  implore ; 
We  liave  found  thee,  and  would  never. 
Never  wander  from  thee  more. 


182.  S  Cor.  13:14. 

1  Mat  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Savioor, 

And  the  Father^s  boundless  love. 
With  the  lloly  Spirit's  favor, 
Host  upon  us  from  above  i 

2  Thns  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Loni ; 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

183. 

1  Lo,  the  day  of  rest  declinetli, 

Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night; 
Mav  the  Sun  which  ever  shineth 
Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light t 

2  While,  thine  ear  of  love  addressings 

Thus  our  parting  hymn  we  sing, 

Father,  grant  thine  evening  blessing 

Fold  us  safe  beneath  thy  wing  I 
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CLOSE     OF    S£RyiC£. 


185.  v«tt.ts:&  C.  H. 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  word  is  cast 
Like  seed  into  the  ground  ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  Leaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

5  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  or  man 

This  holy  seed  remove, 
Bui  give  it  root  in  every  heart 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

8  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 
The  rising  plant  destroy, 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred-fold, 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Nor  let  thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 
To  raise  us  to  thy  throne, 
Return  to  thee,  and  sadlv  tell 
That  wo  reject  thy  Son. 

6  Oft  as  thy  precious  seed  is  Rown, 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow, 
Tliat  all  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  kauw. 

188.  8&ft7s. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  grant  thy  blessing 

On  the  teaching  of  tiiis  day; 
That  our  heai"ts,  thy  fear  possessing. 
May  from  sin  be  turned  away, 

2  Have  we  wandered  ?  oh,  fonrive  us ; 

Have  we  wished  from  truth  to  rove  ? 
Turn,  oh,  turn  us,  and  receive  us^ 
Aud  inclioe  us  thee  to  love. 

187.  Matt  13:  at  C.  M. 

1  O  God  !  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 

By  whom  the  harvest  blessed, 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from 
heaven, 
Is  planted  in  our  breast, — • 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air, 
Tlie  sultry  sun's  in  tenser  heat, 
And  thorns  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  ; 
Tljat  truth,  in  earthly  furrows  sown, 
May  ripen  in  the  sky. 


188.  IJohnlti  Ln 

1  O  God,  the  Light  of  all  that  live, 

Unmoved,  who  dost  all  motion  sway 
The  times  and  seasons  who  dost  give, 
And  thro'  its  changes  guide  the  day  ! 

2  At  eventide  let  there  bo  light ; 

So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see, 
And  death  to  us  the  portal  bright 
To  an  eternal  morning  be. 

3  This  grace  on  thy  redeemed  confer, 

O  Father  blessed,  who,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Forever  reignest.  Three  in  One  ! 

189.  8s,7&At 

1  While  we  lowly  bow  before  thee. 

Wilt  thou,  gracious  Saviour,  heart 
We  are  poor  and  needy  simiei-s. 
Full  of  doubt  and  full  of  fear; 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Make  us  humble  and  sincercw 

2  Fill  us  with  thy  Holy  Spirit ; 

Sanctify  us  by  thy  grace  ; 
Oh,  incline  us  more  to  love  thee^ 
And  in  dust  our  souls  abase. 

Hear  us.  Saviour, 
And  unvail  thy  glorious  face. 

3  None  in  vain  did  ever  ask  thee 

For  the  Spirit  of  thy  love ; 
Hear  us,  then,  dear  Saviour,  hear  us; 
Grant  an  answer  from  above  ; 

Blessed  Saviour, 
Hear  and  answer  from  above. 

190.  Fteiibsa  p.  ]( 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospels  joyful  sound  ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  thcv  go^ 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Tlieir  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Tlirough  their  Bedeemer's  name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives; 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  Uvea. 
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191  •  Pfalml9.  LP.  H 

1  I  LOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  I 
Tliy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart. to  rest 

2  From  tlie  discoveries  of  tliy  law, 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  1  draw : 

These  are  my  study  and  delight , 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gold,  that  hns  the  furnace  passed, 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

8   Who  knows  tlje  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God  !  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain  ; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

1  92.  In.  »  :  10.  IL  II.  M. 

1  Maek  the  soft-falling  snow, 

And  the  descending  rain ! 
To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell, 

It  turns  not  back  again  ; 
But  waters  earth  through  every  pore, 
And  calls  forth  all  her  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green 

The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 

By  providence  divine : 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden  ears,  . 
Tlie  copious  seed  of  future  yeai-s. 

3  **So,"  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

'^  My  Gospel  shall  descend. 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend  ; 
Millions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more." 

193.  CM. 

1  Ladkh  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
An  I  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  thv  written  word. 

2  This  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 


3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies, 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life. 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God  t 

My  roving  feet  command; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road, 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand 

194.  7&. 

1  Holy  Bible !  book  divine ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine  i 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came , 
Mine  to  tell  me  what  I  am  ; — 

2  Mine  to  chide  n"3  when  I  rove , 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  ; 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward  ;— 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  blc?s ; 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death ;— . 

4  ^line  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
Oh,  thou  holy  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine ! 

195.  2  Peter  I;  21.  fh  Jl 

1  'TwAs  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word  ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly 

fire. 

2  The  works  and   wonders    which    they 

wrought 
Confinned  the  messages  they  brougl»t ; 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death 

3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  lot>l 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 

And  read  his  name  who  died  fur  me. 
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196. 

1  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known. 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here,  sinners  of  an  humble  frame 

May  t:iste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  charactera  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God, 

3  Here,  faith  reveals,  to  mortal  eyes, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 
Here,  shines  the  light  which  guides  our 

way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Oh  !  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord ! 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word, 
Ts  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

1  97*  Psalm  19. 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord ! 
In  every  st^ir  thy  wisdom  shines; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

8  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess, 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand: 
So,  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  Hud  glanced  on  every  land. 
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4  Noi  ehall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

1 98.  FMlm  19. 

1  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ! 

Oh,  bless  the  world  with  heavenly  light  1 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise : 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right, 

2  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven  : — 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaveu. 

1  99«  Psalm  19. 

1  The  starry  firmament  on  high. 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky. 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  wiitten  word. 

2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise. 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  1  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  husli  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky  ; — 

4  But  fixed  for  everlasting  years. 
Unmoved,  amid  the  wreck  of  spherf*, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  dsx\\ 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  awa^ 
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bode ;      It  gives  me  v.In^,  and  bids  me    fLj. 

11,11      '      I  r     r      I      i      r  I 

1   I  LOVE  the  Siicred  Book  of  God  ! 
No  otbv^r  can  its  place  supply ; 
It  points  mo  to  liis  own  abode ; 


It  gives  nij  wingH,  and  bids  nic  ily. 

2  Sweet  Book  !  in  tliee  inv  eves  discern 

The  very  iinai^e  of  my  Lonl; 
From  thine  instructive  pane  I  learn 
The  joys  his  presence  will  aftord. 

3  In  thee  I  re.id  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  that  will  ne'er  decav  :— 
Dear  Lord,  oil,  when  wilt  thou  appear, 
And  bear  thy  prisoner  away  ? 

4  Willie  I  am  here,  these  leaves  supply 

His  plaoe,  an  I  tell  me  of  his  love; 
I  read  with  faith's  discerning  eye, 
And  gain  a  glimpse  of  joys  above. 

5  I  know  in  them  the  Spirit  breathes 

To  animate  his  people  here; 
Oh,  may  these  truths  prove  life  to  all, 
Till  in  his  presence  we  appear ! 

201. 

1  Now  let  my  soul,  eternal  Kincr, 
To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  brine: ; 
My  knee  with  humble  homage  bow, 
My  tongue  peiform  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love, 
In  worhU  below,  and  worlds  above ; 
But  in  thy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 


3  Here  what  doIi;jfhtrul  truths  I  read  1 
Here  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed ; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear, 
Revives  my  heart  and  checks  my  feaf. 


4  Here  Jesus  bids  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  gives  my  laboring  conscience  peace; 
Here  lifts  my  grateful  passions  high. 
And  points  to  mansions  in  ihe  sky. 

5  For  love  like  this,  oh,  let  my  s.>ng. 
Thro'  endless  years,  thy  praise  prolong; 
Lot  distant  climes  thy  name  adore. 

Till  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 

1  IJpoy  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 
The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine  ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine. 

2  On  mightier  wing,  m  loftier  fliiyht, 

.    From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar ; 
And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 
Becomes  effulgent  more  and  more. 

3  More  glorious  still,  as  centuries  roll. 
New  regions  blest,  new  powers  unfurled. 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul. 

Its  radiance  shall  o'erflow  the  world, — 

4  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy  ; 
As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  the  lingering  mist  away. 
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303*  Pmlm  119. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  iainp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  arc  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  teai-^; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  throuofh  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  dav. 

204. 

1  Thou  lovely  Source  of  true  delight, 

Whom  I  unseen  adore  I 
Unvail  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines; 

But  in  thy  sacred  word, 
I  road  in  f^iirer,  brighter  lines, 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3  Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop, 

And  sins  and  sorrows  rise, 
Thy  love  Avith  cheerful  bt-ams  of  hope, 
My  f;iinting  heart  supplies.  i 


4  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Light, 

Oh  !  come  with  blissful  ray ; 
Break  radiant  thro'  the  shades  of  night 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

5  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 

205.  PMlmlW. 

1  II ow  shall  the  young  secure  their  hcartS| 

And  guard  their  lives  from  .sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
A  nil,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God  ! 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 
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206. 

1  Father  of  mercios,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines! 
Forever  be  tliy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exfaaiistless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

8  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  lieavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

207.  PMlm  119. 

1  Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 

'T  is  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  wakincf  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel.  Lord. 
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3  IIow  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  I 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope. 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

208.  Psalm  119. 

1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; — 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand,  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  gracious  Tight  and  heat ; 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine. 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

6  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursne 
The  steps  of  him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 
lu  brighter  worlds  above. 
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209.  Trinity. 

1  Father  of  heaven,  whoso  lovo  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  bath  foun<], 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinnere  bend; 

To  us  thy  pardoning  lovo  extend. 

2  Almia;hty  Son — incarnate  Word — 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinnera  bend  ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit  I  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, — 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah  ! — ^Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! — 
Mysterious  GoJhead — Three  in  One! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

210*  UnsearehableneM.— Job  11  : 7. 

1  With  deepest  reverence  at  thy  throne, 
Jehovah,  peerless  and  unknown ! 

Our  feeble  spirits  strive,  in  vain, 

A  glimpse  of  thee,  great  God  !  to  gain. 

2  Who,  by  the  closest  search,  can  find 
The  eternal,  uncreated  mind  ? 

Nor  men,  nor  angels  can  explore 

Thy  heights  of  love,  thy  depths  of  power. 

3  That  power  we  trace  on  every  side  ; 
Oh  !  may  thy  wisdom  be  our  guide ! 
And  while  we  live,  and  when  we  die. 
May  thine  almighty  love  be  nigh. 
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Faithfalness. 


211. 

1  Oh,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 

To  credit  what  the  Almighty  saitb  1 
T*  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

2  Then,    should    the    carth^s   foundations 

shake. 
And  all  the  wheels  of  uature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
Thati  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

2X2«  OnnleciMiee. — Pulm  139. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 

through : 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  ray  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  breat 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  suiToiinded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazinnr  knowledge,  vast  and  orreat! 
What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  Oh!  may thcscthoughtepossessmy breast 
Where'er  I  rove,  where  er  I  rest, 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 


GOD. 
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Uttiearehablenets.— Job  U  *  7f  & 


213. 

1  What  finite  power,  with  ceaseless  toil, 

Can  fAtliom  the  eternal  Mind  ? 
Or  who  the  almighty  Three  in  One 
By  searching,  to  perfection  find. 

2  Angela  and  men  in  vain  may  raise, 

Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs ; 
The  laboring  tho't  sinks  down,  opprest. 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 

A  portion  of  his  ways  to  sing; 
And  mingling  with  his  meanest  works, 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

214.  Trinity. 

1  O  HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Bright  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  name, 

Forever  be  thy  name  adored, 

Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim  I 

2  O  Jesus !  Lamb  once  crncified 
To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  it«  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day ! 

3  O  Holy  Spirit !  from  above. 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 

Thou  source  of  ecstacy  and  love, 

Thy  praises  ring  thro'  earth  and  heav'n  I 

4  O  God  Triune !  to  thee  we  owe 
Our  every  thought^  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  thy  praises  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue ! 


X  Id*  SoTvreignty.-  Rom.  9 :  SOL 

1  Mat  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 

Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will. 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still  ? 

2  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 

And  his  electing  love  employs 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race. 
And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joysf 

3  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust! 

4  But,  0  my  soul !  if  truth  so  bright 

Should  dazzle  and  confound  ihy  sight. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey, 
And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

X 1 6«  Long-iufferlng.— Lnke  IS :  6. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 

The  grateful  heart,  the  joyful  song; 

Touched  by  thy  love,  each  tuneful  cliord 

Resounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  caref 

Why  doth  thy  hand  so  kindly  rear 
A  useless  cumberer  of  the  ground, 
On  which  so  little  fruit  is  found  % 

3  Still  let  the  barren  fitr-tree  stand 

Upheld  and  fostered  by  thy  hand ; 
And  let  its  fruit  and  verdure  be 
A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  thee. 
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1  Come,  0  my  soul  I  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 
]>ut,  oh,  what  tongue  can  spealc  his  fame  f 
What  mortal  veisc  can  reach  the  theme  ? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  weare ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  onr  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Almighty  power  with  wisdom  shines ; 
His  works,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name* 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongnc, 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  song! 

218*  M^Mtj.  -Pa«Im  68. 

1  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song; 
His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearse; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  shakes  tbe  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known ; 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

3  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce bim  blest; 
He 's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest ; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  tbe  strength  of  every  saint. 


2 1 9a  OmnipreMDce. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  who  rear'st  tbe  mountain's 

hciijht. 
And  mak'st  the  cliffs  witb  snnsbinebrigbt, 
Oh,  grant  that  we  may  own  thy  band 
No  less  in  every  grain  of  sand ! 

2  "With  forests  hucje,  of  dateless  time. 
Thy  will  has  hung  each  peak  sublime ; 
But  withered  leaves  beneath  the  tree 
Have  tongues  that  tell  as  loud  of  thee. 

3  Teach  us  that  not  a  leaf  can  grow 
Till  life  from  tiiec  within  it  flow ; 
That  not  a  grain  of  dust  can  be, 
O  Fount  of  being,  save  by  thee  I 

220.  Ujnurj  -PMlm  i6:  10. 

1  Wait,  O  my  soul !  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise  ; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  Ho  in  tbe  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  bis  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  bis  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  soas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul !  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  bis  awful  seat ; 
And,  'mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


OOD. 
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!S  X  1  •  laeoraprebendbleness. 

1  Lord,  how  rnvsterious  are  tli y  ways ! 
How  blind  are  we  I  liow  mean  our  praise! 
Til y  8t<»ps,  can  mortal  eyes  explore  ? 

*T  is  ours  to  wonder  and  adore. 

2  Great  God*  I  would  not  ask  to  sr^e 
What  in  my  coming  life  shall  be ; 
Enough  f<ir  me  if  love  divine, 

A t  length  through  every  clouil  shall  shine. 

3  Are  darkness  and  distress  mv  share? 
Thi-n  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  care; 
If  Iis;ht  and  bliss  attend  my  davs. 
Then  Jet  my  future  hours  be  fuaise. 

4  Yet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know, 
He  this  my  only  wish  below, 

That  Christ  be  mine; — this  preat  request 
Gmnt,  bounteous  God,  and  1  am  blest  I 

H'^^m  Perfection!  — Ptalm  K3. 

1  Thb  Lord  !  how  wondrous  are  liis  ways! 
How  firm  his  truth  I  how  large  his  grace ! 
lie  takes  his  mercy  ft>r  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  hih  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  80  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Sot  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west, 
A»  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 


1—1 — I 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies: 
Or,  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  ? 

5  His  everlasting  love  is  sure 

To  all  his  saints.,  and  shall  endure: 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

2x3*  OmniprcMnoe.— PMlm  S4  :  11. 

1  Lord  of  all  being ;  throned  afar. 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Y^et  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  1 

2  Sun  of  our  life,  thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 
Stiir  of  our  hope,  thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  tlie  night. 

3  Onr  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn  ; 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  thy  mercy's  sign ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  thine! 

4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 
Whoselightistruth,whosewarmthi8lovc, 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 

We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  thv  truth  to  make  ns  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame ! 
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224. 

i  While  theo  I  seek,  protecting  Power  ! 
Bo  my  vain  wishes  stilled  ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled  ! 
2  Thy  love  tlie  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 
To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

8  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Eiich  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  thee. . 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
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6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear  * 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

223*  ProTidenea. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God ! 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Tran spoiled  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost, 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

3  Through  every  penod  of  my  life, 

Tliy  goodness  I  '11  pursue 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worldi| 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

4  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I  'II  raise : 

But  oh  !  eternity  's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise  I 


GOD. 
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2!26*  Beneficence. 

1  When  morning's  fii-st  and  hallowed  ray 

Breaks,  with  its  trembling  light, 
To  ciiase  the  pearly  dews  away, 
Bright  tear-drops  of  the  night — 

2  My  heart,  O  Lord  !  forgets  to  rove, 

But  rises  gladly  free, 
On  wings  of  everlanting  love, 
And  finds  its  home  in  thee. 

3  When  evening's  silent  shades  descend, 

And  nature  sinks  to  rest, 
Still,  to  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 
My  wishes  are  addressed. 

4  Though  tears  may  dim  my  hours  of  joy. 

And  bid  my  pleasures  flee, 
Thou  reign'st  where  grief  cannot  annoy  ; 
I  will  be  glad  in  thee. 

5  And  ev^n  when  midnight's  solemn  gloom 

Above,  around  is  spread. 
Sweet  dreams  of  everlasting  bloom 
Are  hovering  o'er  my  head. 

6  I  dream  of  that  fair  land,  O  Lord ! 

Where  all  thy  saints  shall  be ; 
I  wake  to  lean  upon  thy  word, 
And  still  delijTUt  in  thee. 

227.  In  Nature. 

1  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
Yet  in  his  providence  and  grace, 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  Hubows  the  heavens;  the  moan  tains  stand 

A  highway  for  our  God ; 
He  walks  amid  the  desert  land ; 
'T  is  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 

Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  Jehovah's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

4  In  every  stream  his  bounty  flows, 

Diffusing  joy  and  wealth ; 
In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows, — 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

5  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth. 
That  teems  with  foliage, fruits,andflowers, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  bath  made  this  world  so  fair. 

Where  sin  and  death  abound ; 
How  beautiful,  beyond  compare. 
Will  Paradise  be  found  1 


228.  »•  Oar  Father. »» 

1  Father  of  mercies !  God  of  love ' 

My  Father  and  my  God  ! 
ni  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear ; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene, 
And  crown  eacji  passing  year. 

3  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soul 

A  Father's  bounty  see  ; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estranoje  mv  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  mo,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thv  rod. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Each  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind. 
Still  equal  and  serene. 

6  Then  may  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

Redeemed  from  anxious  fear ; 
For  death  itself,  my  God,  is  life. 
If  thou  art  with  me  there. 

229.  Watchfal  Care.-Psalm  107. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  I 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we  Ml  adore  ; 
We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 

Thy  sacriflce  shall  be; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  bo  our  lot, 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee. 
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230«  Almichcy  Powef. 

1  The  Lor«l,  our  God,  is  full  of  iniglit, 

The  winds  obey  liis  will ; 
He  speaks, — and,  in  his  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rcbol,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  tlic  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 
The  Lord  nplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night, yonr  force  combine; 

Without  his  high  behest, 
ITe  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow^s  nest 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  the  whirl  win  1  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howHng  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  m  )narchs,  wait  his  nod. 
And  biil  the  choral  Rong  ascend 
To  celebrate  vour  God. 

523  1  •  Omntpotance.— Isaisb  12  :  4. 

1  Thb  Lord,  how  fearful  is  his  name  ! 

How  wide  is  his  command  I 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame, 
Ilests  on  his  mighty  hand. 

2  Immoi-tal  glory  forms  his  throne, 

And  light  his  awful  robe  ; 
While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  frown, 
He  manages  the  globe. 


3  A  word  of  his  almiglity  breath 

Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas ; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earthy 
Or  break  them  as  he  please. 

4  On  angels,  with  unvailed  face 

His  glory  beams  al>ove ; 
On  men,  be  looks  with  softest  grace, 
Aui  takes  his  title,  Love. 

X.p2«  ProiideDce. 

1  KsEP  silence,  all  created  things ! 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ; 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  singi 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Lifo,dea^h,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

4  My  God  !  I  woul  1  not  long  to  see 

My  fate,  with  curious  eyes — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me^ 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  riso^ 

5  In  thy  fair  l>ook  of  life  and  g^ace, 

Oh  I  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 
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233*  Bteraitj. 

1  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  1 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  nges  stood. 

Ere  seaH  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  yeai-s, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  tliec  there  's  nothing  old  appears — 
Great  God  !  there  ^s  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  voxed  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

£34.  Mi4««t7. 

1  O  God  !  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  evcrlastino:  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  thee,  all  angeis  cry  aloud  ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry  : — 
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3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majeslic  sway ! 

4  The  apostles'  iflorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light. 
With  all  the  martvrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  lioly  church  throughout  the  worKl, 

O  Lord,  confesses  thee. 
That  thou  th'  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom  !  thee  we  praise, 

Thee  the  creation  sings ; 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and 
seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  How  wide  thy  hand  hath  spread  the  sky ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill. 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amnzement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

4  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move  ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 
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236.  Faithfulness. 

1  B£OiN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 

And  Hpoak  soute  boundh»ss  thing ; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 

And  sound  his  power  abroad; 
Sing  the  sweet  [iromiso  of  liis  grace, 
And  the  peiforming  God. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along, 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

4  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  lieavcnly  tongue 

But  whisper,  "Thou  art  mine!" 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

237.  ProTidenea. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wondirs  to  perform  ; 
lie  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-tailing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints  fresh  courage  take ! 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
J.n  blessings  on  your  head. 


4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

238*  Lonl  of  AIL 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all ; 

His  station  who  can  And  ? 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud. 

His  face  I  cannot  fly  ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud, 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  smiles,  we  live !  he  frowns,  we  die  ! 

We  hang  upon  his  word  ; 
He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high. 
We  fall  before  his  sword, 

4  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform  ; 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease. 
He  pjiints  bis  rainbow  on  the  storm, 
Aud  lulls  the  winds  to  peace. 
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239.  BoUn«n.-PMlm  111 :  9. 

1  Holt  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thrice  holy  Lord  !  the  angels  cry ; 
Thrice  holy !  let  us  sing. 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul !  to  God  ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  suhlinte  abode. 

3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name. 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  the  l>est  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God  !    preserve  our  souls 

From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  arc  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

240*  PerfMtloni.— PiAlm  77  :  11-14. 

1  I  BiKO  th'  almighty  power  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abioad. 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

Tlie  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
Th^  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
A  nil  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 


4  Lord !  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  ! 

5  There 's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

C  Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  thee 
Are  subject  to  thy  care  ; 
There 's  not  a  place  where  wo  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  there. 

24 1  •  In  th«  winds.— IsAlab  S  :  8. 

1  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame ! 

We  own  thy  power  divine  ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  arc  thine. 

2  W^ide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Coufusion  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  mo  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 
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242 •  Lore.- 1  John  4  :  K 

1  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  "raise  your  thoughts  above  : 
Let  every  heail  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing  that  **  God  is  love." 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares^ 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 
Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts  appeai-a, 
To  show  that  "  God  is  love." 

3  Behold  his  patience,  bearing  long 

With  those  who  from  him  rove ; 
Till  mighty  c^race  their  hearts  subdues, 
To  teach  them — "  God  is  love." 

4  Oh,  may  we  all,  while  here  below. 

This  best  of  blessings  prove ; 
Till  warmer  hearU,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Proclsum  that  "  God  is  love.'* 

S43*  Graee.— Inlab  01  :  P. 

1  Awake,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue, 

Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 
lu  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joys. 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'T  is  he  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought. 
And  cast  it  all  around. 


4  How  far  this  heavenly  robe  f^xceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  white  the  garments  are  I 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  love, 

And  hope,  and  every  grace : 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed, 

By  the  great  sacred  Three ! 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise, 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 

244.  Mm-cy.-Fwla  110. 

I  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shuil  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throue. 

3  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house, 
My  ofToring  shall  be  paid  ; 
Tliere  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight- 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  I 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  1 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care^ 
Lord  I  I  devote  to  thee. 


GOD. 
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1  Ih  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  broast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Loni, 

Before  they're  formed  within  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh,  wondrous  knowlcdi^u,  di^ep  and  higli ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  I 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Euclosed  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  ray  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

248*  Omalflclenoe.— Ps.  189. 

1  Jehovah  God  !  thy  gracious  power 

On  every  hand  we  see ; 
Oh,  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoutrhts  to  thee. 

2  If,  on  the  wings  of  morn,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  right  hand  will  our  footsteps  lead, 
Thine  arm  our  path  surround. 
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3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 

And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  morn  till  noon,  till  latest  eve. 

The  hand  of  God  we  see ; 
And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Ceaseless  proceed  from  thee. 

5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  timOi 

On  thee  our  hopes  dej^nd  ; 
In  every  age,  in  every  clime. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

24T.  Myrtery.— 1  Cor.  13  :  12. 

1  Thy  way,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  sea ; 

Thy  patlis  I  cannot  trace, 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 

2  As,  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wondei-s  of  thy  love  ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

3  'T  is  but  in  part  I  know  tliy  wih  i 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight : 
When  will  thy  love  the  n'st  reVxs&L 
In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 

4  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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248.  lEt«nilt7.-Pi.  M.  C.  M. 

1  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  yeare  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust : 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  ;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  aorain. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thoit  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

249.  N»tur«  Md  Grace.  C.  M. 

1  Father!  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  thro'  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power. 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  every  hour, 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  But,  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms. 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms, — 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess. 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  Oh  !  may  I  bear  some  humble  part, 
In  that  immortal  song  ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 


250.  0am{pnMBe6.-Pi.  139.  C.  JB.    61. 

1  Bb70nd,  beyond  the  boundless  sea. 

Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Further  than  thought  itself  ran  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  : 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me. 

That  thou,  my  God !  art  iiigh  : — 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  laboring  mind 

Feels  after  thee  in  vain — 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

Or  to  thy  seat  attain  ; 
Thy  messenger — the  stormy  wind  ; 

Thy  path — the  trackless  main. 

3  These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaim  ; 

Thsjy  thunder  fortli  thy  praise — 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name. 

The  wonders  of  thy  ways  ; 
But  thou  art  not  in  tern  pest- flame, 

Nor  in  the  noon-day  blaze. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air  : 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  thou  art  not  there  : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul ! 

Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

5  Oh,  not  in  circling  depth  or  height. 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  vailed  from  sight, 

There  doth  his  Spirit  rest : 
Oh,  come,  thou  Presence  infinite  ! 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

25  1  •  Eternity.- Dm.  7:9.  I.  |||, 

1  Great  Former  of  this  various  frame. 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  name, 
And  bow  and  tremble,  while  they  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  davs. 

2  Our  days  a  transient  period  run. 
And  change  with  every  circling  sun  ; 
And,  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
Before  the  moth  we  sink  to  dust. 

3  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around  ; 
Let  death  consign  ns  to  the  ground  ; 
Let  the  last  geneml  flame  arise, 
And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies  ;— 

4  Calm  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see, 
While  crrace  secures  us  an  abode 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 
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Lore— BpbwdMis  3  :  17-lft  H.  H. 

1  On,  for  a  shout  of  joy. 

Worthy  the  theme  we  sing ; 
To  this  divine  employ 

Our  hearts  aiiti  voices  bring ; 
Soand,  sound,  thro^  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love  of  God. 

2  TJnnumbcreil  myriads  stand, 

Of  seraphs  brifijht  and  fair, 
Or  bow  at  thy  right  hand, 
An.l  pay  their  homage  there ; 
Bat  strive  in  vain  with  loudest  chord, 
To  sjund  thy  wondrous  love,  0  Lord. 

3  Yet  si  unci's  saved  by  grace, 

In  songs  of  lower  key, 
In  every  age  and  place. 

Have  sung  the  mystery, — 
Have  told  in  strains  of  sweet  accord. 
Thy  love,  thy  sovereign  love,  O  Lord. 

4  Though  earth  and  hell  assail, 

And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 
The  weakest  shall  prevail, 

And  gra«p  the  heavenly  prize. 
And  through  an  endless  age  record 
Thy  love,  thy  changeless  love,  0  Lord. 

2, 33*  Condescension.— Psalm  8.  St  H* 

1  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine; 
Thy  glories  round  the  eaith  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  I  survey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  formn. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing. 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

3  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so? 
Next  to  thme  aui^els  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

4  Ht)W  rich  thy  bounties  are. 

And  wondrous  are  thy  ways; 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

5  O  Lord,  our  heavenlv  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
.  Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 


254. 


TrfBltj. 


£& 


To  him  that  chose  us  first. 
Before  the  world  began  ; 

To  him  that  bore  the  curse 
To  save  rebellious  man  : 


To  him  that  formed 
Our  hearts  anew, 


Is  endless  praise 
And  glory  due. 


2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs ; 
We  bring  to  God  the  Son 
Ilosaniias  on  our  tongues ; 


Our  lips  address 
The  Spirit's  name 


With  equal  praise 
And  zeal  the  same. 


3  Let  every  saint  above. 

And  angel  round  the  throne, 
Forever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  One; 


Thus  heaven  shall  raise 
liis  honors  high. 


When  earth  and  time 
Grow  old  and  die. 


255  •  In  tb«  BeMons.— Pialm  147.  Ct  Mi 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud. 
And  watera  vail  the  sky. 

2  lie  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
Ue  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow. 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Obey  his  mighty  word : 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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456.  Trirfty.  L  M. 

1  Blest  Trinity  !  from  mortal  sight 
Vailed  in  thine  own  eternal  light  I 
We  ihee  confess,  in  thee  believe ; 

To  thee  with  loving  hearts  we  cleave. 

2  O  Father !  thou  Most  Holy  One ! 
O  God  of  God  !  Eternal  Son  ! 

0  Holy  Ghost !  thou  Love  Divine ! 
To  join  them  both  is  ever  thine. 

3  The  Father  is  in  God  the  Son, 
And  with  the  Father  ho  is  one ; 
In  both  the  Spirit  doth  abide, 
And  with  them  both  is  glorified. 

i  Eternal  Father  1  theo  we  praise  ; 
To  thee,  O  Son  !  our  hymns  we  raise  ; 
O  Holy  Ghost !  we  thee  adore  1 
One  mighty  God  foreverraore. 

^'-  ^-•.  CP.IH. 

1  My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise  ; 
How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below  ! 
It  streams  from  thy  eternal  throne  ; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  forever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  'T  is  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  iu  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distill  I 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
It  breathes  in  every  prale  that  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  round, 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale; 
Its  bounties  richly  spread  the  plain. 
The  blushing  fruit,  the  golden  grain, 

And  smile  in  every  vale. 

4  But  in  thy  word  I  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glories  mo'*e  divine, 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven ; 
There  Faith,  bright  cherub,  points  the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  dav, 

And  opens  all  her  heaven. 

6  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blest 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 

And  ardent  gratitude, 
And  all  my  though t«  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 
My  soul's  eternal  ijood ! ' 


7«. 


SSdoa  In  CrMHoB.— PMlm  Itf, 

1  Heralds  of  creation  !  crv, — 
"  Praise  the  Lord— the  Lord  most  high  !" 
Heaven  and  earth  obev  the  call, 
Praise  the  Lord— the  lord  of  all. 

2  For  he  spake-,  and  forth  from  night 
Sprang  the  universe  to  li^ht; 

He  commanded — nature  neard, 
And  stood  fast  upon  his  word. 

3  Praise  him,  all  yo  hosts  above. — 
Spirits  perfected  in  love  ! 

Sun  and  moon  !  your  anthems  raise; 
Sing,  ye  stjirs !  your  Maker's  praise. 

259.  Bdng.-Heb.  II    d  |^  J^ 

1  There  is  a  God  !— all  nature  speaks. 
Thro'  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  skies ; 
See  1  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise.' 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright. 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame. 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light. 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious'' name. 

3  Yo  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creati  »n's  wondei-s  o'er 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God' 
And  bow  before  him,  and  adore.  ' 


c.:^ 


260.  MiOetty.-Pwlm  18. 

1  The  LorJ  descended  from  above 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most'hio-h; 

And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast     '^ 
The  da»kness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 
Full  royally  he  rode ; 

And  on  the  wings  of  migl.ty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 

And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
Forevermore  shall  reign. 

4  The  Lord  will  give  his  people  strength. 
Whereby  they  shall  increase; 

And  he  will  bless  his  chosen  flock 
With  everlasting  peace. 

5  Give  glory  to  his  awful  name, 
And  honor  him  alone  ; 

Give  worship  to  his  majesty, 
Upon  his  holy  throne. 


GOD. 
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28 1  •  Oract.— P«lm  108.  8.  M. 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

llis  ^raoo  to  tlice  proclaim ; 
And  all  that  is  withiu  me  jom 
To  bltiss  his  holy  name. 

2  Oh  I  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind : 
Forget  not  all  his  benefits  : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait ; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath  ; 
He  healeth  thy  infirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  Then  bless  his  holy  name. 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole  ; 
Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days; 
Oh  I  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 


283. 


Ifl  Nature. 


C.L 


232. 


la  Natare. 


C.  L.  H. 


1  Since  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 

Such  radiant  gems  are  strown. 
Oh,  what  magnificence  must  glow, 

Great  God,  about  thy  throne ! 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  linrht! 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls,  how  bright ! 

2  (f  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky. 

With  thousand  stars  inwrought, 
Hannr,  like  a  royal  canopy. 

With  glittering  diamonds  franght, 
Bt5,  Lord,  thy  temple's  outer  vail, 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  must  dwell ! 

3  The  dazzling  sun,  at  noonday  hour, 

Forth  from  his  fiaming  vase, 
Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower, 

Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze, 
But  shows,  O  Lord,  pne  beam  of  thine : 
What,  then,  the  Day  where  thou  dost 
shine  ! 

4  Oh,  how  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays? 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impur?. 

Upon  thy  glory  gaze  ? 
Anoint,  O  Lord,  anoint  our  sigh!;, 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light. 


1  Thbrb  is  a  book  that  all  may  read, 

Which  heavenly  truth  miparts, 

And  ail  the  lore  its  schoiai-s  need, — 

Pure  eyes,  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move 

4  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  thy  grace  ; 

It  steals  in  silence  down, 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favored  place 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

5  Thou,  who  hast  given  us  eyes  to  see, 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 

Give  us  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 

And  read  thee  everywhere. 

284.  In  Natnic^Ptalm  19.  Jj.  M.  IL 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  framo. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim  : 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  powc  oisplay  ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  np  the  wondrous  tale; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  lier  barn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  t!iey  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  polo. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball, — 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  ividiant  orbs  bo  found, — 
In  reason's  ear  they  ail  rejoice, 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, — 
^*  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 
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265.  HoUiieM.-K«T.  4:  8.  8S  &  7S.  D 

1  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored  ; 
UdU)  tbee  be  glory  giv6n, 

Holy,  holy,  iioly  Lord  ! 
Ueaveu  is  still  with  anthems  rioging; 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels*  cry. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 

Lord  of  hosts,  thou  Lord  most  high. 

2  Ever  thus  in  God*s  high  praises. 

Brethren,  let  onr  tongues  unite, 
While  our  thoughts  his  greatness  raises, 

And  our  love  his  gifts  excite : 
"With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow. 

3  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored ; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  confessing. 

We  adopt  the  angels'  cry. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  high  ! 

266.  orace  8.^  k  7s.  D. 

1  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee 

For  the  bliss  thy  love  bestows ; 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows : 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise ; 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 

2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling. 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing. 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vaiuly  would  my  lips  express  : 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless  ; 
Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise  * 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Liit  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 


26T»  Omnipresence.— Pnlm  199.  (],  | 

1  Lord  !  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ! 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne, 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath 

To  shun  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3  If  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

i  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

5  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour. 
Are  both  alike  to  thee  : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee  1 

268.  Tratb.~Na]ii.  23  :  Ift  H.  1* 

I  The  promises  I  sing. 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke ; 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 

His  words  of  grace  revoke : 
They  stand  secure 
And  steadfast  still ; 

3  The  mountains  melt  away 

When  once  the  Judge  appears, 
And  sun  and  moon  decay, 
That  measure  mortal  years ; 
But  still  the  same,    J  The  promise  shinps 
[n  radiant  lines         |  Through  all  the  flama 

3  Their  harm  on  v  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground 
And  dissipate  the  spheres; 


Not  Zion's  hill 
Abides  so  surei. 


Midst  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  scene. 


I  stand  serene, 
Thy  word  my  rock. 


289.  In  Walare.  C.  M 

1  Lord,  when  my  raptured  thought  surveys 

Creation's  beauties  o'er, 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise, 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
AnJ  speak  their  source  divine. 


GOD. 
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8  Od  me  tby  providence  bas  shone 
With  gentle  smiling  rays ; 
Oh,  lot  my  lips  and  lite  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  tby  praise. 

4  All-bounteons  Lord,  tby  grace  impart! 
Ob,  teach  me  to  improve 
Tby  gifts  with  bumble,  grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love. 

870.  PwfcctioM.  8s  k  7r. 

1  God  is  love ;  bis  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes  and  woe  be  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
Bat  bis  mercy  waneth  never ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemctb. 

Will  bis  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  bis  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  lie  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above : 
Everywhere  bis  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

271.  Trinity.  C.  H. 

1  Father  of  glory !  to  tb v  name 

Immortal  praise  we  give, 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  proclaim, 
And  bid  us  rebels  live. 

2  Immortal  honor  to  the  Son 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease  ; 
Our  lives  he  ransomed  with  his  own. 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

8  To  thine  almighty  Spirit  be 
Immortal  glory  given, 
Whose  influence  brings  ns  near  to  thee, 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men  with  their  united  voice 
Adore  tb'  eternal  God ; 
And  spread  bis  honors  and  their  joys 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

6  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join. 
One  general  song  to  raise  ; 
Let  saints  in  earth  and  heaven  combine 
In  harmony  and  praise. 


272,  TrlnHy. 

1  Holt  Father,  bear  ray  cry ; 

Holy  Saviour,  bend  thine  ear; 
Holy  Spirit,  come  thou  nigh  : 
Fatbcr,  Saviour,  Spirit,  bear  I 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 

Saviour,  I  tby  mercy  crave ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save  I 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  tby  love ; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 
Spirit,  come  ray  heart  to  move  : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless  I 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  thy  grace  within  me  now ; 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God  1 


7S 


273. 


frinlty. 


B.1 


1  We  give  immortal  praise 

For  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 

And  better  hopes  above  : 
lie  sent  bis  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  we  had  dong 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  be  lives  and  now  he  reign^ 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  bis  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God  !  to  thee 

Be  endless  honors  done. 
The  undivided  Three, 

The  great  and  glorious  One  • 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers^ 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adoren. 


80 


CHBIST. 


Antioch.      C.  M. 
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274.  Pulm  9% 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  I 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  smg. 

2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

275.  FMlm  ft>. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 


2  Say  to  the  nations  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains^ 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day ; 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea ; 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  valleys,  rise 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

6  Behold,  he  comes  ;  he  cotnes  to  bless 
The  nations,  as  their  God, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteoosnesa. 
And  send  his  tnith  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear  1 


ADVENT. 
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Newbold.      C.  M. 
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2T6.  Luke  2:  II. 

1  Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 

At  our  Kedeemer's  birth  ; 
Mortals !  awake  ;  let  every  tongue 
Proclaim  his  matchless  worth. 

2  Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on  high, 

And  sent  his  only  Sen 
To  take  a  servant's  form,  and  die, 
For  evils  wo  had  done  1 

3  Good-will  to  men ;  ye  fallen  race  ! 

Arise,  and  shout  for  joy ; 
lie  comes,  with  rich  abounding  grace 
To  save,  and  not  destroy. 

4  Lord  !  send  the  gracious  tidings  forth, 

And  fill  tlie  world  with  light, 
Thnt  Jew  and  Gentile,  through  the  earth, 
May  know  thy  saving  miglit. 

277.  Inlafaftl:!^ 

1  n  ARK,  the  glad  sonnd !  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  lie  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And,  on  the  eyes  long  closed  in  night. 
To  poor  celestial  day. 


4  lie  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaiiji, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

278,  Luke  2!  14 

1  Calm  on  the  listening  car  of  nicrht, 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver- mantled  plains. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angL'ls,  with  their  sparkling  lyres^ 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm. 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
fler  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "  Glory  to  God !"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring — 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  Kiniri'' 
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Christmas.      C.  M. 
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1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night.  All  seat-ed  on  the  ground ;      Hie    an  -  gel 
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279,  Lake  2. 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

*9  "  Fear  not,"  said  he, — for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, — 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  ioy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

5  •*  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David*s  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  bo  the  sign  ; — 

-4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

b  Thus  spake  the  seraph — and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: — 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  l" 

280*  IniahSS. 

1  Messiah  I  at  thy  glad  approach 
The  howling  winds  are  still ; 
Thy  praises  fill  the  lonely  waste. 
And  breathe  from  every  hilL 


2  Renewed,  the  earth  a  robe  of  light, 

A  robe  of  beauty  wears ; 
And  in  new  heavens  a  brighter  Sao 
Leads  on  the  promised  years. 

3  Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peace 

The  loud  hosanna  sing; 
With  hallelujahs,  and  with  hymns, 
0  Zion,  hail  thy  King. 

281.  John  1:14. 

1  Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song 

To  our  incarnate  Lord ! 
Let  eveiy  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

2  Tliat  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  Powa» 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  made — 
Oh,  happy  morn  1  illustrious  hour ! — 
VV^as  once  in  flesh  arrayed  ! 

3  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love. 

In  all  their  glorious  form», 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above, 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songa 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongnea 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

5  What  glory.  Lord,  to  thee  is  due  I 

With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 
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Lake  2 :  14. 

1  Wakb,  O  my  soul,  and  hail  the  morn, 
For  nnto  us  a  Saviour 's  born  ; 
See,  how  the  arigela  winor  their  way, 
To  usher  in  the  glorious  day  1 

2  Hark  !  what  sweet  music,  what  a  song, 
Sounds  from  the  bright,  celestial  thron; 
Swcetsonnr,w]ioseineitingsoundsiinpart 
Joy  to  each  raptured,  listening  heart. 

3  Come,  join  the  angels  in  the  sky, 
Glorv  to  God,  who  reijjns  on  hiijh  : 
Ijet  peace  and  love  on  earth  abound, 
While  time  revolves  and  years  roll  round* 

i83.  John  1 ;  1. 

1  Beforb  the  heavens  were  spread  abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 
With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God  ! 
And  must  diviuely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made* ; 
Hv  him  supported,  all  things  stand; 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

8  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars: 
His  generation  who  can  tell, 
Or  count  the  number  of  his  years  ? 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  : 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  be  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Dix»8ed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 
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5  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  : 
IIow  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace.' 
When  in  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone' 

6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  Icani  new  mysteries  here,  and  U^H 
The  Ii»vc  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Imraanuel. 

284.  Lake  2  :  IL 

1  When  Jordan  hushed  his  waters  still, 
And  silence  slept  on  Zion's  hill ; 
When  Bethlehem's  shepherds  through 

the  night 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  starry  liglit ; 

2  Uark!  from  the  midnirrht  hills  around 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound 
In  distant  hallelujahs  st<^1e. 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

3  On  wheels  of  lights  on  wings  of  flame. 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came; 
High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung. 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps,  and 

sung: 

4  "  0  Zion,  lift  thy  raptured  eye ; 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh  ; 
Renewed,  creation  smiles  again. 
The  prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 

5  **  He  comes  to  cheer  the  trembling  hearty 
Bid  Satan  and  his  host  depart ; 

Again  the  Day  star  gilds  the  gloom. 
Again  the  bowcra  of  Eden  bloom.'* 
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CHRIST. 


285.  Matt.  2  :  10.  U  lis  &  lOS. 

1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

morning  ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thino 

aid ; 
Star  of  (he  East,  the  liorizon  adominor, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are 

shining ; 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  blasts  of  the 

stall : 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all ! 

3  Say  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edbm,  and  offerings  divine  ] 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the 

cean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the 
mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favore  secure: 
Richer,  by  for,  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  l*rijrhtest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 


mornmg, 


? 


Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 

aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeem«ir  is  laid. 


286.  ^iake2:ia 

1  Hark  I  what  celestial  sounds, 
What  music  fills  the  air! 
Soft  warbling  to  the  morn, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear ; 


n.H. 


Now  all  is  still ; 
Now  wild  it  floats 


In  tuneful  notes, 
Loud,8  weetaud  shrill. 


2  The  angelic  hosts  descend, 

With  harmony  divine ; 
See  how  from  heaven  thev  bend. 

And  in  full  chorus  join  : 
"Fearnot,"8aythey;  1  Jcmis,  your  King, 


"Great  joy  webring: 


Is  born  to-day. 


To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
lie  lifts  you  from  the  tomb: 
Ynuv  voices  raise,        Your  songs  unite 
With  sous  of  light ;     Of  endless  praise^ 

4  "  Glory  to  God  ou  high  ; 

Ye  mortals  spread  the  sound. 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 


For  peace  on  earth. 
From  God  in  heaven 


To  man  is  given, 
At  Jesus'  birth." 


3  "He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 
From  death's  eternal  gloom ; 


I 


287.  Matt  2:9.  L.  X 

1  When,  marshaled  on  the  Tiightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky^ 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Haik!  hark!  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem  ; 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode. 

The  storm  was  loud,the  night  was  dark, — 
The  ocean  yawned — and  rudely  blowed 
The  winil,that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze, 
D»'a!li-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; — 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  ray  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  foi-ebodings  cease ; 
And,  through  the  storm,  and  danger's 

thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored — ray  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever  and  forevermore. 

The  Sur— the  Star  of  Bethlehera  ! 

288.  Li.k.2,14.  8S&7& 

1  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Ileavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  ;— 
"Glory  in  the  highest,  glory! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 


ADVENT. 
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3  ** Peace  oi  oartli,  good-will  from  lieaven, 

Reach  1 111^  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
SoiiU  redetMiied,  and  sins  forgiven  ! 
Loud  our  golden  liarps  shall  sound. 

4  •*  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  liis  prais  s  sing ! 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  appointed, 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

5  "  Iliusto,  ye  moi-tals,  to  adore  liim  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him — 
**  Glory  hii  to  God  most  high  !'  " 


Isaiah  9 1  6. 


CM. 


289. 

1  To  US  a  cliild  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Ilim  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  Ills  name  shall  bo  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Forcvermoie  adored  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord  1 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know : 
Justice  shall  guaid  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

293,  Matt  2 :  11.  8s  &  6s. 

1  The  wise  men  to  thy  cradle-throne, 

O  infa.it  Saviour!  brought  of  old 
The  ineen!;e  meet  for  God  alone. 
Sharp  myrrh  and  shining  gold. 

2  Shine  on  us  too,  bright  eastern  star. 

Thine  own  baptized  Gentile  band. 
Till  we  have  found  our  Lord  from  far, 
An  offering  in  our  hand. 

3  Til!  we  have  brought  the  fine  gold  rare 

Of  zeal,  that  giveth  all  for  love ; 
Till  we  have  prayed  the  glowing  prayer, 
Like  incense  borne  above. 

4  Till  bitter  tears  onr  eves  have  wet, 

Bef!au8c  our  wilful  hearts  would  err; 
Wtirship,  and  love,  and  sorrow,  met, 
Gold,  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 

5  All  meet  for  thee,  onr  own  Adored  ! 

Our  suffering  Saviour, God  and  King! 
Accept  the  gold  and  incense,  Tjord, 
Accept  the  myrrh  we  bring ! 


291.  HM 

1  Hark  !  hark  1 — the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimest  strains ; 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne 

2  Hark!  hark! — the  sounds  draw  nigh, 

The  joyful  hosts  descend ; 
Jesus  forsakes  the  sky. 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend  ; 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race ; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear — bear  the  tidings  round ; 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found. 

What  pity  he  can  show ; 
Ye  winds  that  blow  1'  ye  waves  that  roll  1 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike — strike  the  harps  again. 

To  great  Ln manners  name ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men  ! 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim  ; 
Angels  and  men  !  wake  every  string, 
'T  is  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing. 

292*  LalEe  2  :  13, 14  7lk 

1  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
**  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinnera  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise  ; 
Join  |ihe  triumphs  of  the  skies ; 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by  ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

6  Let  ns  then  with  anorels  sin<r, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  !— 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercv  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled !" 
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Trent.      C.  M. 
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493. 

1  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form. 

Appears  each  grace  divine! 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  lieavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  keen  reproach  and  criKjl  scorn, 

He  meek  and  patient  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life, 
Who  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress. 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned  he  bowed  and  said, — 
'*  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done !" 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide, 

His  imai^e  may  we  bear ; 
Oh  !  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps,— 7 
His  joy  and  glory  share. 

294. 

1  A  PILGRIM  through  this  lonely  world. 
The  blessed  Saviour  passed ; 
A  mourner  all  his  life  was  he, 
A  dying  Lamb  at  last. 

-'  That  tender  hoart  that  felt  for  all. 
For  all  its  life-blood  pave; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place. 
Save  only  in  the  grave. 


■•  —  >J^^ 


>i-_:ltf§-" 


3  Such  was  our  Lord  ;  and  shall  wc  fear 

The  cross,  with  all  its  scorn  ? 
Or  love  a  faithless  evil  world, 

That  wreatlied  his  brow  with  thorn  t 

4  No !  facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles. 

Like  him,  obedient  still. 
We  homeward  press  thro'  stcrm  or  cahn. 
To  Zion's  blessed  hill. 

295.  lPeter2:21-ra. 

1  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  sl**^**€ 

Around  thy  steps  below  ; 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

2  For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weiijht  of  sorrow  huiiir ; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Tliy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile^ 

Tiiy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee  I 

Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

6  One  with  thy  sol  f,  may  every  eye, 
In  us,  thy  brethren,  see 
The  gentleness  and  p^race  that  spring 
From  union,  Lord !  with  thee. 
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Helena.      C.  M. 
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896. 

1  Jesus  !  thy  love  shall  we  forget, 

And  never  l>rin<r  to  mind 
Tlic  grace  that  paid  our  hopeless  debt, 
And  bade  us  pardon  find  ? 

2  Sliall  we  thy  life  of  prief  forget. 

Thy  fasting  and  thy  prayer; 
Thy  locks  with  mountain  vapors  wet, 
To  save  us  from  despair? 

3  Gcthseraane  can  we  forget — 

Thy  struggh'ng  agony ; 
When  nifirht  lav  dark  on  Olivet, 
And  none  to  watcli  with  thee  ? 

4  Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  were  laid 

On  thee,  alone  on  thee : 
Thy  precious  blood  our  ransom  paid — 
Thine  all  the  glory  be ! 

5  Life's  brightest  joys  we  may  forget — 

Our  kindred  cease  to  love; 
But  he  who  paid  our  hopeless  debt, 
Our  constancy  shall  prove' 

297. 

1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  as,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father^s  will. 
Our  broth er^s  griefs  to  share. 


f;; 


3  Let  grace  onr  selfishness  expel, 
Our  carthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 

i  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly. 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
«  Father,  thy  will  be  done  !" 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  I 

298.  John  u  I  e. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
.Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life: 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way ; 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 
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KOCKINGHAM.        L.  M. 


1.  My    dear  Re- deem -er,     and  my  Lo.-d,         I       read  my   du  -    ty       in    tby  word* 
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1 


My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  tliy  word ; 
]>at  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Dniwji  out  in  living  characters. 

S  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victor)'  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

300. 

1  Make  ns,  by  thy  transforming  grace. 
Dear  Saviour,  daily  more  like  theel 
Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace, 

To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  bo ! 

2  To  do  thy  heavenly  Father's  will 
Was  thy  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  thy  life  divinely  bright. 

3  But  ah  !  how  blind !  how  weak  we  are ! 
IIow  frail !  how  apt  to  turn  aside  I 
Tjord,  we  depend  upon  thy  care, 

4nd  ask  thy  Spirit  for  our  guide. 


30 1  •  1  Timothy  I  :  U. 

1  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen. 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thuudev  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
lie  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  helL 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word ; 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live: 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  nffbrd, 
Uis  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

302.  Vfttt  II :  2S. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sonnd 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When     listening     thousands     gathered 

round, 
And  joy  and  gladness  filled  the  place  ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,of  heaven  he  spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unvailing  an  immortal  day. 

i  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  ray  Father's  home, 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest :" 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  bo  blest  I 

4  Decay  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way 
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1.  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  The  glories  of    my  Saviour  King,— Jesus  the  Lord ;  how 
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303.  PBalm  45. 

1  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King, — 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  arc ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace : 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

t  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

4  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  jjladncss  on  thy  head ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blessed 
His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. 

304. 

1   How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine, 
That  in  thv  meekness  used  to  shine. 
That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God ! 

8  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light  I 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 
So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

8  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  bigh, 
So  glorious  in  humility  f 


4  Ev'n  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God. 

305. 

1  When,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere, 
The  lowly  Jesus  wandered  here, 
Where'er  he  went,  affliction  fled, 

And  sickness  reared  her  fainting  head. 

• 

2  The  eye  that  rolled  in  irksome  night. 
Beheld  his  face, — for  God  is  light ; 
The  opening  ear,  the  loosened  tongue. 
His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung. 

3  With  bounding  steps  the  halt  and  lame, 
To  hail  their  great  Deliverer  came  ; 
O'er  the  cold  grave  he  bowed  his  head, 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  Despairing  madness,  dark  and  wild, 
In  his  inspiring  presence  smiled; 
The  storm  of  horror  ceased  to  roll. 
And  reason  lightened  through  the  soul, 

5  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led, 
Where  Jesus  triumphed  we  would  trujid  j 
To  all,  with  willing  hands  dispense 
The  gifts  of  our  benevolence. 
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806.  i-'ke  a :  e. 

1  T  19  miMnicrlit ;  and  on  Olive's  brow 

The  star  is  dim  mod  that  lately  shone : 
'T  is  nii.lnifi^bt;  in  the  garden,  now, 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  inidniijlit;  and  from  all  removed, 

The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  feais ; 
Ev'n  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

9  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  othera'  guilt 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  ho  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  'T  is  midnight ;  and  from  ether-plains 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  bv  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 

307.  P«lm  C9. 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts  let  ns  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul ! 

2  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove : 
Those  dri'ailful  sufferinirs  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  crimes  which  we  had  done. 

5  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  ns  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 
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308.  XAtt.»<S8L 

1  O  SUFFERING  Friend  of  hnman-kind  I 
How,  as  the  fatal  hour  drew  near. 
Came  thronging  on  thy  lioly  mind 
Tho  images  of  grief  and  fear ! 

2  Gcthsemane's  sad  midnight  scene, 
The  faithless  friends,  t!ie  exulting  foes, 
Tho  thorny  crown,  the  insult  keen, 
Tho  scourge,  tho  cross,  before  thee  roso, 

3  Onward,  like  thee,  thro'  scorn  and  drear], 
May  we  our  Father's  call  obey, 
Steadfast  the  path  of  duty  tread. 

And  rise,  through  death,  to  endless  day 

309.  John  19:  30. 

1  "'T  IS  finished !" — so  the  Saviour  cried. 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died : 
"  'T  is  finished  !'* — yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'T  is  finished  ! — all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 

And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  'T  is  finished  ! — Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  ns  was  death  to  thee. 

4  'T  is  finished  ! — let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  ri»und  ; 
'T  is  finished  ! — let  the  triumph  ris », 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 
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310.  Matt  27:  43. 

1  From  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard — 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry; 
My  Saviour  !  every  mournful  wor  I 
Bi'spoke  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2  A  horror  of  great  darknes'  fell 
On  thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One ! 
And  all  (he  ca^cor  hos^ts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son, 

3  The  scourgQ   tbe  thorns,  the  deep  dis- 

grace— 
These  tliou  could' st  boar,  nor  once  repine ; 
But  when  Jehovah  vailed  his  face, 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky ; 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul,  awake ! 

He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

311*  Isaiah  53 : 4-«. 

1  Jbsus,  whom  angel  hosts  adore, 
Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me ; 

In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  through  him  enriched  might  be. 

2  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 
He  went  to  Olivet  for  me  : 

There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe, 
When  bleeding:  in  Gethsemane. 

3  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 
Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me  ; 

Th<»re  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my  load. 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 


4  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 
Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me ; 
There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 


5 


'Tis  finished  all  :  the  vail  is  rent. 
The  welcome  sure,  the  access  free  :— 
Now  then,  we  leave  our  banishment, 
O  Father,  to  return  to  thee  ! 


3 1 2.  Oalatlans  6  :  14. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  Avhich  the  l*rince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride, 

2  Forbid  it,  Ix)rd  !  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most) 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  I 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

6  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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313.  ll»tt.27:4a» 

1  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  Meed, 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  lie  devote  that  sacred  heaa 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazinor  pity  !  grace  unknown  1 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

8  Well  might  tho  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  great  Creator,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  r.ppcars ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

b  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'T  is  all  that  I  can  do. 

314*  Matt.  27 :  iiO-AS. 

1  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me ! 

2  Hark !  how  he  groans,  while  nature  shaker, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  temple's  vail  asunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  reud. 


3  'T  is  finiiihed  !  now  the  ransom  's  paid, 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  he  cries  : 
See — how  he  bows  his  sacred  head! 
lie  bows  his  head  and  dies  I 

4  But  soon  he  '11  break  death's  iron  chain, 

And  in  full  gMry  shine; 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain- 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  I 

3 1  t'i  •  OalaUans  5 :  24. 

1  Oh  I  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe. 

How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  'T  was  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

llung  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul !  for  thee. 

3  Oh !  how  I  hate  these  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Ix>rd  ; 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flosli 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  ! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer — they  shall  die ; 

My  iieart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

6  While  with  a  melting,  broken  hearty 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slay  the  murderers  too. 
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316.  Lake  23: 01. 

1  I  BAW  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agony  and  blood  ; 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure,  Tiever,  till  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look : 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3  Alas!  I  knew  not  what  I  did, — 

But  now  my  t^ars  are  vain ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid, 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain ! 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  that  said, 

•*  I  freely  all  forgive : 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid  ; 
I  die  that  thou  may^st  live.*' 

5  Thus  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 

III  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too  1 

317*  Romans  S:8> 

1  Thou,  0  my  Jcsns,  thon  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace ; — 

2  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
Yt*a,  doath  itself;  and  all  for  ono 
That  was  thine  enemy! 


3  Then,  why,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven. 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; — 

4  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught| 

Not  seeking  a  reward  ; 
Dut  as  thyself  hast  loved  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord  I 

5  Ev'n  so  I  love  thee,  and  will  love. 

And  in  thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

318. 

1  How  condcsccndinjj  and  how  kind 

Was  God  8  eternal  Son  ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind| 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  lie  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne  ; 
Tliere's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bcstowa, 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

3  This  was  compassion,  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

4  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great ; 
Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  let  his  saints  forget* 
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319.  Matt  11 :2a.  7g,  6|. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  tbe  tempter's  power ; 
Your  lledeeiuer's  conflict  see, 

Waicli  with  liim  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  awa}^ 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray, 

2  Follow  to  the  judgmcnt-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  tbe  gall  I 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

8  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb  • 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry  ;— 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  f 
Christ  is  risen  ; — ho  lucets  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise  1 

3  20.  M»tt  20 ,  ns-^j,  C.  1. 31. 

1  11b  knelt;  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 

When  but  his  father's  eye 
Looked  thro'  the  lonely  garden's  shade, 

On  that  dread  agony  ; 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath, 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2  The  sun  set  in  a  fearful  hour, 

The  skies  might  well  grow  dim, 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

So  to  o'ershadow  him  ! 
That  he  who  gavo  man's  breath,  might 

know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

8  IIo  knew  them  all ;  the  doubt,  the  strife, 

The  faiut^  perplexing  dread. 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life, 

All  darkened  round  his  head  ; 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray  ; — 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

4  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  oencatb  his  tread  ; 
lb  passed  not,  tho'  to  him  the  grave 
ilad  yielded  up  its  dead  : 


But  there  was  sent  him  from  on  high 
A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 
5  And  was  his  mortiU  hour  beset 

With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
How  but  thro'  him,  that  path  who  trod  f 
Save  or  we  perish.  Son  of  God ! 

321.  John  19:6.  t.  J. 

1  Behold  tho  Man  !     How  glorious  ho  I 

Before  his  foes  ho  stands  unawed, 
And  without  wrong  or  blasphemy, 
He  claims  equality  with  God. 

2  Behold  the  Man  !  by  all  condemned, 

Assaultml  by  a  host  of  foes, 
His  person  and  his  claims  contemned, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  Man  I  he  stands  alone ; 

His  foes  are  ready  to  devour ; 
Not  one  of  all  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour. 

t  Behold  the  Man  1     So  weak  he  seems. 
His  awful  word  inspiras  no  fear  ; 
But  soon  must  he  who  now  blasphemes 
Before  his  judgment  seat  appear. 

J  Behold  the  Man  1  Though  scorned  below 
He  bears  ihc  greatest  name  above ; 
The  ang'ls  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  all  Lis  royal  claims  approve. 

322.  John  19 :  ao.  8s  7s  &  4s. 

1  Hark  !  tho  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ; 
See  ! — it  rends  the  rocks  arundcr — 
Shakes  the  earth — and  vails  the  sky : 

"It  is  finished!"— 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  "It  is  finished  !" — oh,  what  plea^^uro 

Do  these  charming  words  affoi*d  1 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ,  the  Lord : 

"  It  is  finished  !"— 
Saints  !  tho  dviuff  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ! 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting, 
Join  to  praise  ImmanucPs  nauio: 

Hallelujah  !— 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 


SUFFERINGS    AND    DEATH. 


96 


323*  H«tL  14:27.  L.  H. 

1  When  power  divine,  in  mortal  for^i, 
Hashed  with  a  word  the  raging  storm, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said^* 

"  Lo  I  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

2  Blest  bo  the  voice  that  brcatlics  from 

heaven. 
To  every  heart  in  sunder  riven, 
When  love,  and  joy,  and  hope  are  fled — 
"  Lo !  it  is  I ;  bo  not  afraid." 

3  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  is  come. 
While  shuddering  nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  call  the  pious  dead — 

^  Lo  I  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

324.  P.  M. 

1  Darkly  rose  the  guilty  morning 
When,  the  Prince  of  Glory  scorning, 

Raged  the  fierce  Jerusalem  : 
See  the  Christ,  his  cross  up-bearing ! 
See  him,  mocked  and  stncken,  wearing 

The  thorn-platted  diadem  I 

8  Not  the  crowd,  whose  cnes  assailed  him, 
Not  the  hands,  that  rudely  nailed  him. 

Slew  him  on  the  cursed  tree ; 
Ours  the  sin, from  heaven  that  called  him  I 
Ours  the  sin,  whoso  burden  galled  him. 

In  the  sad  Gethsemane  1 

8  In  oar  wealth  and  tribulation, 
By  thy  precious  cross  and  passion, 

By  thy  blood  and  agony, 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection, 
By  thy  Holy  Ghost's  protection, — 

Make  us  thine  eternally! 

325*  XmtL  27:28.  P.M. 

1  T  WAS  the  day  when  God's  Anointed 
Died  for  us  the  death  appointed, 

Bleeding  on  the  dreadful  cross ; 
Day  of  darkness,  day  of  terror, 
Deadly  fruit  of  ancient  error. 

Nature's  fall,  and  Eden's  loss  I 

2  Haste,  prepare  the  bitter  chalice  I 
Gentile  hato  and  Jewish  malice 

Lift  the  royal  Victim  high  ; 
Like  the  serpent.,  wonder-gifted,  * 
Which  the  prophet  once  uplifted, 

for  a  sinful  world  to  die. 


3  Conscious  of  the  deed  unholy, 
Nature's  pulses  beat  more  slowly, 

And  the  sun  his  light  denied  ; 
Darkness  wrapped  the  sacred  city, 
And  the  earth  with  fear  and  pity 

Trembled,  when  the  Just  One  died. 

4  It  is  finished,  Man  of  sorrows ! 
From  thy  cross  our  nature  borrows 

Strength  to  bear  and  conquer  thus: 
While  exalted  there  we  view  thee. 
Mighty  Sufferer,  draw  us  to  thee, 

Sufferer  victorious ! 

5  Not  in  vain  for  us  uplifted, 
Man  of  sorrows,  wonder-gifted, 

May  that  sacred  symbol  be; 
Eminent  amid  the  ages, 
Guide  of  heroes  and  of  sages, 

May  it  guide  us  still  to  thee. 

326.  Pialm2&  LI 

1  Now  let  our  mournful  soncrs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood, 
Like  one  forsaken  of  bis  God. 

2  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry- 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness. 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

327.  Lake  24:45.  Lft 

1  He  dies ! — the  friend  of  sinners  dies ; 
Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ; 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies ; 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  • 
The  Lord  of  glory 'dies  for  men  ; 

But  lo  1  what  sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 

3  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  homo, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies, 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
IIow  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tvrant  Death  in  chains. 

5  Say — live  forever,  glorious  King, 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  stinsr  f 
And  where  thy  victory,  boasting  Graio f 
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1   Come,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loves  the  Saviour's  name^ 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 
To  celebrate  his  fame : 
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The  debt  of  love 
To  him  you  owe. 


Tell  all  above, 
And  all  below, 

2  lie  left;  his  starry  crown, 
And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  c:jnie  down, 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died  : 


debt  of       lore  To    blm 

329.  PsalA  1«. 

1  Yb  tribes  of  Adani,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator  s  praise : 


To  save  our  souls 
From  death  and  hell. 


What  he  endured, 
No  tongue  can  tell, 

Xl  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose — 
The  mansion  of  the  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led  ; 


And  reigns  on  bigb, 
The  Saviour-God. 


Up  through  the  sky 
The  conqueror  rode, 

4  From  thence  he  '11  quickly  come — 
His  chariot  will  not  stay — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day  : 


There  shall  we  see 
His  lovely  face. 


And  ever  bo 
In  his  embrace. 


In  worlds  of  lights 
Begin  the  song. 


Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 

And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light : 


His  power  declare, 
Ye  Hoods  on  bigh, 

3  The  shining:  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand  ; 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command  : 


And  clouds  that  fly, 
In  empty  air. 


From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord  I 

Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 


He  spake  the  word. 
And  all  their  frame 


While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 


His  saints  shall  raiatf 
His  honors  high. 
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330.  Lak«  4  :  19. 

i  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  ! 

Tlie  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth^s  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Betam,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ! 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  every  land,  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Returu,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home* 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell ! 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace  : 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near ; 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Yc  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls  be  glad  : 
Tlie  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


33 1  •  I'UlEe  21 :  S4. 

1  Yes,  the  Bedeemer  rose  ; 
The  Suviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

HigV  raised  his  conquering  head  ; 


In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  around 


Fall  to  the  ground. 
And  sink  away. 


2  Lo  !  ijie  angelic  bands 
Inffall  assembly  meet, 
To /ait  his  high  commands, 
ind  worship  jct  his  feet : 


Joyfo^hey  come. 
An  I  «Dg  their  way. 


From  realms  of  day. 
To  Jesus'  tomb. 


3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark  !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  tills  the  air ! 


Their  anthems  say : 
"Jesus  who  bled 


Hath  lefl  the  dead ; 
He  rose  to-day." 


4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 


Transported  cry  : 
"Jesus  who  bled 


Hath  left  the  dead. 
No  more  to  die  " 


5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 


With  thee  we  rise. 
With  thee  we  reign, 


And  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  skies. 


332.  PhnipplADfl  4  :  4. 

1  Rejoice  !  the  Lord  is  King— 

Your  God  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice! 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven. 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice : 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy. 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy  : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  vofce: 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ! 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  sliall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice. 
The  tmmp  of  God  shall  sound.  Rejoice  1 
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333.  PMlin24. 

1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  Jesus  is  pone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  arc  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : — 

"  Lift  np  your  heads,  yc  heavenly  gates ! 
Yc  everlasting  doors  1  give  way." 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene  : 
lie  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  ? 
Tlie  Lord  who  all  our  foes  o'ercnme  ; 
Who  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  overthrew  ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo  I  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : — 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors  !  giv  way." 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  ? 

The  Lord  of  boundless  power  possessed ; 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels,  too, 
God  over  all,  forever  blessed. 


334*  Ker.  5  :  12. 

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  swaj 
In  earth  or  heaven  the  Lord  of  all ; 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  obey, 
And  low  before  his  footstool  fall. 

2  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  stniin  ; 
Creation's  voice,  the  note  prolong ; 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign  ; 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song. 

335, 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lanib^ 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing, 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name »! 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  l^lain. 

The  Prince  of  peace  that  groaned  and 

died. 
Worthy  to  rise  and  live,  and  rJpigtJ, 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn 
While  glory  shines  «nround  his  hi 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thi 

4  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretclie< 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  nam< 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen ! 
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336.  Rer.  l:fi-7. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord,  wbo  makos  us  know^ 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 

Be  humble  honoi-s  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  T  was  he  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
T  is  he  who  mak<»s  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  ro  )els  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 

Be  everlasting  power  confesf      ! 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold!  on  flying  clouds  he  comas, 
And  every  eye  shall  see  hiiu  move ; 
Tho'  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once, 
Ue  now  di.^plays  his  pardoning  love. 

6  The  nnbelieving  world  shall  wail. 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day ; 
Come,  Lord  !  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  lo  g  delay. 

1  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs — 
The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain — 
Tho  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs: 

'*  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !" 

2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood. 
To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  — 
•*  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  T 


3  To  him  who  snfferod  on  tho  tree, 
Our  son  Is,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain. 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  bo : 

*'  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  ho  was  slain  !'' 

4  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  riglit, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim. 

Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  ho  was  slain  I" 

6  Long  as  wc  live,  and  when  we  die, 
And  Nviiilc  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign: 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  b?  : 
*'  Worthy  tho  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  i'* 

338*  Phn.2iG. 

1  Bright  King  of  Glory,  dreadful  God  I 
Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  feet : 

To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 
Atid  worship  at  thine  awful  seat. 

2  A  thousand  seraphs  strong  and  bright 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who,  among  those  sons  of  light. 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee? 

3  Yet  there  is  One  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  arrayed  in  fiesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robberv  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 
With  equal  honors  be  adored  ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing 
And  all  tho  nations  own  the  Lord. 
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crown  him  Lord   of     all,  Bring  forth  the  roval  di  •  a-dem,  And  crown 
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him  Lord     of  all. 
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1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fail ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord- of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Wlio  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

U  Yo  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Ilail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grac^* 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  liim  Lord  of  all. 

6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

8  Oh  I  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

340*  R«^  B  '•  ^^0- 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

Amid  his  Father's  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown. 


2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet> 

The  church  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ! 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head  1 

i  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Ilast  made  us  kings  and  priesfs  to  God, 
Andfti e  shall  reign  with  thee. 

341  •  Eph.  4:8. 

1  HosANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light, 

That  clothed  himself  in  clav  ; 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  donor  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

3  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  his  blest  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

4  Bright  angels !  strike  your  loudest  stringis 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 
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342.  Rer.S.ll 

1  Come,  let  us  join  onr  cljecrfnl  songs 

With  nngels  round  the  tlirono; 
Toil  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  aii  their  joys  are  ono. 

2  **  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  crv, 

'^To  be  cxalUnl  thun!" 
**  W»»rthy  the  Lamb !"  our  lips  reply, 
**  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  IS  worthy  to  reccivo 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessing.*,  more  than  wo  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine  ! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  iho  throne. 
And  to  aJorc  the  Lamb ! 

H^'im  Hebrew*  2 .  9. 

I  Ths  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 
thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

t  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords, 
Is  his  bv  sovereign  riofht : 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
lie  reigns  in  glory  bright ; — 


3  The  jnv  of  all  who  dwell  above. 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love. 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shara^. 

With  all  its  grace,  is  priven  ; 
Their  name — an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — the  joy  of  heavea. 

5  To  them  the  cross  is  life  and  health, 

Thoni^h  shame  and  death  to  him : 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth,. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

344. 

1  On  !  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King ; 
Let  all  the  lands  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high  ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sk}^ 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  Kin^ 

Lot  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing ; — 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

•1  Rehearse  his  praise,  with  awe  profourn* ; 
Let  knowledije  Kad  the  sonor; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
L'^pou  a  thougiitless  tongue. 
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1.   Majee-  tic  sweetness  sits  eothroned  Up-on  the  Saviour's  biuw ;      His  bead  with  radiant 
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345*  Cani  5  -.lO-ll 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  hrow  ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief ; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord !  they  should  all  be  thiue. 

4.>. 

1  The  Saviour !  oh,  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 


2  The  almiglity  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

3  Oh  !  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

4  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath  thv  cross  I  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  ray  All ! 


347. 


1  Oh  !  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God  I 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroa^i 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus— the  name  that  calms  my  fears, 

That  bids  my  sorrows  cease  ; 
'T  is  music  to  my  ravished  eara ; 
*T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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348.  Job  n:  25. 

1  I  KNOW  tliat  tny  IWlccmcr  lives, 

And  over  prays  for  rae  : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head  ; 

lie  brings  salvation  near : 
His  presence  makes  rae  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  tliat  I  should  holy  be  : 

What  can  withstand  his  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me. 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word  : 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  mc,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

340. 

1  He,  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 

And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
Xow,  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
The  Loi*d  of  glory  reigns. 

2  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 

With  an  unerring  skill ; 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 
Obey  his  sovereign  will. 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  praise 

In  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways. 
And  glory  in  his  love. 
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4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun. 
Beat  heavy  on  their  head ; 
To  this  almighty  rock  they  run, 
And  find  a  pleasing  shade. 

6  How  glorious  he — how  happy  they, 
In  such  a  glorious  friend ! 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way, 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

350.  Hebrews  4  :  1^-16- 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise   * 

To  our  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven  with  all  our  names 
Engraven  on  his  breast 

2  Below  he  washed  our  guilt  away. 

By  his  atoning  blood  ; 
Now  he  appears  before  the  throne. 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  God. 

3  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame. 
And  how  to  shield  lis  from  the  foes 
Whom  he  himself  overcame. 

4  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  quench 

The  fervor  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  us  he  lives  above. 

5  Oh  !  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 

Nor  blush  to  bear  his  name  ; 
Still  may  our  hearts  hold  fast  his  faith— 
Our  lips  his  praise  proclaim. 
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now     is      freed.  And  death,  our  foe,      dis  •  armed.  And  death,  our  foe,      dis-armcd. 

*    ^  i  J    .      ri  I     Jt  i 


35  !•  Lake:4.S4. 

1  **  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !"— 

Then  is  his  work  pei-fonned  ; 

The  mighty  Captive  now  is  freed, 

And  death,  our  foe,  disarmed. 

2  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" — 

He  lives  to  die  no  more ; 
He  lives,  the  sinner^s  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

8  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" — 
Then  hell  hath  lost  its  prey  : 
With  Iiim  is  risjn  the  ransomed  seed. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

4  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" — 
Attending  angels !  bear: 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  ppced 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

6  Then  wake  your  golden  lyres. 

And  stiike  each  cheerful  chord  ; 
Join,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  choirs! 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

352. 

1  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise. 

2  But  we  are  lingering  here 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed  : 
Lord  I  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  rest  I 


3  Thon  art  gone  up  on  liigh  : 

But  thou  didst  first  come  dowr. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery 
To  pass  unto  thy  crown. 

4  And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  thee ! 

5  Thou  art  gone  np  on  high  : 

But  thou  shalt  come  again 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  thy  train. 

6  Oh,  by  thy  paving  power 

So  uiake  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour, 
At  thy  right  hand  on  high  ! 

353*  R«v-  B:  ^U. 

1  Enthroned  is  Jesus  now 

Upon  his  heavenly  seat ; 
The  kingly  crown  is  on  his  brow. 
The  saints  are  at  his  feet. 

2  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Once  slain  on  earth  for  them  ; 
The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood 
Each  wears  his  diadem. 

3  Thy  grace,  O  Holy  Ghost, 

Thy  blessed  help  supply. 
That  we  may  join  that  radiant  boftt| 
Triumphant  in  the  sky. 
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354*  John  3:17. 

1  IkAiSE  your  tiiu in  pliant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tunc  ; 
Wide  let  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  nis  hand  no  thunder  beans 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow, 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  puilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  'Twas  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  bv. 
When  Clirist  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

3o5.  1  Tim.  S 1 15. 

1  Beyokd  the  starry  skies, 

Far  as  tli'  eternal  hills. 
There  in  the  boundless  world  of  light 
Our  great  Iledecmer  dwells, 

2  Around  him  angels  fair. 

In  countless  armies  shine; 
And  ever,  in  exalted  lays, 
They  oft'er  songs  diviue. 

8  "  Hail,  Prince  of  life !"  they  cry, 
**  Whoso  unexampled  love, 
Moved  thee  to  quit  these  glorious  realms 
And  royalties  above." 


4  And  when  he  stooped  to  earth. 

And  suffered  rude  disdain. 
They  cast  their  honors  at  his  feet, 
And  waited  in  his  train. 

5  They  saw  him  on  the  cross, 

While  darkness  vailed  the  skies, 
And  when  he  burst  the  gates  of  death, 
They  saw  the  conqueror  rise. 

6  They  thronged  his  chariot  wheels, 

And  bore  him  to  his  throne; 
Then   swept    their   golden    harps    and 
sung,— 
**  The  glorious  work  is  done." 

3d6«  Judo  24. 

1  To  God  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Kinc:, 

Let  nil  the  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurlful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  faci*, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs. 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 
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357«  Hcb.  I :  e. 

1  Hark!  ton  thousand  harps  and  voices 

SouikI  tlie  note  of  praise  above ; 
Jesus  reijjfus,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love  : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alouc. 

2  Kinpr  of  glory  1  reign  forever — 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown ; 
Nothing,  from  thy  love,  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine 
own ; — 
Hrtppy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

3  Saviour!  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  gloiious  day, 
When  tlie  awful  sununons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; — 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  wo  '11  sing, — 
**  Gloiy,  glory  to  our  King !" 

358.  BAToUUon  19  :  11 

1  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 

Crowned  in  mockery  a  king! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  I 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  enthioned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide ; 


All  the  lieavenly  host  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 

There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 

Ever  for  ns  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  a])pear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

359*  Het>.12:2. 

1  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  I 

See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious  ; 

Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 
Crown  the  Saviour  !  angels,  crown  him  I 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  biings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings  I 

2  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  !  crowd  around  him. 

Own  his  title,  praise  his  name. 
Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation, 

Hark,  those  loud,  triumphant  chords  I 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  ; 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords! 
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360.  Heb.  1  : 8. 

1  Mighty  God  !  wliilo  angels  blc<^s  thee. 

May  a  mortal  lisp  thy  name  ? 
Lord  of  men,  as  well  as  angols ! 

Thon  art  every  creature's  themo  : 
Lord  of  every  land  an<l  nation ! 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  I 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation, 

Be  thy  just  and  awful  praise. 

2  For  the  grandeur  of  thy  nature, — 

Grand,  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works    with     skill     and      kindness 
wrought ; 
For  thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow  ; 

Blessed  be  thy  gentle  reign. 

8  For  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption. 

Bright,  tho'  vailed  in  darkness  long, 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song? 
Brifirhtness  of  the  Father's  gloiy  ! 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  Mel 
Break,  my  tongne !  such  guilty  silence. 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die: — 

4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 
To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Came  to  ransom  guilty  captives  !— 
Flow,  my  praise  !  forever  flow  : 


Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne  ; 
Tlience  return  and  reign  forever  ;-^ 

Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own  ! 

301. 

1  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  c  ni'>assions  never  ceasing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 
Hail,  ye  sainU,  who  know  his  favor. 

Who  within  his  gates  are  found  ; 
Hail,  ye  saints,  the  exalted  Saviour, 

Let  his  courts  with  praise  resound. 

2  Ld,  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee ; 

Tb  >  our  Saviour  !  thee  our  God  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  tho  world  abroad. 
In  his  word  his  light  arises. 

Brightest  beams  of  truth  and  grace  j 
Bind,  oh,  bind  your  sacrifices. 

In  his  courts  your  offerings  place, 

3  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failino;, 

Ilise  eternal  round  thy  throne ; 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Flows,  and  flows  forevermore. 
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362.  Heb.  7  :  25. 

1  Christ,  above  all  jjlory  Beatcd  ! 

King  ctornal,  stronoj  to  save! 
To  thco,  Death,  by  death  defeated, 
Triumph  high  and  glory  gave. 

2  TIioii  art  gone,  wliere  now  is  priven, 

Wliat  no  mortal  might  could  gain  : 
On  the  eternal  tlironc  of  heaven, 
In  tliy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  thy  kingdoms  all  adore  thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below, 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  thee, 
Trembling  an<.l  defeated  bow. 

4  We,  O  Lord  !  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  thee  above  the  skv: 
llear  our  prayers  thy  grace  imploring. 
Lift  our  souls  to  thee  on  high. 

6  So  when  thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We  thy  flock  shall  stand  before  thee, 
Owned  forevermoro  as  thine. 

363.  Heb.  1 :  S. 

1  Jesus  comes,  his  conflict  over. 

Comes  to  claim  his  great  reward  ; 
Angels  round  the  victor  hover, 
Crowding;  to  behold  their  Lord. 

2  Yonder  throne  for  him  erected, 

Nt)w  becomes  the  victor's  s  *at ; 
Lo,  the  man  on  earth  rej  jcted ! 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet. 
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3  Day  and  night  thev  cry  before  him, — 
"  llolv,  holv,  hoiv  Lord !" 
All  tlie  powers  of  heaven  adore  him; 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word. 

3G4. 

1  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean^ 

Hear  us  frotn  thy  bright  abode, 
While  our  hearts,  with  true  devotion, 
Own  their  great  aud  gracious  Qod. 

2  Xi)\V  with  joy  we  come  before  thed, 

Seek  thy  face,  thy  mercies  sing ; 
Lord  of  life,  of  light,  and  glory, 

Guard  thy  church,  thou  heavenly  Ring^ 

3  Health  and  every  needful  blessing 

Are  thy  bounteous  gifts  alone  ; 
Comfori's  undeserved  possessing. 
Here  we  bend  before  thy  throne. 

365*  Rev.  11:17. 

1  O  THOU  Sun  of  glorious  splendor ! 

Shine  with  healing  in  thy  wing, 
Chase  away  these  shades  of  darkness, 
Holy  light  and  comfort  bring. 

2  Let  the  heralds  of  salvation 

Round  the  world  with  joy  proclaim 
Death  and  hell  are  spoiled  and  vanquislied 
Through  the  great  Immanuel's  iiauiu 

3  Take  thy  power,  almighty  Saviour  I 

Claim  the  nations  for  thine  own  ; 
Heign,  thou  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
lill  e^^h  h.art  becomes  thy  thr  n«L 
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386*  0«l«tians  6  :  14. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
•  Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

367  •  Roman*  10  :  2IK 

1  Savioitr,  source  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure. 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 


3  Th^u  di«lst  seek  mo  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  t^o  fold  of  God  ; 
Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 
Didst  redeem  ine  with  thy  blood. 

4  By  thy  hand  restored,  defended. 

Safe  through  life,  thus  far,  I  'm  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

368. 

1  I  WOULD  love  thoo,  God  and  Father  ! 

My  Redeemer,  and  my  King ! 
I  would  love  thee ;  for,  without  thee, 
Life  is  but  a  bitter  thing. 

2  I  would  low  thee  ;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  rac  from  out  thy  throne: 
I  would  love  thee — he  who  loves  thco 
Never  feels  himself  alone. 

3  I  would  love  thee ;  look  upon  me, 

Ever  guide  me  with  thine  eye : 

I  would  love  thee;  if  not  nourished 

By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 

4  I  would  love  thee  ;  may  thy  brightness 

Dazzle  my  rejoicing  eyes  ! 
I  would  loye  thee ;  may  thy  goodness 
Watch  from  heaven  o\jr  all  I  prize, 

5  1  would  love  thee,  I  have  vowed  it; 

On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set: 
While  I  love  thee,  I  can  never 
My  Redeemer's  blood  forget. 
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369.    « 

1  Let  ua  awake  our  joya, 
Stnko  up  with  cheerful  voice^ 

Each  creature  sing- 
Angels,  begin  the  Bonjj, 
Mortals,  the  strain  prolonpr. 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"Jesus  is  King." 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name, 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame  : 

What  wondere  done  1 
Shout  through  helPs  dark  profound, 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
'Till  heaven's  high  arch  ixibound, 

**  Victory  is  won." 

8  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 

When  through  the  heavenly  way 

Lo,  he  shall  come  1 
While  they  who  pierced  hira  wail, 
His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail : 

Great  Saviour,  come. 

370.  Dan.  12;  3. 

1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad ' 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
•  And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Ye,  who  forsaking  all. 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 
Comforts  resign ; 


r 

Soon  will  yonr  work  be  don© ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  bo  won ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  e»itt 
Then  shall  ye  shine. 

371. 

1  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise  { 
Into  thy  native  skies, — 

•Assume  thy  right: 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward    rolled  •- 
Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold. 

And  reign  in  light  I 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell  I 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train  : 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire,-^ 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain ! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God  ! — 
No  feet  but  thine,  have  trod 

The  serpent  down  ; 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow] 
Wider  yon  portals  throw  I 
Saviour  triumphant — go, 

And  take  thy  crown  1 

4  Lion  of  Judah — Hail ! 
And  let  thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age ; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years ; — 
Claim  for  thine  own  the  spherei^ 
For  thou  hast  bought  with  team 

Thy  heritage  I 
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372*  R«T-  5 .  1^ 

1  Glory  to  God  on  hiffb  ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

"  Praise  ye  his  name  !" 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sing  loud  forevcrmore, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !" 

2  Wbile  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name, — 
Ye  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !" 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless : 

Praise  ye  his  name  1 
In  him  we  will  rejoice. 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb  P 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
To  him  our  songs  we  bring ; 
liail  him  our  gracious  King  ; 
And,  through  all  ages  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 


373. 


SiNo,  sing  his  lofly  praise, 
Whom  angels  can  net  raise^ 
But  whom  they  sing ; 


Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 
Object  of  angels'  love, 
Jesus,  whose  grace  we  prove, 
Jesus,  our  King. 

2  Rich  is  the  grace  wo  sing. 
Poor  is  the  praise  we  bring. 

Not  as  we  ought ; 
But  when  we  see  his  face, 
In  yonder  glorious  place. 
Then  shall  we  sing  his  grace. 
Sing  without  fault 

374.  Rtv.  5 :  12. 

1  Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jesus  fame : 
Tell  what  his  love  hath  done  ; 
Trust  in  his  name  atone  ; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb  I" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears  I 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears  ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme  : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  cacii  melodious  string ; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  aing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

3  ITark !  how  tlie  choire  above, 
Filled  with  t!ic  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name  1 
There,  too,  may  wo  be  found, 
With  liglit  and  glory  crowned, 
Wliilo  rM  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  t!io  Lamb  T' 
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375.  MAtt.28:6L  C.  I.  I. 

1  How  calm  and  beautiful  the  moru, 

That  gilds  the  sacred  toiub, 
Where  v^lirist  the  crucified  was  borne, 

And  vailed  in  midnight  gloom ! 
Oh,  weep  no  more  the  Savjuur  slain, 
The  Lord  is  risen,  he  lives  a^ain. 

2  Ye  mourning  saints,  diy  every  tear 

For  your  departed  Lord, 
**  Behold  the  place,  he  is  not  here !" 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred  : 
The  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain. 
The  Lord  is  risen,  he  lives  again. 

8  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  prayer. 

Your  early  footsteps  bend  ; 
The  Saviour  will  himself  be  there, 

Your  Advocate  and  Friend  : 
Once  by  the  law,  your  hopes  were  slain 
But  now  in  Christ,  ye  live  again. 

376.'  7s.  61. 

1  Glort,  glory  to  our  King  I 

Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing — 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  conqu'ror  o'er  the  grave ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high. 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King ; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky, 

While  the  victor's  praise  they  sing: 
'*  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
T  is  the  King  of  glory  waits." 

3  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  his  face  I 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace  I 
Oh,  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  !" 

377.  Luke  24  :  34  L.  M. 

1  The  morning  kindles  all  the  sky, 

The  heavens  resound  with  anthems  high, 
The  shining  angels  as  they  speed. 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" 

2  Vainly  with  rocks  his  tomb  was  barred. 
While  Roman  guards  kept  watch  and 

ward  ; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 
Li  pomp  of  triumph,  h:  baa  como! 


3  When  the  amazed  disciples  heard. 
Their   hearts  with  speechless  joy  woe 

stirred ; 
Their  Lord's  beloved  face  to  see, 
Eager  they  haste  to  Galilee. 

4  His  pierced  hands  to  them  he  shows, 
His  face  with  love's  own  radiance  glows ; 
They  with  the  angels'  message  speed. 
And  shout,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  P* 

5  O  Christ,  thou  King  compassionate ! 
Our  hearts  possess,  on  thee  we  wait ; 
Help  us  to  render  praises  due. 

To  thee  the  endless  ages  through  ! 

378.  71. 

1  Angels  !  roll  the  rock  away  ; 
Death  !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ; 
See  1  the  Saviour  leaves  the  touib, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  Hark !  the  wondcrins:  an£!:cls  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  with  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Saints  on  earth,  lift  up  your  eyes,— 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise 

In  long  triumph  through  the  sky, 
Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide  ! 
Mighty  Conqueror  1  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  glory  I  mount  thy  throne. 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5  Powers  of  heaven,  seraphic  choirs, 
Sing,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Sons  of  men,  in  humbler  strain. 
Sing  your  mighty  Saviour's  reign, 

6  Every  note  with  wonder  swell. 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captive  hell  ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vjinquislied  king  ? 

379.  PMim  45.  L,  DL 

1  The  King  of  saints, — how  f  lir  his  face  I 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace. 

He  comes,  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen,  arrayed  in  purest  gold  ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  jny  and  rightcousnenB. 
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3  Oh  !  bappy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 

And  all  thy  suns,  a  numerous  train, 
Eich,  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign. 

4  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread  ; 
While  we,  with  cheerfnl  songs,  approve 
The  condescension  of  his  love. 

380.  7s 

1  Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
Glorious,  to  his  native  skies! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes. 

His  prevailing  death  he  pleads; 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place, 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

5  What,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
Far  above  yon  starry  height; 
Thither  our  affections  rise. 
Following  him  beyond  the  skies. 

381.  L.S. 

0 

1  Go,  worship  at  Imraanuers  feet ; 
See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet ; 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 

His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  Xor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars. 
Nor  heaven,  his  full  resemblance  bears : 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 

Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

3  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise  : 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 
And  shines, and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God. 

382.  C.  M. 

I   A  RISK,  ye  p<*ople,  and  adore, 
Exulting  strike  the  chord  ; 
Let  all  the  earth — ^from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  Almighty  Lord. 


2  Glad  shouts  aloud — wide  echoing  round. 
The  ascending  God  proclaim  ; 

The  angelic  choir  respond  the  sound. 
And  shake  creation's  frame, 

3  They  sing  of  death  and  hell  o'crthrpwn 
In  that  triumphant  hour : 

And  God  exalts  his  conquering  Son 
To  his  right  hand  of  power. 


383. 

1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Our  triumphant  holy-day : 

Ho  endured  the  cross  and  ^rave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo  I  he  rises,  mighty  King ! 
Where,  0  Death  I  is  now  thy  sting  f 
Lo  I  he  claims  his  native  sky  ! 
Grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

3  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid. 
Peace  with  God  forever  made : 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise ; 
Claim  with  him  the  purchased  skies. 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy-day ; 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise. 


71. 


John  14  :  a. 


cm 


384. 

1  The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up. 

The  doors  are  opened  wide. 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  in 
Unto  his  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord, 

To  make  for  us  a  place. 
That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art> 
And  look  upon  God's  face. 

3  And  ever  on  thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  vailed  thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds, 

Let  thy  dear  grace  be  given, 
That  while  we  tarrv  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven ! 

5  That  where  thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand, 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  ; 
Dwoll  thou  in  us  that  we  may  dwell 
Forevermore  in  thee  1 
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885. 

.1  Eternal  Spirit^  wc  confess 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grrfcc : 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessin<T9  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
All  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

386. 

1  Come,  O  Creator  Spirit  blest  I 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  thy  grace  and  he<iven]y  aid. 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 

2  Great  Comforter  \  to  thee  we  cry ; 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high  ! 
O  fount  of  life  !  O  fire  of  love  I 
Send  sweet  anointing  from  above  I 

i  Kindle  our  senses  from  above. 
And  make  our  hearts  overflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weakness  of  our  fiesh  supply. 

4  Far  from  ns  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  thy  true  peace  instead  ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  thee  for  ^nide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 


i 


387. 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit !  source  of  light ! 
Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night — 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2*  To  mine  illumined  eyes,  display 
The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
*  Thy  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love. 

The  vanity  of  things  below, 
And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray. 
Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad. 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 

And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 

388. 

1  Comb,  Holy  Spirit !  calm  my  mind, 
And  fit  me  to  approach  my  God ; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  though^ 
And  load  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 

2  Unst  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 
A  livinflT  spark  of  holy  fire! 

Oh!  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame; 
Make  me  to  burn  with  pure  desire* 

3  A  briirhter  faith  and  hope  impart, 
And  let  mo  now  my  Saviour  see ; 

Oh!  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  hcarl, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  th«e. 
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Zephyr.     L.  M. 
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John  14 :  S8» 

1  SuRK  the  blest  CoiDfoilcr  is  nigh, 
Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart-; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er,  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, — 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strons:  desires  f 

8  And,  when  my  cheeiful  hope  can  say, — 
I  love  ray  God  and  taste  bis  grace, — 
Lord  !  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray. 
That  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

4  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heart 
Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ! 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, — 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

390»  PMlm  61 :  11. 

1  Stay,  thon  insulted  Spirit,  stay ! 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite. 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away, 

Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodnessgrieved; 

8  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest  I 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
1  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 


391. 

1  As  when  in  silence,  vernal  showers 
Descend,  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers, 
So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

2  That  heavenly  influence  let  mc  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  blooniy 
Diff*using  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  blossinija  bo  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise^ 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 

392.  Itomaai8:14. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
I>e  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide  I 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside, 

2  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart* 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray, 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  sharo— 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there ! 
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393. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spiiit,  lieflvcnly  Dove  I 

With  all  thy  quickoniiifij  powers, 
Kiiiiilo  a  fiainc  of  sacred  love 
111  those  cold  hearts  of  oura. 

2  Look  I  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

Z  r.i  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Ilosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  t 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  I 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  love, 
And  that  shall  kindlo  ours. 

394. 

1  Spirit  Divine !  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power : 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  1 

2  Come  as  the  light :  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 


3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hcartB, 

Like  sacrificiHl  flame : 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  ofTering  be 
To  our  liedeemcr'S  name. 

4  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound. 

With  Pentecostal  grace; 
And  make  the  ^rcat  salvation  known 
Wide  as  the  human  race. 

5  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power: 
Coiue,  Holy  Spirit,  come! 

395. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come, 

Inspire  these  souls  of  thine ; 
Till  every  heart  which  thou  hasl  ma^^ 
Bo  filled  with  grace  divine. 

2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

Of  God,  and  fire  of  love ; 

The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 

And  unction  from  above. 

3  Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  thejr 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace ; 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail. 
With  thy  celestial  grace. 

4  Teach  us  the  Father  to  confess, 

And  Son,  from  death  revived. 
And  Thee,  with  both,  O  Holy  Ghoat, 
Who  art  from  both  derived. 
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3  IS.  1  John  6  :  «-10. 

1  Glory  to  God  the  Father  bo, 

Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  to  God  tho  Holy  Ghost- 
Glory  to  God  alone ! 

2  My  8onl  doth  magnify  the  Lord, 

My  spirit  doth  rejoice 
In  God,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
I  hear  his  joyful  voice. 

3  I  need  not  go  abroad  for  joy. 

Who  have  a  feast  at  homij ; 
My  sighs  are  turned  into  songs, 
The  Comforter  is  come ! 

4  Down  from  on  high  the  blessed  Dove 

Is  come  into  my  breast, 
To  witness  God's  eternal  love  ; 
This  is  my  heavenly  feast. 

5  Glory  to  God  the  Father  be, 

Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  to  God  the  Holy  Ghost — 
Glory  to  God  alone ! 

397.  Acts  2  ,  S. 

1   Whbn  God,  of  old,  came  down 'from 
heaven, 
In  power  and  wrath  he  came; 
Before  bis  f«et  the  clonds  were  rivcn^ 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

t  But  when  he  came  the  second  time, 
He  came  in  power  and  love ; 
Softer  than  gales  at  morning  [irimc, 
Hovered  his  holy  Dove. 
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3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrent*  dread. 
Now  gently  light  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  Like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  fortli, 

Winged  with  the  sinner's  doom ; 
But  these,  like  tongues,  o'er  all  tho  earth 
Proclaiming  life  to  come. 

398. 

1  O  IIoLT  Ghost,  the  Comfortei: 

How  is  thy  love  despised, 
While  the  heart  lone:*  for  sympathy 
And  friends  are  idolized. 

2  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

Brooding  with  dove-like  wings 
Over  the  helpless  and  the  weak 
Among  created  things ! 

<)  Where     should    our    feebleness    find 
strength. 
Our  helplessness  a  stay. 
Didst  thou  notbring  us  strength,  andhelp^ 
And  comfort,  day  by  day  ? 

4  Great  are  thy  consolations,  Lord, 

And  mighty  is  thy  power. 
In  sickness  and  in  solitude, 
In  sorrow's  darkest  hour. 

5  Oh,  if  the  souls  that  now  despise 

And  grieve  theo,  heavenly  Dove, 
Would  seek  thee,  and  would  welctmo 
thee. 
How  would  llicy  prize  thy  lovo ! 
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399. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  como ! 

Let  thy  brijjht  benma  aris'> : 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  durkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  ns  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood, 
An<l  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

d  Revive  our  drooping  faith,  • 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  llame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  Hi  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 
Then  shall  wo  know,  and  praise, and  love, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 

400. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  t 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost 
Descend  in  all  thy  power! 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 


3  Like  mighty  rushinff  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  Th<»  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  truth,  bo  thoa 

In  life  and  death  our  guide ! 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

401. 

1  Blest  Comforter  divine ! 

Let  rays  of  heavenly  lovo 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shinty 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Turn  us,  with  gentle  voice, 

From  every  sinful  way. 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice^ 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 

Make  every  cloud  of  care. 
And  ev*n  the  gloomy  vale  of  death« 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  Oh  !  fill  thou  every  heart 

With  love  to  all  our  race ; 
Great  Comforter,  to  us  fmpart 
These  blessings  of  thy  gracot. 
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402. 

1  'T  IS  God  the  Spirit  Icftds 

In  paths  before  unknown ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  nil  his  own. 

2  Siippoited  by  his  grace, 

We  still  pnrsue  our  way ; 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secare  in  endless  dav. 

3  *T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 

'T  is  he  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  wo  act, 
Uis  be  the  glory  too. 

403. 

1  The  Gimforter  has  come. 

We  feel  his  presence  here, 
Oar  hearts  would  now  no  longer  roam, 
But  bow  in  filial  fear. 

2  This  tenderness  of  love. 

This  hush  of  solemn  power, — 
*Tis  heaven  descending  from  above. 
To  fill  this  favored  hour. 

3  Earth's  darkness  all  has  fled, 

Heaven's  light  serenely  shines, 
And  every  heart,  divinely  led. 
To  holy  thouglit  inclines. 

i  No  more  let  sin  deceive, 
Nor  earthly  cares  betray, 
OK,  let  us  never,  never  grieve 
The  Comforter  away! 
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404. 

1  Comb,  Spirit,  source  of  light, 

Thy  grace  is  un  confined  ; 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Now  to  our  eyes  display 

The  truth  thy  words  reveal ; 
Cause  us  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Delighting  in  thy  will. 

3  Thv  teachinsrs  make  us  know 
•  The  mysteries  of  thy  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below. 

The  joy  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  maze  we  stray. 

Oh,  spread  thy  beams  abroad  ; 
Disclose  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  our  steps  to  God. 

405. 

1  CoMR,  Iloly  Spirit,  come, 

With  energy  divine ; 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  Oh  !  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

Tliis  stubborn  will  subdue ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome, 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  mj  days. 
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-i06«  2  Cor.  I  :  22. 

1  Gracious  Spirit,  Lovo  tlivino! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine  ; 
All  my  gailty  foars  remove, 
Fill  rac  with  thy  heavenly  lovo. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  mc, 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  mc  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blooJ. 

3  Life  and  peace  t^  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, — 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine. 
Keep  mc,  Lord !  forever  thine. 

407. 

1  Holt  Spirit !  Lonl  of  light ! 
From  thy  clear  celestial  height, 
Come,  thou  Light  of  all  that  live  ! 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give ! 

2  Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor ! 
Come  with  treasures  which  endure ; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 
Visiting  the  troubled  breast. 

8  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolnnss  in  the  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe ; 
Do^t  refreshing  peace  bestow. 
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4  LiGcht  immortal !  li;jht  divine ! 
Visit  thou  these  hearts  of  thine  ; 
If  thou  take  thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay. 

5  Ileal  our  wounds — our  strength  renew ; 
On  our  dryness  pour  thy  dew  ; 

W&sh  the  stains  of  guilt  away ; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

6  Give  us  comfort  when  we  die ; 
Give  us  life  with  thee  on  high  ; 
In  thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend  ; 
Give  us  joys  which  never  end. 

408. 

1  Holy  Ghost !  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  tiway. 
Turn  ray  darkness  into  day. 

2  IToly  Ghost !  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine  ; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o^er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost !  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  ray  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit!  all-divine. 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  do«rn  every  idol-throne. 
Reign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 
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409. 

1  At  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home, 
Toiling,  I  cry,  "  Sweet  Spirit,  come ; 
Celestial  Breeze,  no  longer  stay, 

But  swell  ray  sails,  and  ^peed  my  way. 

2  "^  Fain  would  I  mount,  fain  would  I  glow, 
And  loose  my  cable  from  below  ; 

But  I  can  only  spread  my  sail ; 
Thon,  thou  must  breathe  the  auspicious 
gale- 

410. 

1  Cebator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 

The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  every  waiting  mind  ; 
Come^  pour  thy  joys  on  human -kind. 

fi  Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  ; 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us,  while  we  sing. 

3  O  Source  of  uncreated  light, 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete, — 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee ! 

4  Our  frailties  help,  our  wills  control. 
Subdue  the  senses  to  the  soul ; 
And  when  rebellions  they  are  grown, 
Tlico  lay  thy  hand  and  hold  them  down. 

5  Chase  from  our  mind  the  infernal  foe. 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love  bestow  ; 
And  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 
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6  Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe; 
Give  us  thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son,  by  thee. 

411. 

1  CoMS,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above. 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love : 
Oh  !  turn  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone. 
And  let  thy  sovereign  power  be  known. 

2  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Shall  floods  of  contrite  sorrow  rise ; 
While  all  their  glowing  souls  aro  borne 
To  seek  that  grace  which  now  they  scorn. 

3  Oh  !  lot  a  holy  flock  await. 

In  crowds  around  thy  temple-gate! 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  thee. 

412.  Aft.  2:1. 

1  Blest  day!  when  our  ascended  Lord 
Fulfilled  his  own  prophetic  word  ; 
Sent  down  his  Spirit,  to  inspire 

His  saints,  baptized  with  holy  fire. 

2  While  by  his  power  these  signs  wera 

wrought, 
While  divers  tongues  his  wisdom  taught. 
His  love  one  only  subject  gave — 
That  Jesus  died  the  world  to  save  ! 

3  Sure  peace  with  God ! — the  joyful  sound  ' 
Pours  wide  its  sacred  influence  round  ; 
Relenting  foes  his  grace  receive, 

And  humbled  myriads  hear  and  live ! 

37 
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}  No  track  is  on  the  sunny  sky, 
No  footprints  on  the  air ; 
Jesus  hath  gone ;  the  face  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

2  That  Upper  Room  is  heaven  on  earth ; 

Within  its  precincts  h'e 
All  that  earth  has  of  faith,  or  hope, 
Or  heaven-born  charity. 

3  One  moment — and  the  silentness 

Was  breathless  as  the  grave ; 
The  fluttered  earth  forgot  to  quake, 
The  troubled  trees  to  wave. 

4  He  comes!  becomes!  that  mighty  Breath 

From  heaven's  eternal  sliores; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 
His  Bride,  as  she  adores. 

5  Earth  quakes  before  that  rushing  blast, 

Heaven  echoes  back  the  sound, 
And  mightily  the  tempest  wheels 
That  Upper  Room  around. 

6  One  moment — and  the  Spirit  hung 

O'er  all  with  dread  desire ; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 
In  cloven  tongues  of  fire  1 

414.  C.  H. 

1  Enthroned  on  high.  Almighty  Lord ! 

The  Holy  Ghost  send  down  ; 
Fulfill  in  us  thy  faithful  word. 
And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 

Their  wondrous  powers  impart^ 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire. 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

8  Spirit  of  life,  and  light,  and  love. 
Thy  heavenly  influence  give  ; 
Quicken  our  souls,  our  guilt  remove. 
That  we  in  Christ  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  his  grace. 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face. 

5  His  love  within  tis  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 


415.  7l 

1  Holy  Spirit !  gently  conie, 

Raise  us  from  our  fallen  state ; 
Fix  thy  everlasting  home 

In  the  heai-ts  thou  didst  create. 

2  Now  thy  quickening  influence  brings 

On  our  spirits  sweetly  move; 
Open  every  mouth  to  smg 
Jesus'  everlasting  love. 

3  Take  the  things  of  Christ,  and  show 

What  our  Lord  for  us  hath  done ; 
May  we  God  the  Father  know 
Through  his  well-beloved  Son. 

416.  Lake  11:11  B.  E 

1  O  THOU  that  hearest  pi*ayer ! 

Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word, 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  I 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry ; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere, 

Their  children's  wants  supply ; 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pit&y. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father  thou, — 

We— children  of  thy  grace, — 
Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place; 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

417.  t  E 

1  Eternal  Spirit,  God  of  truth. 

Our  contrite  hearts  inspire  ; 
Revive  the  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
And  feed  the  pure  desire. 

2  'T  is  thine  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind. 

With  guilt  and  fear  oppressed ; 
'T  is  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin, 

Whate'er  that  sin  may  be. 
That  we,  with  humble,  holy  heart, 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear 

That  we  are  sons  of  God, 
Redeemed  from  sin,  from  death  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 


HOLY     SPIRIT, 


128 


4IS.  IJohnfi-.e-lO. 

1  Saviour,  I  thy  word  believe, 

My  unbelief  remove ; 
Now  thy  quickening  Spirit  give, 

The  unction  from  above : 
Show  rae,  Lord,  how  good  thou  art, 

My  soul  with  all  thy  fullness  fill, 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

2  Dead  in  sin  till  then  I  lie, 

Bereft  of  power  to  rise ; 
Till  thy  Spirit  inwardly 

Thy  saving  blood  applies: 
Now  the  mighty  gift  impart, 

My  sin  blot  out,  my  pardon  seal : 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Hoty  Ghost  reveal. 


419. 


Rom.  8 :  14. 


Blkssed  Comforter,  come  down. 

And  live  and  move  in  me ; 
Make  my  every  deed  thy  own, 

In  all  things  led  by  thee ; 
Bid  my  every  lust  depart, 

And  now  with  me,  vouchsafe  to  dwell ; 
Faithful  Witness,  in  my  heait 

Thy  perfect  love  reveal. 

2  Let  me  in  thy  love  rejoice. 

Thy  shrine,  thy  pure  abode ; 
Tell  me,  by  thine  inward  voice, 

I  am  a  child  of  God : 
Lord,  I  choose  the  better  part, 

Jesus,  I  wait  thy  peace  to  feel ; 
Send  the  witness,  in  my  heart 

The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

^20^  ICor.  2;4.  CM. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost  1  our  hearts  inspire. 

Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire! 
Foantein  of  life  and  love  1 

2  Water  with  heavenly  dew  thy  word. 

In  this  appointed  hour ; 
Attend  it  with  thy  presence,  Lord, 
And  bid  it  come  with  power. 

3  Open  the  hearte  of  them  that  hear. 

To  make  the  Saviour  room ; 
Now  let  us  find  redemption  near ; 
Let  faith  by  hearing  come. 


7S,6S&85.|421.  Rom.  8: 28.^ 

1  Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite  I 
Shine  upon  our  nature's  night 
With  thy  blessed  inward  light. 

Comforter  Divine  1 

2  We  are  sinful :  cleanse  ns,  Lord; 
We  are  faint:  thy  strength  aflbrd; 
Lost, — until  by  thee  restored. 

Comforter  Divine ! 

3  Like  the  dew,  thy  peace  distill ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ,  unfolding  still. 

Comforter  Divine  1 

4  In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 
xVnd,  with  voiceless  groanings,  plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 

Comforter  Divine  I 

In  us  "  Abba,  Father,"  cry,— 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, — 
Comforter  Divine ! 


TsfcSSi 


7s,  6s  fc  8s. 


6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road. 
To  the  height  of  thine  abode. 
Comforter  Divine ! 

4£2.  1  Cor.  3 ;  la 

1  Come,  divine  and  peaceful  Guest, 
Enter  each  devoted  brenst ; 
Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
Kiudle  there  the  Gospel  fire. 

2  Bid  our  sin  and  sorrow  cease; 
Fill  us  with  thy  heavenly  peace ; 
Joy  divine  we  then  shall  prove, 
Litrht  of  truth — and  fire  of  love. 


Ih 


423.  ^-»»  ^'• 

1  Spirit  of  peace,  celestial  Dove, 

How  excellent  thy  praise ! 
How  rich  the  gift  of  Christian  love 
Thy  gracious  power  displays  1 

2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  hill  and  flower, 

That  silently  distills, 
At  evening's  soft  and  balmy  hour. 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills. 

3  So,  with  mild  influence  from  above, 

Shall  promised  grace  descend ; 
Till  universal  peace  and  love 
O'er  all  the  earth  extend. 


CL 


124 


WAY     OF    SALVATION. 


1.  Shall    the  vile  race    of 


«-il-T=N^^8— "l=''=P 


liEl 


-F 


flesh  aad  blood      Coa  -  tend  with  their  Cre  •    a  -  tor,  God  f 

,       .       .      .       _        -4- 


} ©— T- 


1~M. 


I 


~"2: 
r" 


s- 


t 


^!f 


I 


I 


l=33ia=tisSi3=3i^ 


Shall  mor-tal  worms  pre  -  sumo  to    be 


m 


i= 


T 


■a — s 0 


I 

#- 


More    ho  -  ly,  wise,   or      just,  than  he  t 


434.  Job4:17-:i. 

1  Shall  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  bo 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he! 

2  Beliold  !  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  thin^  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay ; 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie. 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thou 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  au  eternal  God  compare. 

425.  Psalm  SI. 

1  Lord,  T  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  tlie  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeils  of  sin  grow  up  for  deat'.i : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart — 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part 


3  Great  God  !  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 

No  outward  rites  can  make  me  clean,—* 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  l>east, 
Nor  liyssi»p  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  : 

Thy  bh)od  can  make  me  white  as  snow, 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

436.  Lake  9:  23. 

1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  deatli, 
And  thousands  walk  tojjether  there  ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  "  Deny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross," — 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  drof^s. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  wavs  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint-, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord !  let  not  all  my  Lopes  be  vain  : 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new  : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  kuew. 
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427*  I^kelO.42. 

1  Jesus,  engrave  it  on  my  heart, 
That  thou  the  one  thing  needful  art; 
I  could  from  all  things  parted  be, 
But  never,  never,  Lord,  from  thee. 

3  Needful  is  thy  most  precious  blood, 
To  reconcile  my  soul  to  God  ; 
Needful  is  thy  indulirent  care  ; 
Needful  thy  all-prevailing  prayer, 

8  Needful  thy  presence,  dearest  Lord, 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  afford  ; 
Needful  thy  promise,  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  my  heai-t. 

4  Needful  art  thou,  my  ^nide,  my  stay. 
Through  all  life's  dark  and  weary  wa}'; 
Nor  less  in  death  thou  'It  needful  be, 
To  bring  my  spirit  home  to  thee. 

5  Then  needful  still,  my  God,  my  King, 
Thy  name  eternally  I'll  sing ! 

Glory  and  praise  be  ever  his, — 
The  one  thing  needful  Jesus  is ! 

4«8. 

1  LiKB  morning,  when  her  enrly  breeze 
Breaks  up  the  surface  of  the  seas. 
That,  ill  their  furrows  dark  with  night. 
Her  hand  may  sow  the  seeds  of  light, — 

2  Thy  grace  can  send  its  breathings  o'er 
The  spirit  dark  and  lost  before ; 
And,  freshening  all  \U  depths,  prepare 
For  truth  divine  to  enter  there. 


3  Till  David  touched  his  sacred  lyre. 
In  silence  lay  the  unbrcathing  wire ; 
But  when  he  swept  its  chords  along, 
The  angels  stooped  to  hear  the  song. 

4  So  sleeps  the  soul,  till  thou,  O  Lord, 
Shalt  deign  to  touch  its  lifeless  chord ; 
Till,  waked  by  thee,  its  breath  shall  rise 
In  music  worthy  of  the  skies. 

420*  Jobff:^. 

1  Though  I  should  seek  to  wash  me  clean. 

In  water  of  the  driven  snow, 
My  soul  would  yet  its  spot  retain. 
And  sink  iu  conscious  guilt  and  woe. 

2  Tlie  Spirit,  in  his  power  divine. 

Would  cast  my  vaunting  soul  to  earth. 
Expose  the  foulness  of  its  sin. 

And  show  the  vileness  of  its  worth. 

3  Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God, 

That  men  to  answer  him  should  dare ; 
Condemned,  and  into  silence  awed. 
They  helpless  stand  before  his  bar. 

4  There  must  a  Mediator  plead. 

Who  God  and  man  may  both  embrace. 
With  God  for  man  to  intercede, 
And  offer  man  the  purchased  grace. 

5  And  lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  slain, 

To  be  this  Mediator  crowned ; 
In  him,  my  soul,  be  cleansed  from  staii^ 
In  him  thy  righteousness  be  found. 


126 


WAY     OP     SALVATION, 


Hummel.      C.  M. 


'^mm 


t 


I 

1.  Not     an     tb* 


+ 


m. 


i^^^ 


out  •  ward  fomu  on    earthy     Nor  ritea  that  God  has  giTeu, 


3" 


^-■fe.  •_.  *    T— ?_^ 


»~T-W-— I  -r 1  F # ^ ^ — .- 


I        I         I 

Nor    will     of     maoi  nor    blood,  nor     birth,      Can  raise     a  soul  to     heavoD. 

■^— r-P fi 1-« ©  ^ 


gJir-r-FF— I— Tr 


X=i- 


-tr-- 


430.  John  1 :  12,  11 

1  Not  all  tlio  outward  forms  on  earth, 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  ^ven, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereiun  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Born  in  the  imago  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

8  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind. 
Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flt-sh, 
New-models  all  the  carnal  miml. 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 
From  the  long  sleep  of  death  ; 
On  heavenly  tilings  wo  fix  our  eyes. 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

431.  Matt  7' 14 

1  Strait  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait, 

TliJit  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  mnst  be  denied. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

8  Lord  !  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm. 
Fulfill  a  task  so  hard  ? 
Thy  grace  mnst  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  free  reward. 


432.  Rom  3:  19. 

1  Vain  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  liave  built ; 
Their  hearty  by  nature,  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions,  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  months. 

Without  a  ranrmunng  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  Jesus !  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ; — 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness, 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 

433.  Zeeb.  0  •  12. 

1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 

Oar  sin — how  deep  it  stains  I 
And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace. 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  : 

"llo!  ye  despairing  sinnei's,  come, 

And  trnst  a  pardoning  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  I'elief ; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord  : 
Oh,  help  my  unbelief! 

4  A  ^iltv,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall : 
Be  thou  my  Strength  and  Righteousm^rf 
My  Saviour  and  my  All. 
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434t  Vinmum  8:8. 

1  Dow  hclplpss  guilty  nature  lies, 

Uoconscious  of  its  load ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine, 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  f 
Tis  thine,  almighty  Spirit!  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

5  T  is  thine,  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upward  bid  them  rise ; 
To  make  tiie  scales  of  error  fall, 
From  reason^s  darkened  eyes  ;— 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 
And  bid  the  sinner  live; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

6  Oh,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

435  •  OaUtioiu  2 :  16. 

1  In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own  : 
Nothing,  O  Saviour  1  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  ns  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  the  broken  law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread  : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 


3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  these  demands ; 
And  pence  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Are  offered  by  thy  hands. 

4  'T  is  by  thy  death  we  live,  0  Lord  1 

'T  is  on  thy  cross  we  rest : 
Forever  be  thy  love  adored. 
Thy  name  forever  blessed. 

43G*  Romoat  7  :  7*13. 

1  Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  was. 

And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

* 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright; 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I*am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again  : 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

6  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 
For  some  kind  power  to  save. 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 
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*  The  BnuJl  notes  are  for  the  Organ. 


437. 

1  Mr  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins ; 

I  feel,  alas !  tlmt  I  am  dead 

In  trcspaRses  and  sins. 

2  Ah  !   whitlier  shall  I  fly  ? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says — 
'*Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

6  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim^s  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 

438.  Job  0:2-6. 

1  Ah  !  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  &11  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark. 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes. 
Could  we,  for  one  of  thousand  faults, 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 


3  All-seeing,  powerful  God  ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  the  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath. 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake  ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5  Ah  !  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None-=-none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour^s  blood. 

439. 

1  Can  sinners  hope  for  heaven. 

Who  love  this  world  so  well  f 
Or  dream  of  future  happiness, 
While  on  the  road  to  hell  ? 

2  Shall  they  hosannas  sing. 

With  an  unhallowed  tongue  f 
Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbor  wrong! 

3  Can  sin's  deceitful  way 

Conduct  to  Zion's  hill  ? 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reigrn 
Who  disregard  his  will  ? 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone, 

Good  hope  can  e'er  afford  I 
The  pardoned  and  the  pare  shall  sed 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 
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440. 

1  How  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  npon  our  eyes, 
Till  Chnst  with  his  reviving  light 
Over  our  souls  arise  I 

2  Onr  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughU  and  ways : 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure    - 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  hondage  free, 
And  breaks  thd  cursed  chain. 

6  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God, 
Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

44 1  •  K<""* '  •  i^ 

1  OoD^s  holy  law,  transgressed, 

Speaks  nothing  but  despair  ; 
Burdened    with   guilt,   with    grief   op- 
pressed. 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  onr  groans  and  tears, 

Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers, 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 
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3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood : 
'T  is  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

442.  Matt  15: 19. 

1  Astonished  and  distressed, 

I  turn  mine  eyes  within ; 
My  heart  with  heavy  guilt  oppressed, 
The  seat  of  every  sm. 

2  Whnt  crowds  of  evil  thoughts. 

What  vile  affections  there ! 
Distrust,  presumption,  artful  guile, 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear ! 

3  Almighty  King  of  saints! 

These  hateful  sins  subdnc ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  ray  mind^ 
And  all  my  powers  renew. 

443*  Rom*  2 :  i. 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return, 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame. 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretch'*^  wo, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind! 

3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh , 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  o 
stone, 
And  give  ns  hearts  of  flesh. 
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444.  I.  M. 

1  How  shall  the  Bons  of  men  appear, 
Great  God !  before  tbine  awful  bar  ? 
How  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  eternal  Mind  ? 

2  Not  vows,  nor  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
Not  the  most  costly  sacrifice, 

Not  infant  blood,  profusely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinncr^s  guilt. 

.3  Tliy  blood,  dear  Jesns,  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereiijn  virtue  to  atone  : 
Here  will  we  rest  our  only  pica, 
When  we  approach,  great  God  1  to  thee. 


445. 


Rom.  1  ;  16. 


Fi.lB. 


1  What  shall  the  dying  sinner  do,^ 
That  seeks  relief  for  all  liis  woe  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  1 

2  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  hfs  gospel  nigh  ! 

'T  is  there  the  power  and  glory  dwell, 
That  save  rebellious  souls  from  hell. 

3  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope. 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up  ; 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word, 
And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord. 


John  10  :  11. 


446. 

1  Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  1 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Christ  snstained  the  stroke ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  make  him  see  a  niimeroas  seed. 
To  recompense  his  pain. 


S.  IH. 


1  Plunged  in  a  gulf  o!. \     ., 

We  wretched  sinneiS^B^J  «^**^i*'' 
Without  one  cheerful  hc^—^-^—^h 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  o. .  ^n,.    ^^^^f^'' 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  ot^  , 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief;         ^^EltI  ^ 
He  saw,  and — oh,  amazing  love  I    -.     -^ 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above,    >f 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled,  ^^ 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh,  *^. 

And  dwelt  amoncr  the  dead.  ^ 

4  Oh  !  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels  !  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
But,  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes 
His  love  cau  ne'er  be  told. 

448.  zech.  14  8.  8Si  7s  &  4* 

1  See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 

Streams  of  living  water  flow  ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain, 
That  supplies  the  world  below  ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing. 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way  : 
Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay; 

O  ye  nations ! 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure, 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo !  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure, 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose; 

Lo !  the  desert 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

449.  2  Tim.  1:9,10.  I.  H 

1  Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honors  given  ; 
He  saves  from  hell, — we  bless  his  namc,-^ 
He  guides  onr  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 
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Not  for  oi;r  duties  or  deserts 
But  of  Ills  own  Hbounding  gi'Hce, 
He  woiks  salvation  in  uiir  lieaits, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'T  was  Ilia  own  purpose  tliat  began 
To  rescue  rebels  doonietl  to  die : 
lie  gave  us  grace  in  Christ,  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last. 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  ; 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies;  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Doth  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
Rising  he  brings  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  takes  possession  of  the  joy. 


450. 

1 


Pialm  32 : 7. 


Ln. 


Hail, sovereign  love,  that  formed  the  plan 
To  save  rebellious,  ruined  man  ! 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace, 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding  place. 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 
1  fought^  with  weapons  lifted  high ; 
I  matlly  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Kegardless  of  a  hiding-place. 

3  Yet  when  God's  justice  rose  in  view. 
To  Sinai's  burning  mount  1  flew  ; 
Keen  were  the  pangs  of  my  distress— 
The  mountain  was  no  hiding-place. 

4  But  a  celestial  voice  I  hoard, 

A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appeared  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 
1  found  in  him  a  hiding-plact?. 

5  On  him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell, 
That  else  had  sunk  a  world  t^)  hell; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  f»>revcr  praise 

Thy  Saviour  God,  thy  hiding-place! 

451,  OalalUm.  6 :  M.  11.31. 

1  Yk  saints,  your  music  bring, 

Attuned  to  sweetest  sound, 
Strike  every  trembling  string, 

Till  earth  and  heaven  resound ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing ; 
Awake,  ye  saiuts,  each  joyful  string. 


2  The  cross,  the  cross  alone. 

Subdued  the  powei-s  of  hell ; 
Like  lightning  from  his  throne 

The  prince  of  darkness  fell ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing ; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string 

3  The  cross  hath  power  to  save 

From  all  the  foes  that  rise ; 
The  cross  hath  made  the  grave 

A  passage  to  the  skies ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string. 

452.  I  1 

1  Mortals,  awake,  with  angels  join 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 
Joy,  love,  and  gratitude,  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  ^ong  began. 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shinmg  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled  ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  now, 
'T  was  more  than  heaven  could  hold« 

i  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  ioy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout. 

And  glory  leads  the  song  ; 
"  Good -will    and     peace "     are     heanl 
throughout, 
Th'  harmonious  anorcl  throncr. 

6  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  rcpe/it, — 

"Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete ; 
Jesus  was  born  to  die  I" 

7  Hail,  Prince  of  life !  forever  hail, 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend  I 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life,  &ht>uK] 
fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  oni 
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4j3«  Zecli.  IS-.t. 

1  Therr  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

S  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ril  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When   this    poor    lisping,  stammeriug 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

454.  John  S:  17. 

1  CoMK,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  new,  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 

The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  liis  equal  Son 
io  give  thcin  inb  again. 


I  r    I    j    I     i 


9  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 
With  an  avenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

\  But  all  was  merciful  and  mild, 
And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came^ 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Ser",  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 
Accept  thine  offered  grace  ; 
Wo  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 

455  •  rMim  i\ 

1  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  I 

llow  wondrous  are  tliy  ways! 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Man  in  immortal  beauty  shone, 

Thy  noblest  work  below ; 
Too  soon  by  sin  made  heir  alone 
To  death  and  endless  woe. 

3  Then,  "  Lo  1  I  come,"  the  Saviour  said  / 

Oh,  be  his  name  adored. 
Who,  with  his  blood,  our  ransom  paidg 
And  life  and  bliss  restored  1 

4  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  1 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  1 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above. 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 
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456.  Oal.  2  :  at 

1  Great  God,  when  I  approach  thy  throne. 

And  all  thy  glory  sec ; 
This  is  my  stay,  and  tliis  alone. 
That  Jesus  died  for  mo. 

2  How  can  a  soul  condemned  to  dic^ 

Escape  the  just  decree  ? 
Helpless,  and  full  of  sin  am  I, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

8  Burdened  with  sin's  oppressive  chain, 
Oh,  how  can  I  get  free ! 
No  peace  can  all  my  efforts  gain, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  And  Lord,  when  I  behold  thy  face. 
This  must  be  all  my  plea ; 
Save  me  by  thy  almighty  grace, 
For  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4d7«  Lake  15  :  7. 

1  Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy. 

When  but  one  sinner  turns. 
And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns. 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  titiings  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3  Nor  {(ngels  can  their  joys  contain. 

But  kindle  with  new  fire ; — 
**Th<$  sinner  lost  is  found,"  th^y  sing. 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 


458. 

1  Salvation  !— oh,  the  joyful  sound  I 

'T  is  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  Rovcreijru  balm  for  every  wound^ 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  wo  lay ;— * 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation ! — ^let  the  echo  flv 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

459.  Rom.  6:8., 

1  Jesus, — and  didst  thou  leave  the  slcy. 

To  bear  our  griefs  and  woes  ? 
And  didst  thou  bleed,  and  groan  and  di(^ 
For  thy  rebellious  foes  ? 

2  Well  might  the  heavens  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine ! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine ! 

3  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend 

To  thy  divine  control  ? 
Descend,  O  sovereign  love,  descend. 
And  melt  that  stubborn  soul. 

4  Oh  !  may  our  willing  hearty  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  si^ay ; 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matchless  graodi 
Thy  righteous  rule  obey. 
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460*  iMlah    66 . 1,  2.  C.  n. 

1  Let  evftry  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  eveiy  lienrt  ivjoicc; 
The  tnimpet  of  thegnspel  sounds, 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  tV  immottal  mind, — 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

(  llol  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

i  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  ; — 
Lord — we  are  come  to  seek  suppliei, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

461  •  Proverb!  11  :  so.  4%* 

1  Would  yon  win  a  soul  to  God  ? 
Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Once  for  dying  sinners  spilt^ 
To  atone  for  all  their  guilt. 

2  Tell  him, — it  was  sovereign  grace 
Led  thee  fii-st  to  seek  his  tace ; 
Made  thee  choose  the  better  part. 
Wrought  salvation  in  thy  heart. 

8  Tell  him  of  that  liberty, 

Wherewith  Jesus  makes  thee  free ! 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven. 

482.  Rot.  22:17.  S.  H 

1  Coii£  to  the  land  of  peace ; 

From  shadows  come  away ; 
Where  all  the  sounds  of  weeping  cease. 
And  storms  no  more  have  sway. 

2  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here; 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celestial  aii 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 


3  Come  to  the  bright  and  bleat, 
Gathered  from  every  land ; 
For  h(M*e  thy  soul  shall  find  its  rest, 
Auiid  the  shining  band. 

183.  Act*  :7 :  50.  C.  I 

I  Repent!  the  voice  celestial  cries, 
Nor  longer  dare  delay  : 
The  soul  tliat  scorns  the  mandate  diea^ 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 
J  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 
Overlooks  the  crimes  of  men  ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  O  sinners!  in  his  presence  bow, 

Anrl  all  yonr  guilt  confess; 
Accept  the  offored  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Soon  will  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ; 
His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound. 
And  yields  to  justice  there. 

5  Amazing  love — that  yet  will  call. 

And  yet  prolong  our  days! 
Our  heait-s  subdued  by  goodness,  fall. 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

434.  M«tt.  11 :  9.  7s  &  6l 

1  Drooping  souls,  no  longer  mourn, 

Jesus  still  is  precious; 
If  to  him  you  now  return. 

Heaven  will  be  propitious; 
Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

Callinir  wanderers  near  him : 
Droopincr  souls,  you  need  not  die, 

Go  to  him  and  hear  him! 

.*  He  has  pardons,  full  and  free. 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden  ; 
Still  he  cries — *'  Come  unto  me, 

Weary,  heavy  laden !" 
Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high. 

Rise,  and  reach  to  heaven, 
Soon  as  you  on  him  rely, 

All  shall  be  forgiven. 

J  Precious  is  the  Saviour's  name^ 

Dear  to  all  that  love  him  ; 
He  to  save  the  dying  came  ;— 

Go  to  him  and  prove  him  1 
Wandering  sinnei-s,  now  return} 

Contrite  souls,  believe  him ! 
Jcsns  calls  you,  cease  to  mourn  ; 

Worship  him  ;  receive  hiiu. 
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435.  C.  M. 

1  The  Savioar  calls !  let  every  car 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound : 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear ; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow  ; 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Hjre  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  CMse  your  every  pain — 
Itnuiortal  fountain  !  full  supplies  I — 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ! 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 
And  drink  and  never  die. 

466.  M»tt22:1-ll.  G.  M. 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  boundless  grace. 

The  heights  and  depths  unknown, 
Of  pardon,  life,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
In  thv  beloved  Son. 

2  Come,  all  ye  pining,  hungry  poor, 

The  Saviour's  bounty  taste ; 
Behold  a  never-failing  store 
For  every  willing  guest. 

3  Here  shall  vour  numerous  wants  receive 

A  free,  a  full  supply ; 
lie  has  unmeasured  bliss  to  give, 
And  joys  that  never  die. 

4  Lord,  bring  unwilling  souls  to  thee 

With  sweet,  resistless  power ; 
Thy  boundless  grace  let  rebels  8e6, 
And  at  thy  feet  adore. 

467.  EzelE.S6:S7.  CM. 

1  Inquire,  ve  pilirriins !  for  the  way 

That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  thither  set  your  steady  face. 
With  a  determined  will. 

2  Oh !  come,  and  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favor  there  ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  your  fervent  prayer. 

3  Oh  !  come  and  join  your  souls  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
Accept  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
W  ith  thankful  hearts  and  hands. 


468*  iMi«iiS2:2.  I,  M 

1  Haste, traveler, haste!  thenightcomes  oi^ 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west. 
And  thou  far  off  from  home  and  rest 

2  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky; 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high  ; 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near. 

3  Oh,  yet  a  shelter  you  may  gain, 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain  ; 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, 

A  refucje  from  the  wrath  to  come  I 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain; 
Flee  for  thy  life  ;  the  mountain  gain  ; 
Look  not  behind  ;  make  no  delay  ; 
Oh,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way ! 

439.  John  12:21.  L  M, 

1  Would  you  see  Jesus'?  come  with  prayeK 
And  heart  repentant,  to  his  feet ; 
None  who  will  rightly  seek  him  there, 
Shall  fail  his  face  of  love  to  greet. 

2  Would  you  see  Jesus?  come  with  faith. 
And  search  the  word  his  grace  hath  given, 
For  help  and  guidance  in  the  path 
That  leads  to  his  abode  in  heaven. 

3  Would  you  see  Jesus  ?  day  by  day 
Let  thought  and  converse  be  on  high. 
And  hastening  on  the  heavenward  way, 
With  Jesus  live,  with  Jesus  die. 

470.  Matt  7:7.  I,  M. 

1  Infinitb  Love  !  what  precious  stores 
Thy  mercy  has  prepared  for  us ! 
The  costliest  gems,  the  richest  ores 
Gould  never  have  endowed  us  thus. 

2  But  thy  soft  hand,  0  gracious  Lord  ! 
Can  draw  from  sufi'ering  souls  the  sting: 
And  thy  rich  bounty  to  our  board 

Can  bread  for  hungering  sinners  bring. 

3  How  rich  the  grace  !  the  gift  how  free' 
'T  is  only  ask — it  shall  be  given  ; 

'T  is  only  knock,  and  thou  shalt  see 
The  opening  door  that  leads  to  heaven. 

4  Oh  !  then  arise  and  take  the  good 
So  full  and  freely  proffered  thee, 
Remembering  that  it  cost  the  blood 
Of  Him  who  died  on  Calvary. 
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4T1*  Luke  10.  42. 

1  Why  will  yo  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares? 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  yon  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  m  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue  : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  Got!  I  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

472.  PMlm  G8. 

1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 
But  soon,  ah  1  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

0  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound ! 
Come,  sinnera,  haste,  oh,  hsiste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 


4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise ; 
No  Goi)  reg-ard  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites — how  blest  the  day  ! 
How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  foundl 

473.  On.  6  :  S. 

1  Sat,  sinner  !  hath  a  voice  within 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul. 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  t 

2  Sinner !  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, — 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 

It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all» 

3  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 
Regard,  in  time,  the  warning  kind  ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  slight^ 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

4  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 
With  hardened,  self-destroying  roan; 
Ye  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve. 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

5  Sinner  !  perhaps,  this  very  day, 
Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be  : 

Oh  !  shouldst  thou  grieve  him  now  away, 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 
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474.  Matt.  11: 3. 

1  Come,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distrcascd, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
Tlie  Saviour^s  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt, — a  painful  load, — 
Oh,  como  and  bow  before  your  God ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  lovo 

Will  all  that  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace — 
llow  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Dear  Saviour !  let  tby  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faitb,  our  fears  remove ; 
Oh,  sweetly  reign  in  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

47o«  >(*tt.  11 :  3S-20. 

1  "Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls; 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come  ! 

I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils. 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  **Tbev  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me: 
I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 

But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  **  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  deligbt: 

My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light*' 


4  Jesus,  we  come  nt  thy  command  ; 
AVith  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal ; 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

4T6.  Isaiah  A5:l. 

1  Ho  !  every  one  tbat  thirsts !  draw  nigh ; 
'Tis  Goil  invites  the  fallen  race; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy. 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  ; 
Sinners !  obey  your  JVIaker^s  voice ; 
lleturn,  ye  weary  wanderere  !  home, 
And  in  redeeming  love  rejoice. 

477.  ReT.8;20L 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  tlie  door  : 

Ho  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
lias  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh,  lovely  attitude !  he  stands 
With  melting  heart,  and  open  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness ! — and  he  show» 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes! 

G  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
Turn  out  thy  soul-enslaving  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

4  Oh,  welcome  him,  the  Prince  of  Peace! 
Now  may  his  gentle  reign  increase ! 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind  ; 
And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 
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47S«  Kst.  4  :  16. 

1  Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  t bough ts  revolve ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve : — 

2  "  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sins 

Like  mountains  round  me  close  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose, 

3  "Prostrate  1  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  njy  guilt  confess  ; 
I  '11  tt^ll  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "Perhaps  ho  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  1  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go  ; 
J  am  resolved  to  trv  : 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die." 

479,  Oen.  « :  S. 

1  There  is  a  line,  by  us  unseen. 

That  crosses  every  path. 
The  hidden  Injundarv  between 
God's  patience  and  liis  wrath. 

2  To  pass  that  limit  is  to  die, 

To  die  as  if  by  stealth  ; 
It  does  not  quench  the  beaming  eye. 
Nor  pale  the  glow  of  health. 
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3  Oh  !  whore  is  tliis  mysterious  bourne 

By  which  our  path  is  crossed  ; 
Beyond  which  God  himself  hath  sworn 
That  lie  who  goes  is  lost  ? 

4  How  far  may  we  go  on  to  sin  ? 

How  long  will  (xod  forbear  f 
"Where  does  hope  end,  and  where  begin 
The  confines  of  despair  ? 

5  An  answer  from  the  skies  is  sent,— 

"  Ye  that  from  God  depart, 
While  it  is  called  to-day,  repent, 
And  harden  not  your  heart." 

480.  Luke  18:  IS. 

1  O  SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alono, 

Or  outward  form  of  prayer. 
But  let  it  in  thy  heait  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

2  To  sraito  the  breast,  the  clothes  to  rend, 

God  asketh  not  of  thee  ; 
Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility. 

3  Oh  !  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief, 

Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  relief, 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

4  0  righteous  Judge !  if  thou  wilt  deign 

To  grant  us  what  we  need, 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
I  And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 
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No  long-er  now    an  ex  -  ile  roatn,    la  guilt  and  mis   -    e  -  ry.       Re-turn,  re-turn  I 


481.  LokolS  :I8. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

Tliy  Father  calU  for  thee : 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  misery. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  tliy  home ; 

Thy  Saviour  calls  for  thee : 
"The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come;" 
Oh,  now  for  refuge  flee ! 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 

'T  is  madness  to  delav  : 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomh ; 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day  ! 

482. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  ! 
Those  Tiew  desires,  which  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return! 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return ! 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live  : 
Go  to  his  bleeding:  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return. 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear! 
Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn  : 
His  love  invites  thee  near. 


4^3*  Oeneda  7  :  1. 

1  Come  to  the  ark,  come  to  the  ark ; 

To  Jesus  come  away  : 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  by  night, 
The  arrow  flics  by  day. 

2  Come  to  the  ark :  the  waters  rise. 

The  seas  their  billows  rear; 
AVhile  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  skies, 
Behold  a  refuge  near ! 

3  Come  to  the  ark,  all,  all  that  weep 

Beneath  the  sense  of  sin  : 
Without,  deep  calleth  unto  deep, 
But  all  is  peace  within. 

4  Como  to  the  ark,  ere  yet  the  flood 

Your  lingering  steps  oppose; 
Come,  for  tne  door  which  open  stood 
Is  now  about  to  close. 

484, 

1  When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face— 
Oh  !  how  shall  I  appear  ! 

2  Ev'n  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought. 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
Oh  !  how  shall  I  appear  I 
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485*  Mark  13  :  S7. 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glority, 
A  never-dying  son  I  to  save. 
And  Ct  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
Oh,  may  it  all  ray  powers  engage 
To  do  ray  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

486. 

1  And  canst  thon,  sinner !  slight 

The  call  of  love  divine? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite. 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 
Till  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed  9 

3  To-day,  a  pardoning  God 

Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray  ; 
To-day,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  thy  guilt  away. 


487.  I'ako  19  :  41. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dryf 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 

Angels  with  wonder  see ! 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul, 
He  shed  those  teal's  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  wo  might  weep; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  tliere  's  no  weeping  therc» 

488*  RcT-  22 ;  17. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come ;" 
The  bH<le,  the  Church  of  Christ,  p'  > 
claims, 
To  all  his  children,  "  Come  !" 

2  Let  him  that  hearetb  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come  !" 
Let  bim  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come  1 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Oh  1  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  comd  :" 
Lord,  even  so  !  we  wait  thine  hour ; 
0  blest  Redeemer,  come  I 


WAKNING     AND     INVITATION. 


141 


Wandeiier.  '   S.  M. 
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1.  Oh  I  where  Bhsll  rest     be      found —         Rest    for     the    wca  -  ry      soui  f . .  • 
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'  T  were  vain  the    o  >    cean  depths  to    sound,     Or  pierce  to      ei   -  ther    pole. 
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4S9. 

1  Oh  !  where  shall  rest  bo  found — 

Rest  for  the  weary  sonl  ? 
T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  Tlie  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  : 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

8  Bevond  this  vale  of  tears 
inhere  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years  ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Oatlasts  tlie  fleeting  breath  : 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  Jiang 
Around  the  second  death  I 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace ! 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  : 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 
And  evermore  undone. 

490.  Matt.  25 1  IS. 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  ioy,  or  guilty  dread. 
We  all  shall  soon  appear  :— 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
Oh  !  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : — 


3  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down  ] 

4  Oh,  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word, — 
Attentive  to  the  trumpetV  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  I 

5  Oh,  may  we  all  insure 

A  home  among  the  blest; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest  I 

491.  2  Cor.  6:2. 

1  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 
O  sinners  I  come,  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late  ;— 
Then  why  should  you  delay  f 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise,  in  his  word. 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love ; 
Then  will  the  angels  spread  their  wingi^ 
And  boar  the  news  above. 
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492*  E»1(*  S3  :  11. 

1  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  yon — Why  ? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live; 
lie  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands,— 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  wliy  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you — Why  ! 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  that  ye  nii«rht  live. 
W^ill  ye  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  yo  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit  asks  you — Why ! 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urfred  you  to  embrace  his  love : 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  I 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
O  3e  dying  sinners !  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die! 

493. 

1  Pilgrim,  burdened  with  tliy  sin, 
Come  the  way  to  Zion's  pate ; 
There,  till  mercy  speaks  within. 

Knock,  and  weep, and  watch^and  wait: 


r — r 

Knock — lie  knows  the  sinner's  cry  ; 

Weep^he  loves  the  mourner's  tears ; 
Watch,  for  saving  grace  is  nigh  ; 

Wait,  till  heavenly  grace  appears, 

2  Hark!  it  is  the  Saviour's  voice, 

"Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest!" 
Now  within  the  gate  rejoice. 

Safe,  and  owned,and  bought,  and  bles^; 
Safe,  from  all  the  lures  of  vice; 

Owned,  by  joys  the  contrite  know 
Bought  by  love,  and  life  the  price; 

Blest,  the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

3  Holy  pilgrim  !  what  for  thee 

In  a  world  like  this  remains? 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 

Fear,  and  shame, and  doubts, and  pains* 
Fear,  the  hope  of  heaven  shall  fly. 

Shame,  from  glory's  view  retire ; 
Doubt,  in  full  belief,  shall  die. 

Pain,  in  endless  bliss,  expire. 


494, 

I 


Kph.  A :  14. 


Sinner  1  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep ; 
Wakt,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Raise  thy  spirit,  dark  and  dead ; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 
Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still ; 
Called  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will ; 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 
Jesus  wait«  to  shed  his  light. 
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1.  Come,  Boid  Je  •  bub'  ea  -   cred    voice,        Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 
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I       will  guide  you    to      youp   home 
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493.  Matt  11  :  2& 

1  CouB,  said  JcsQs'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  piigrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou,  wlio  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn 
Long  hasi  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

3  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound  I 
Peace,  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

498. 

1  Weart  sinner !  keep  thine  eyes 
On  th'  atoning  Sacrifice; 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pourintj  out  his  life  for  thee. 

2  Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  borne ; 
Weeping  soul,  no  longer  mourn  ; 
Now  by  faith  the  Sou  embrace. 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

3  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  him  ; 
Find  him  mighty  to  redeem  . 
At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay  ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  away, 

4  Lord,  come  thou  with  power  to  heal ; 
Now  thy  mighty  arm  reveal : 

At  thy  feet  myself  I  lay ; 
Take,  oh,  take  my  sins  awayl 
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497. 

1  Hasten,  sinner !  to  be  wise, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn  ; 
Wisdom,  if  thou  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  snn. 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner  1  to  return, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sim. 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burrt 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner  !  to  be  blesti, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

498. 

1  Brother,  hast  thon  wandered  far 

From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 

Turn  thee,  brother ;  homeward  cc^Aie. 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  gollen  hour«,l 
Turn  thee,  brother ;  God  can  savia, 

3  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound. 

He  thy  faintest  prayer  can  hear : 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found ; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 
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•   (  Child  of  Bin  and  sor  -  row  I  Filled  with  dismay, ) 
I  Wait  not  for  to  -  morrow,  Yield  thee  to  -  day.  j  Heay'n  bids  thee  come  While  yet  there's  room. 

D.  0.  Child  of  sin  and  sor  -  row  1  Hear  and  o  •  bey. 
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2  Cliild  of  sin  and  sorrow ! 

Lift  np  thino  syc  ! 
llcii*sliip  thou  canst  borrow, 

In  worlds  on  high. 

In  that  high  liome, 

Graven  thy  name ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow  1 

Swift  homeward  fly. 
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499. 


1  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow  I 
Filled  with  dismay, 
Wait  not  for  to-raorrow, 
Yield  thee  to-day: 
Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
AVhile  yet  there's  room. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow  1 
llcar  and  obey. 

8  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Come  while  ihou  canst  borrow 

Help  from  on  high  : 

Grieve  not  that  love 

Which  from  above, 
Cliild  of  sin  and  sorrow. 

Would  bring  thee  nigh, 

8  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Thy  moments  glide, 
Like  the  flitting  arrow, 
Or  the  rushing  tide ; 
Ere  time  is  o'er, 
Heaven's  grace  implore 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow., 
In  Christ  confide. 


SCO. 


Child  of  sin  and  sorrow ! 

Where  wilt  thou  flee 
Through  that  long  to-morrow, 

Eternity  f 

Exiled  from  home. 

Darkly  to  roam. 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow  I 

Where  wilt  thou  flee  f 


301. 

1 


Isaiah  07 :  20. 


Why  that  souJ'b  ommotion. 

Trembling,  oppressed, 
Like  the  troubled  ocean, 

Heavinff  its  breast  2 

Some  hidden  gnef 

Demands  lelief : 
Why  that  Boni*s  commotion. 

Panting  for  rest  f 

2  Why  that  sours  commotion  ! 

Cease  from  thy  sin  : 
Choose  the  better  portion ; 

Cleanse  thee  within ; 

A  fountain  flows 

To  heal  thy  woes : 
Why  that  soul's  commotion  f 

Wash  and  be  clean. 

3  Why  that  soul's  commotion  ? 

Heaven  can  forgive : 
With  thy  heart's  aevotion 

Firmly  believe; 

To-day  return. 

And  cease  to  mourn : 
Why  that  soul's  commotion! 

Oh,  turn  and  livel 
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Expostulation,      lis. 
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1.  Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  tuni  je,  for  why  will  ye  die, When  God,  in  great  mercy,  is  coming  bo  nigh  ? 
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Now  JesuB  invites  you,  the  Spirit  s&ys^  Come,  And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  home. 


Now  JesuB  mvites  you,  the  Spirit  says^  Come,  And  angels  are  waitmg  to 
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502.  Kwk.  Sa :  11. 

1  Oh,  turn  ye,  oh,  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye 

die. 
When  God  in  great  mercy  is  coming  so 

nigh  ? 
Now  Jesns  invites  you,  the  Spirit  says, 

Come, 
And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you 

home. 

2  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to 

receive, 
Oh  I  liow  can  you  question,  if  you  will 

believe? 
ff  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not 

come? 
T  ift  you  he  bids  welcome  ;  he  bids  you 

come  home. 

503. 

1  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner^draw  near. 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for 

thee; 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is  here ; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is 

free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus  thy 
God? 
A  fountain  is  open,  how  canst  thou  refuse 

To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardon- 
ing blood  ? 

3  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  to  come, 

For  Mercy  still  lingers  and  calls  thee 
to-day: 
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Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the 
tomb; 
Her  message  unheeded  will  soon  pass 
away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  grace 

Long  grieved  and  resisted  may  take 

his  sad  flight, 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy 

race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity 's  nigh  t. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand, 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heav- 
ens shall  fade ; 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judg- 
ment shall  stand ; 

What  power  then,  O  sinner,  will  lend 
thee  its  aid ! 

504*  Job  23: 21. 

1  Acquaint  thyself  quickly,  0  sinner,  with 

God, 
And  joj,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam 

on  thy  road ; 
And  peace,  like  the  dewdrpp,  shall  fall 

on  thy  head. 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thyself  quickly,  O  sinner,  with 

God, 
And  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears 

are  abroad ; 
Thy  Safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens 

thy  path  ; 
Thy  Joy  in  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 
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Gome,  ye  Disconsolate,     lis  &  10s. 
Choir.  J      I 


1.  Come,  je  dis-oon-solate,  -where'er  ye  loDguiflh ;  Come  to  the  meroj-Beat,  fer-vent-ly  kneel ; 
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Congregation, 
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Here  briog  joar  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish,  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heaL 
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505. 

1  Come,  ye  disconsolate,  \rherc'er  ye  lan- 
guish : 
Come   to  the   mercy-seat,    fervently 
kneel; 
Here  bring  yonr  wounded  hearts,  here 
tell  your  anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can- 
not heal. 

^  Joy   of    the  comfortless,   light  of    the 
straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure ; 

To-DAT.      69  &  4s. 


^^^^^^i 


Here   speaks  *the    Comforter,   tenderly 
saying- 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can> 
not  cure. 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life  ;  see  waters 
flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pnrc 
from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love — come,  ever 
*    knowing 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can 
remove. 


^^ 


1.  To  •  day  the  Saviour  calls  I  Ye  wanderers,  come ;  Oh,  ye  benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam  f 


508.  HeKSMS. 

1  To-DAT  the  Saviour  calls  I 

Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
Oh,  ye  ber»ighted  souls. 
Why  longer  roam  f 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ; 

Oh,  hear  him  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-dav  the  Saviour  calls ; 

For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  lustice  falls, 
And  death  in  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 

Yield  to  his  power  ; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  awaj  1 
'T  is  mercy's  hour. 
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Will  you  oo  ?    Ss  &  Ss. 
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I   (  W«  *rc  traveliDg  home  to  heaven    a  -  bove,    Vill  you  go  f     will  you  go  f     ) 
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507. 

1  Wb  'rb  traveling  home  to  heaven  above> 

Will  you  go  f 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love, 

Will  yon  go  f 
Millions  have  reached  that  blest  abode. 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  millions  more  are  on  the  road, 

Will  you  go  f 

2  We  're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Will  you  go  ? 
In  rapturons  strains  to  praise  his  name, 
Will  you  go  f 

Invitation.      Os. 
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The  crown  of  life  we  there  shall  wear, 
The  conqueror^s  palms  our  hands  shall 

bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we  '11  share. 
Will  you  go  ? 

3  We're  going  to  join  the  heavenly  choir, 

Will  you  go  ? 
To  raise  our  voice  and  tune  the  lyre, 

Will  you  go  ? 
There  saints  and  angels  gladly  sing 
Hosanna  to  their  God  and  King, 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring, 

Will  you  go  ? 


1.  Sinner  1  come,* mid  thy  gloom,  All  thy  gnllt  oonfossing;  Trembling  now,contrite  bo«r,Take  ihaoffored  blessing; 
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508. 

1  Sinner!  come,  ^mid  thy  gloomy 

All  thy  guilt  confessing; 

Trembling  now,  contrite  bow, 

Take  the  offered  blessing. 

2  Sinner !  come,  while  there 's  room — 

While  the  feast  is  waiting ; 


While  the  Lord,  by  his  word, 
Kindly  is  inviting. 

3  Sinner !  come,  ere  thy  doom 
Shall  be  sealed  forever ; 
Now  return,  grieve  and  mourn, 
Flee  to  Christ,  the  Saviour. 
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Life.     8b,  78,  &  7b. 
CKoir. 


1 .  Come  to  Cftl  vary*9  boly  mouDtaln,  Binnen,  raioed  bj  tlM  Ml  I  Here  a  pure  uxi  heeling  fonnteiB  Flows  to  jon,  te 
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Congregation, 
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me,  to    all— 
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Ibn  per  -  pe-tniU  tide,  Opened  when  oar  SeTioar  died.  Opened  when  oar  SaTloar  died. 
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509. 

1  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 

Sinners,  ruined  by  tho  fall ! 
Hero  a  pnre  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  yon,  to  mc,  to  all, — 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  our  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  sori'ow  and  contrition. 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind  I 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more— 

3  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever; 

'T  is  a  soul-renewing  flood  : 
God  is  faithful ;  God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood, 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died. 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

510. 

i  Look  to  Jesns !  till,  reviving, 

Faith  and  love  thy  life-springs  swell, 
Strength  for  all  good  things  deriving ; 

Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
Work,  while  it  is  called  to-day. 
Works  which  shall  not  fade  away. 

2  Look  to  Jesus,  prayerful  waking 
Where  thy  feet  on  roses  tread  ; 
Follow,  worldly  pomp  forsaking. 

With  thy  cross,  where  he  hath  led. 
Bnffied  shall  the  tempter  flee, 
Aiid  God*8  angels  come  to  thee« 


3  Look  to  Jesus,  when,  dark  lowering^ 

Perils  thy  horizon  dim  ; 
Once  from  him  a  band  fell  cowering ; 

Calm  in  tempests,  look  on  him; 
Wind  and  billow,  fire  and  flood,-— 
Forward  !  brave  by  trusting  God. 

4  Look  to  Jesus  still  to  shield  thee. 

When  no  longer  thou  may'st  live 
In  that  last  need,  he  will  yield  thee 

Peace  the  world  can  never  give ; 
Ho  who  finished  all  for  thee 
Takes  thee,  then,  with  hiui  to  be. 

511. 

1  Come,  yo  souls  by  sin  afflicted. 

Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down, 
By  the  perfect  law  convicted, 

Throuirh  the  cross  behold  the  crown ; 

Look  to  Jesus ; 
Mercy  flows  through  him  alone. 

2  Take  his  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it ; 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it. 
While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 

Safe  to  glory. 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  meet. 

8  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 
Light  to  newly-opened  eyes ; 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary. 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies* ; 

All  who  ta^te  it 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise 
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Belmont.      Ss,  7s  &  4s. 


1.  Come,  ye 
IK  a  He    is 


nen,  poor  and   wretfohed,     Weak    and  wound-ed,  sick    and    sore, 
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you.     Full      of     pi    -    ty,  love,  and   power. 


1  Come,  yc  sintiei"*,  poor  and  wretclied, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
JesQS  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power. 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho,  ye  needy  ;  come,  and  welcome ; 

God^s  free  bounty  glorify ! 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  as  nigb, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  i-equireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  ; 

This  he  gives  you  ; 
^  is  the  Spirit^s  rising  beam. 

5t3. 

1  Hear,  O  sinner!  mercy  hails  ycu. 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 
Bids  you  hcfite  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls ; 

Hear,  O  sinner ! 
'T  ia  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

^  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour ! 
Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away : 

Haste,  O  sinner ! 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 
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514. 

1  SiNNEKS,  will  yon  scorn  the  message, 

Coming  from  the  courts  above! 
Mercy  beams  in  every  passage ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Oil !  believe  it. 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Now  the  heralds  of  salvation 

Joyful  news  from  heaven  proclaim ! 
Sinners  fi*eed  from  condemnation. 
Through  the  all-atoning  Lamb  I 

Life  receiving 
Through  the  all-atoning  Lamb. 

3  O  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us. 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way , 
Haste  ye  to  the  court  of  heave n, 
Tidiujirs  bear  without  delay  : 

*     Rebel  sinnera 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer- 

Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine : 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender. 

Every  power  and  thought  be  thine. 

Thine  entirely, 
Through  eternal  ages  thine. 

2  Known  to  all  to  be  thy  mansion. 

Earth  and  hell  will  disappear; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession. 
When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near ; 

Shout,  O  Zion ! 
Shout,  ye  saints !  the  Lord  is  here. 
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WOODWOSTH.        L.  M. 
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1.  JuBt    aa        I      am,  with-  out  oDe  plea.    But   tbat  tby  blood  was  ahed    for  me, 
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516.  Jolml;«.  * 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
Bat  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid*st  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 

3  Just  as  I  am,  thousfh  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 

4  Just  as  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

5  Just  »s  I  am — ^thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 

6  Jnst  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  bairier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  como !  I  come  ! 

5  IT.  Matt.  11:  :a. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Ye^  Vnid  the  gloom,  I  he«r  a  sound, 
A  hcftvenly  whisper,  **  Come  to  me." 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  mo  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  *'Come  to  me  I** 

3  ^*  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die  t 
Eai-th  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 

I  am  thy  portion ;  Come  to  me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy  I  voice  of  love  I 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ! 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

318. 

1  God  of  my  life !  thy  boundless  grace, 
Chose,  pardoned,  and  adopted  inc ; 
My  rest,  my  home,  my  dwelling-place ; 
Father  I  I  come,  I  come  to  thee. 

2  Jesus,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  shield ! 
Whose  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
Into  thy  hands  my  soul  I  yield ; 
Saviour  I  I  come,  I  come  to  thee. 

3  Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God  ! 

Long  hast  thou  deigned  my  guide  to  bc| 
Now  be  thy  comfoH  sweet  bestowed; 
My  God  1  I  come,  I  como  to  thee. 

4  I  come  to  join  that  conntless  host 
Who  praise  thy  name  unceasingly ; 
Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 
My  God !  I  come,  I  come  to  thee. 
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Warner.      L.  M. 
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1.  With  bro  -  ken  heart  and  con  -  trite  sigh,         A    trembling  sin  -  ner,  Lord,  I      cry ; 
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519.  Lake  18: 13. 

1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry : 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  licli  and  free : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea : 

O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  aplitl  them  to  the  skies ; 
Bnt  thou  dust  all  my  anguish  see  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  mel 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done. 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  I 

5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  hath  been  merciful  to  mo  I 

5^20.  Hab.  4:K 

1  Mv  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
Regard  ray  grief,  regard  thine  own : 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary  I 

2  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure  ? 
Who  nailed  thy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 
Oh  1  let  thy  mercy  answer  me. 
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3  Art  thou  not  touched  with  human  woe  I 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Man  f 

Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know. 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed. 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise ; 

I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  rise. 

1  Wherewith,  O  God,  shall  I  draw  near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  appear  I 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  f 

2  Can  gifts  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ? 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  t 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

3  Ev'n  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine^ 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone: 
Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 

I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

* 

4  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

'T is  just  the  sentence  should  take  place: 
Tis  just, — but  oh,  thy  Sou  hath  diedl 
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Hamburg.      L.  M. 


1.  Oh,      for  a   glance   of    heavea-Iy     day,     To    take  this  (tab  -  bom  stoae    a  -  way, 
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522.  Eiek.  11:19. 

1  Oh,  for  a  jjlance  of  lieavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away, 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake; 
The  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  sliake  ; 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
Bat  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  the  adamant  would  melt; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Thy  judgments,  too,  which  devils  fear — 
Amazing  thought — unmoved  I  hear; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

6  But  Power  Divine  can  do  the  deed  ; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  divine  I  need  ; 
Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  now  refine, 
And  melt,  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

523.  p»i»  n. 

1  Show  pity,  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  Ob,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  bnrlen  lies, 
And  past  oiffunces  pain  mine  eyes. 
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3  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe^ 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

4  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  brcatli, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death  ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 

Thy  righteous  law  a]  proves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord  ! 
Wliosehopc,stillhoveringri)und  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  suppoit  against  despair. 

524.  Pwim  51. 

1  A  BROKEN  heart.,  my  God,  my  King, 
]s  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring: 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  6  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Tlien  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinnera  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  i 
ril  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  I 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 

'     And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 
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Easton.     L.  M. 
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523. 

1  Oh  !  that  ray  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
Oh  !  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soal  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  ail;, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

8  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  : 
I  cannot  rest,  till  pure  within— 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; — 
The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

6  I  would — but  thou  must  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  mo  with  thy  perfect  peace  I 

526. 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
Falsu  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song. 
Your streamshad  cv'u  conveyed  me  there. 
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3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 
Which  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  from  those  treacherous 

seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  mj  eyes ; 
Oh  I  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
•     To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  our  God^ 
Odeans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL 

527. 

1  Jesus,  the  sinner^s  Friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  iu. 

2  Pity  and  save  my  ruined  soul ; 

Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  mvself  for  thee  : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — but  thou  art  love : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside. 

Lord,  I  am  lost, — but  thou  hast  died  I 
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528. 

1   Prostrate,  dear  Jcsns,  at  thy  feet 
Al  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lid  his  eyes. 

If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  siiould  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 

In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive: 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

529.  M«tt.ll:2S. 

1  Appro AOH,  my  son  1 1  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet^ 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callcst  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord  !  arn  L 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed ; 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
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4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him — thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh  !  wondrous  Love — to  bleed  and  die^ 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name  I 

530. 

1  Lord  I  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door : 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 
Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  thy  forgiving  love  ; 
Take  all  our  heinous  guilt  away ; 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

3  T  is  mercy — mercy  we  implore ; 

We  would  thy  pity  move  : 
Thy  grace  is  an  cxhaustlcss  store, 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

4  Oh,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

Our  numerous  sins  forgive  I 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break; 
Heal  us,  and  bid  us  live. 

5  Thus  melt  ns  all,  thus  make  us  bend, 

And  thy  dominion  own  ; 

Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 

To  repossess  thy  throne. 
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531.  HoMsU.I. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; — 

2  Soe,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — ^  Return  ?" 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  1 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail. 
This  only  safe  retreat  I 

4  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
The  sense  of  joy  divine. 

532.  PraT.B:26. 

1  Mt  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 

And  make  it  always  thine ; 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  thee  decline. 

2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 
Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word 
'   To  thee  be  ever  given ; 

Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven ! 


ProT.  23  :  98. 


533. 

1  Welcome,  O  Saviour!  to  my  heart; 

Possess  thine  humble  throne ; 
Bid  every  rival  hence  depart. 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake — 

To  thee,  I  all  resign  ; 
My  longing  heart,  O  Jesus !  take, 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 


o 


Oh  !  may  I  never  turn  aside, 
Nor  from  thy  bosom  flee ; 

Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divid 
I  give  it  all  to  thee. 


534.  Paalm  61. 

1  0  God  of  mercy !  hear  my  call, 

My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall, 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone : 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul,  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
An  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 
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535. 

1  Oh,  that  I  could  repent 

With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
An  humble,  contrite  heart  I 

2  A  heart  with  grief  oppressed 

For  having  grieved  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart  tliat  cannot  rest 
Till  sprinkled  with  Christ*s  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire ; 
With  true  sincerity  of  woo 
My  aching  breast  inspire. 

4  With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  tny  hardness  down; 
Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone. 

536. 

1  Jesus  I  I  como  to  thee, 
A  sinner  doomed  to  die ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  cross, — 
Here  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 

Can  mercy  reach  my  case, 
/      And  all  my  sins  remove! 
Break,  O  my  God !  this  heart  of  stone, 
And  melt  it  by  thy  love. 

3  Too  long  my  soul  has  gone. 
Far  from  my  God  astray 
I  've  sported  on  the  brink  of  hell, 
In  sin's  delusive  way. 


4  But,  Lord !  my  heart  is  fixed, — 

I  hope  in  thee  alone ; 
Break  off  the  chains  of  sin  and  death^ 
And  bind  me  to  thy  throne. 

5  Thy  blood  can  cleanse  my  heart, 

Thy  hand  can  wipe  my  teai-s ; — 
Oh !  send  thy  blessed  Spirit  down. 
To  banish  all  my  fears. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  arise. 

From  sin  and  Satan  free ; 
Redeemed  from  hell  and  every  foe^ 
I  Ml  trust  alone  in  thee. 

537. 

1  Tiiou  seest  my  feebleness, 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 

Be  thou  my  sui'e  abode : 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, 

Myself  I  cannot  keep ; 
But  strength  in  ^hee  I  surely  have. 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 

Now,  therefore,  I  commend ! 
Lord  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own. 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 
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538. 

J  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Hath  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God  I 
Behold  the  open  door ! 
Oh,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  ray  soul,  no  more. 

Z  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest; 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

539. 

1  Ah  !  what  avails  my  strife, 

My  wandering  to  and  fro  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life ; 
Ah  !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

2  Thy  condescending  grace 

To  me  did  freely  move  ; 
It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

3  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 

The  God  of  all  that  breathe 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man. 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

4  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  liUle  all  to  give  f 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  f 
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5  Ah  I  no  :  I  all  forsake, 
My  all  to  thee  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  ! 


540.  Rom.  6 :  L 

1  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin, 

Because  thy  grace  abounds  \ 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
And  open  all  his  wounds? 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  1 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 
That  we,  whose  sins  were  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

0  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free, 
lias  nailed  our  tyrants  to  the  crossi 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

541. 

1  Uirro  thine  altar,  Lord, 

A  broken  heart  I  bring ; 
And  wilt  thou  graciously  accept 
Of  such  a  worthless  thing? 

2  To  Christ,  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

My  faith  directs  her  eyes ; 
Thou  mayst  reject  that  worthless  things 
But  not  his  sacrifice. 

3  When  he  gave  up  the  ghost^ 

The  law  was  satisfied ; 
And  now  to  its  most  rigorous  claims 
I  answer,  "  Jesus  died.'* 
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(  Who  sometimes  am  afittid  to  die, 


542.  Matt.  25. 4«. 

1  Whsn  thoa,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 

come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  amoDg  them  stand ! 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  f 

2  I  love  to  meet  thy  people  now, 
Before  thy  feet  with  them  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But,  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  if  my  name  should  be  led  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  O  Lord,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace, 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall 

sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I  '11  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

643. 

1  O  THOU  who  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith. 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death, 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  ? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done, 

And  Buflfered  once  for  me. 


2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner^s  stead. 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood ; 
Tliy  merit,  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be ; 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me. 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  save  me  from  eternal  death. 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

544. 

1  Trr  mind  was  formed  to  mount  sublime, 
Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  time, 

To  everlasting  things ; 
But  earthly  vapors  dim  her  sight, 
And  hang,  with  cold  oppressive  weight, 

Upon  her  drooping  wings. 

2  Bright  scenes  of  bliss, — unclouded  skies, 
Invite  my  soul ;— oh,  could  I  rise, 

Nor  leave  a  thought  below, 
IM  bid  farewell  to  anxious  care. 
And  say,  to  every  tempting  snare,— 

Heaven  calls,  and  I  must  go : — 

3  Heaven  calls, — and  can  I  yet  delay  ? 
Can  aught  on  earth  engage  my  stay  ? 

Ah !  wretched  lingering  heart ! 
Come,  Lord  I  with  strength,  and  life,  and 

light, 
Awist  and  guide  my  upward  flight. 

And  bid  the  world  depart. 
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645. 

1  Lord,  thoa  hast  won — at  length  I  yield ; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee : 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove. 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ? — 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  Yes,  since  thou  hast  thy  love  revealed. 
And  shown  my  soul  a  pardon  scaled, 

I  can  resist  no  more ; 
Conldst  thou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed  ? 
Canst  thou  for  such  a  rebel  plead  ? 

I  wonder  and  adore ! 

3  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll. 
And  lis^htnings  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  ; 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  sub<lued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

4  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone — 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own. 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan*s  hard  command. 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

546.  John  8: 3. 

1  Awaked  by  Sinafs  awful  sound, 
My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found. 

And  knew  not  where  to  go ; 
One  solemn  truth  increased  my  pain, 
**  The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

Or  sink  to  endless  woe. 

2  I  heard  the  law  its  thunders  roll, 
While  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul — 

A  vast  oppressive  load ; 
All  creature-aid  I  saw  was  vain ; 
•*The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God. 

3  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell — 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell 

To  bring  salvation  near; 
Yet  still  I  found  this  truth  remain — 
♦*The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

Or  sink  in  deep  despair. 

4  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 

The  bleeding  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

My  bondage  to  remove ; 
The  sinner,  once  by  justice  slain, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  bom  again, 
X     And  sings  redeeming  love. 


547.  Pbll. «  :  12. 

1  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear. 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The  inexorable  throne ! 

2  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

3  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray  ; 

Be  thou  ray  Guide,  be  thou  ray  Way 

To  glorious  happiness  1 
Ah  !  write  thy  pardon  on  my  heart ; 
And  whensoever  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

548. 

L  Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand, 

Secure !  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 
Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God  !  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  thin^  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ei'e  it  be  too  late ; 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judsre  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord  !  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ! 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, — 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure  1 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure  I 

5  Then  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Then  bid  me  in  thy  presence  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 


160 


WAY     OP    SALVATION. 


549. 

1  Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed. 
Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry ! 

S  In  ray  darkness  and  my  grief, 
With  my  lieart  of  unbelief, 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 
Jesus,  lift  to  thee  mine  eye! 

3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  thy  grace  to  win. 
But  that  thou  canst  save  from  sin, 

Jesus,  to  thy  cross  I  fly  ! 

4  There  on  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
There  to  thee  I  raise  my  prayer, 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair. 

Save  me,  save  me,  or  i  die  1 

5  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower, 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  be  thou  nigh  ! 


7s. 


7s,  61. 


550. 

1  Jesus,  Lamb  of  God,  for  me 

Thou,  the  Lord  of  life,  didst  die ; 
Whither — whitlier,  but  to  thee. 

Can  a  trembling  sinner  fly ! 
Death's  dark  waters  o'er  me  roll, 
Save,  oh,  save  my  sinking  soul  I 

2  Never  bowed  a  martyr's  head 

Weighed  with  equal  sorrow  down  ; 
Never  blood  so  rich  was  shed, 

Never  king  wore  such  a  crown  ; 
To  thy  cross  and  sacrifice 
Faith  now  lifts  her  tearful  eyes, 

3  All  my  soul,  by  love  subdued. 

Melts  in  deep  contrition  there ; 
By  thy  mighty  grace  renewed, 

New-born  hope  forbids  despair  : 
Lord !  thou  canst  my  guilt  forgive, 
Tliou  hast  bid  me  look  and  live. 

4  While  with  broken  heart  I  kneel, 

Sinks  the  inward  storm  to  rest; 
Life — immortal  life — ^I  feel 

Kindled  in  my  throbbing  breast  *, 
Thine — forever  thine — I  am  ! 
Glory  to  thee,  bleeding  Lamb  I 


551.  lutiu  s8<9.  8i4  7ii 

1  Laboring  and  heavy-laden 

With  my  sins,  O  Lord,  I  roam. 
While  I  know  thou  hast  invited 
All  such  wanderers  to  their  home. 

2  Make  my  stubborn  spirit  willing 

To  obey  thy  graciona  voice, 
At  the  cross  to  leave  its  burden, 
And  departing  to  rejoice. 

3  Thy  sweet  yoke  I  'd  take  upon  me, 

And  would  learn,  O  Lord,  of  thee; 
Thou  art  meek  in  heart,  and  lowly, 
Teach  me  like  thyself  to  be. 

•4  Laboring  and  heavy  laden. 

Lord,  no  longer  will  I  roam: 
Here  I  fix  my  habitation, 

In  thy  sheltering  love  at  home. 

552.  rhsunM.  LiH,6l 

1  O  Saviour  of  a  world  nndonc ! 
Whose  dying  sorrows  blot  the  sun, 
Whose  painnil  groans  and  bowing  bead 
Could  rend  the  vail  and  wake  the  dead, 
Say,  from  that  execrated  tree 
Descends  the  ruddy  tide  for  me  f 

3  For  me  did  he  who  reigns  above, 
The  object  of  paternal  love. 
Consent  a  servant's  form  to  bear 
That  I  a  kingly  crown  might  wear? 
Is  his  deep  loss  my  boundless  gajn, 
And  comes  my  victory  from  his  pain! 

3  Ob,  let  me  own  the  deep  decree 
That  wounded  him  and  rescued  me  ^ 
His  death,  his  cross,  his  funeral  sleep, 
Instruct  repentance  how  to  weep ; 
He  poured  for  me  the  vital  flood  ; 
My  tears  shall  mingle  with  his  blood. 

553*  tttk*  a  :«L  C.  II 

1  0  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflict*,  woes, 
O  Lord,  remember  me  I 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grants  new  peace  impart ; 
Thus,  Lord,  remember  me  I 
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3  When  trials  sore  ubstract  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day — 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

4  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

I  wait  thy  just  decree ; 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath ; 
Now,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

554.  John  0:68.  7S  &  GS. 

1  Wk  stand  in  deep  repentance. 

Before  thy  throne  of  love ; 
O  God  of  grace,  forgive  us ; 

The  stain  of  guilt  remove ; 
Behold  US  while  with  weeping 

We  lift  our  eyes  to  thee  ; 
And  all  our  sins  subduing. 

Our  Father,  set  us  free  I 

2  Oh  1  shouldst  thou  from  us  fallen 

Withhold  thy  grace  to  guide, 
Forever  we  should  wander. 

From  thee,  and  peace,  aside ; 
But  thou  to  spirits  contrite 

Dost  light  and  life  impart, 
That  man  mav  learn  to  serve  thee 

With  thankful,  joyous  heart.    . 

3  Our  souls— on  thee  we  cast  them. 

Our  only  refuge  thou ! 
Thy  cheering  words  revive  us, ' 

When  pressed  with  grief  wo  bow  : 
Thou  bear'st  the  trusting  spirit 

Upon  thy  loving  breast, 
And  givest  all  thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest. 

5o5«  S«  M. 

1  Thou  Lord  of  all  above, 

And  all  below  the  sky. 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I  fall. 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 

2  Forgive  my  follies  past. 

The  crimes  which  1  have  done; 
Oh  !  bid  a  contrite  sinner  live. 
Through  thy  incarnate  Sun. 

3  Guilt,  like  a  heavy  load, 

Upon  ray  conscience  lies ; 
To  thee  I  make  my  sorrows  known. 
And  lift  my  weeping,  eyes. 

4  The  burden  which  I  feel. 

Thou  only  canst  remove ; 
Display,  0  Lord  1  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  thy  unbounded  love. 

11 


5  One  gracious  look  of  thine 

Will  ease  u\y  troubled  breast ; 
Oh !  let  me  know  ray  sins  forgiveUi 
And  I  shall  then  be  blest. 

556.  1.1.61. 

1  Wkary  of  wandering  from  ray  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 

I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod : 
Yet  not  in  hopeless  grief  I  mourn  ; 
I  have  an  advocate  above, 
A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, — 
More  full  of  ffrace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  agara  I  seek  thy  face, 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  I 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  thy  faithless  servant  still. 

3  Thou  know^st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 

Oh,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer.. 

567.  L  % 

1  Trembling  before  thine  awful  throne,, 
O  Lord!  in  dust  my  sins  I  own  : 
Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 
Contend  !— oh,  smile  and  heal  the  strifcl 

2  The  Saviour  smiles !  upon  ray  souf 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roJl — 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  fibiind — 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven, 
The  new-born  peace  of  sin  forgiven  ! 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels !  never  dimmed  your  sight. 

4  Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaos  rise 

The  beauteous  pillars  of  the  skies : 
Ye  know  where  morn,  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings. 

6  Bright  heralds  of  th'  eternal  Will, 
Abroad  his  errands  ye  fulfill ; 

Or,  throned  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphouious,  in  his  presence  play. 

G  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine  : 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  boar. 
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558«  PMlm  51 :  la  C.  Ii 

1  Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  siii  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that^s  sprinkled  witii  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  uie ! 

H  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone ! 

•3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ! 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
And  filled  with  love  divine; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good  ; 
An  image.  Lord !  of  thine. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord  !  impart ; 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

559.  7s. 

t  SovERBiON  Ruler,  Lord  of  all  I 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ! 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  earnest  cry. 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, — 
Chief  of  sinners  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

8  Justly  might  thy  righteous  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Justly  might  thy  angry  breath 
Blast  me  in  eternal  death. 

4  But  with  thee  there  's  mercy  found. 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound  : 
Soothe,  oh,  soothe  the  troubled  breast, 
Give  the  weary  wanderer  rest 

560.  2  Cor.  6  :  19-21.  L.  M.  61. 

1  Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done  1 
What  hast  thou  suffered  on  the  tree  1 
Why  didst  thou  gi*oan  thy  mortal  groan, 
Obedient  unto  death  forme ? 
The  mystery  of  thy  passion  show — 
The  cud  of  all  thy  gneh  below. 


2  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy, 
My  bleeding  bacrifice  expired ; 

But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die. 
That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired, 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  suie! 

3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leavc^ 
That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve, 
And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  head  : 
Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear, 

Thy  Buflferiug,  as  thy  glory,  share. 

561.  71. 

1  Jesus,  save  my  dying  soul ; 
Make  the  broken  spirit  whole: 
Humble  in  the  dust  I  lie: 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

2  Jesus,  full  of  every  grace. 
Now  reveal  thy  smiling  face; 
Grant  the  joy  of  sin  forgiven, 
Foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

3  All  my  guilt  to  thee  is  known; 
Thou  art  righteous,  thou  alone : 
All  my  help  is  from  thy  crossi 
All  beside  I  count  but  loss. 

4  Lord,  in  thee  I  now  believe; 
Wilt  thou,  wilt  thou  not  forgive  f 
Helpless  at  thy  feet  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

562.  L  H. 

1  Ah  !  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart ! 
That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart; 
Thus,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

2  In  vain  I  charge  my  thoughts  to  stay, 
And  chide  earth's  vanities  away ; 
There 's  naught  beneath  a  power  divine, 
That  can  this  roving  heart  confine. 

3  Jesus !  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And,  at  thy  feet  repenting,  mourn ; 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

4  Oh  !  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control. 
Bind  all  the  passions  of  my  soul; 
Bid  every  earthly  charm  depart, 
And  dwell  forever  in  my  heart 
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563.  M«a.  6 :  12.  LI. 

1  FoROiVB  US,  Lord  I  to  thee  we  cry, 
Forgive  us  through  thy  matchless  grace  ; 
Oil  thee  alone  our  souls  rely, 

Be  thou  our  strength  and  righteousness. 

2  Forgive  thon  ns^  as  we  forgive 
The  ills  we  suffer  from  our  foes ; 
Restore  us,  Lord  !  and  bid  us  live ; 
Oh  !  let  us  in  thine  arras  repose. 

3  Forgive  us,  for  our  gnilt  is  great, 
Our  wretched  souls  no  merit  claim ; 
For  sovereign  mercy  still  we  wait, 
And  ask  but  in  the  Saviour's  name. 

4  Forgive  us, — O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
Thou  risen,  thon  exalted  Lord  ! 

Thou  great  II igh-Pricst!  oursouUredeem, 
And  speak  the  pardon-sealing  word. 


Pralm  61 ;  17* 


n.  M. 


664. 

1  A  BROKEN  heart,  O  Lord  I 

Thou  never  wilt  despise ; 
T  is  written  in  thy  word, 

This  is  the  sacrifice : 
The  sacrifice  that  thou  wilt  own- 
It  is  the  broken  heart  alone. 

2  Break  thon  my  heart,  O  Lord  ; 

The  rock  within  nie  break  ; 
Totremble  at  thy  word, 

And  at  thine  anger  quake : 
Let  me  in  deep  contrition  lie, 
And  heave  the  penitential  sigh. 

3  For  mercy  dwells  with  thee  : 

Compassion,  all  divine ; 
That  mercy  show  to  me ; 

Be  that  compassion  mine : 
For  sinners  did  not  Jesus  bleed  ? 
And  Jesus'  blood  alone  I  plead. 


565.  lJo]in4:l&  I.  IR,  61. 

1  "  Perfect  in  love  !"  Lord,  can  it  be, 
Amid  this  state  of  doubt  and  sin  ? 
While  foes  so  thick  without,  I  see, 
With  weakness,  pain,  disease  within  ; 
Can  perfect  love  inhabit  here. 
And,  strong  in  faith,  extinguish  fear  ? 


2  O  Lord  !  amid  this  mental  night, 
Amid  the  clouds  of  dark  dismav, 
Arise  1  arise  !  shed  forth  thy  light,         ^ 
And  kindle  love's  meridian  day : 
My  Saviour  God,  to  m«*  appear, 
So  love  shall  triumph  over  fciir. 

566*  Job  12: 1&  C.  in 

1  Be  merciful  to  me,  O  God ! 

Be  merciful  to  mo ; 
For  though  I  sink  beneath  thy  rod, 
Yet  do  I  trust  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  my  refuge,  and  I  know 

My  burden  thou  dost  bear, 
And  I  would  seek,  where'er  I  go. 
To  cast  on  thee  my  care. 

3  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  my  flesh  how  frail, 

Strong  though  my  spirit  be  ; 
Oh,  then  assist,  when  foes  assail, 
The  soul  that  clinn:s  to  thee. 

4  And,  gracious  Lord,  whatever  befall, 

A  thankful  heart  be  mine, — 
A  heart  that  answers  to  thy  call, 
One  that  is  wholly  thine. 

6  And  may  I  ne'er  forget  that  thou 
Wilt  soon  return  a<;ain, 
And  those  who  love  thy  coming  now 
Shall  shine  in  glory  then. 

567.  Matt  11 :  28.  lOS. 

1  Lord,  I  am  come!  thy  promise  is  my  plea, 
Without  thy  word  I  durst  not  venture 

nigh  ! 
But  thou  hast  called  the  burdened  soul 

to  thee, 
A  weary,  burdened  soul,  O  Lord,  am  I ! 

2  Bowed  down  beneath  a  heavy  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan's  fierce  temptations  sorely  prest, 
Beset  without,  and  full  of  feai*8  within. 
Trembling  and  faint  I  come  to  theo  for 

rest. 

3  Be  thou  my  refuge,  Lord,my  hiding-place : 
I  know  no  force  can  tear  me  from  thy  sid^  • 
Unmoved,  I  then  may  all  accusera  face. 
And  answer  every  charge,  with — "  Jcsiu 

died." 
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^  IfLT*  ifL*"  1111 


^1 


1.  'niou  ou  -  \j    Sov  -  ereigo  ot'    mr  bourt^    Mr     Ker-nje,  my     «1  •  mi^ht-T    Friend—* 


?i^ 


i 


m 


a- 
F-ff- 


E 


•s^: 


E 


fe 


■V-"^ 


And  can    mj      soul    from  thee 


de  - 


--^ — I  I    I 


r  ,   ,  . 

part.       On  irhom  a   •    lone  my  hopes  de-pend ! 


5? 


^ 


-^._ 


-f9 


iPP;:i^i^ip^ll 


O6o»  John  8  :  68. 

1  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart. 
My  Refu '"^c,  my  almighty  Friend— 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  1 

J  Whither,  ali  I  whither  shall  I  go, 
A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  I 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  thee — 't  is  death,  't  is  more; 
T  is  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  I 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ,' 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
Still  let  n)e  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thiue. 

569. 

1  0  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  lieart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
Oh  !  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross  ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
H#llow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  elcan. 


3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way : 
No  foes,  no  violence  1  fear, 

While  thou,  Almighty  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head  and  cheer  my  heart 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee  ; 
Oh  I  let  thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

570.  J«r   Si  2. 

1  Oh  !  where  is  now  that  glowing  love 
That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lord  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford. 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  h  d  us  then 
To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known  t 
That  freed  us  from  the  foar  of  men. 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone? 

8  Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 
In  fellowship  with  nim  we  loved  f 
The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content. 
The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved  I 

4  Behold,  again  we  turn  to  thee ; 
Oh  I  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile ; 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  see, 
0  Lord  our  God,  but  in  thy  smilo. 
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Ro9E  Hill.      L.  M. 


'^^m^^M^^^^m 


1.  OGod, thou  art    mj    God    a- lone;        Ear-ljf  to    dioe  my    soul  suall  cry ; 
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A    pil-grim    in      a      Inod    un-known,         A  thirsty  land,  TrhosespringB  are  dry. 


«  I  I  4  '  •  '  '  I 


571*  PMlmfiS. 

1  O  God,  thoa  art  my  God  alone  ; 
Early  to  tlicc  my  soul  sliall  cr}', 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whoso  springs  aro  dry. 

2  Oh,  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been. 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place. 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 
And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  harl  on  thee,  my  God : 

Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways ; 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 
Thy  guardian  wings  arc  round  my  head. 

6  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  ? 

572.  !>****>>  ^  '•  ^ 

1  See  a  poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord, 
Whose  soul,  encouraged  by  thy  word. 
At  mercy ^8  footstool  would  remain, 
And  then  would  look,— and  look  again. 

2  Ah !  bring  a  wretched  wanderer  home, 
N<«r  to  thy  fiX)t8tool  let  me  comp, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  grief  and  pain, 
And  wait  and  look, — ^and  look  again  ! 


3  Take  courage,  then,  my  trembling  soul ; 
One  look  from  Christ  will  make  tlice 

whole : 
Trust  thou  in  him,  't  is  not  in  vain, 
But  wait  and  look, — and  look  again. 

4  Ere  long  that  happy  day  will  come, 
When  I  shall  reach  my  blissful  home ; 
And  when  to  glory  I  attain, 

0  then  I  '11  look, — and  look  again  I 

573. 

1  I  LEFF  the  God  of  truth  and  light ; 

1  led  the  God  who  gave  me  breath, 
To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night, 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death  ! 

2  Sweet  was  his  service,  and  his  yoke 
Was  light  and  easy  to  be  borne: 
Through  all  his  bonds  of  love  I  broke; 
I  cast  away  his  gifts  with  scorn  I 

3  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast  dowi^ 
Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly, 
Almighty  Vengeance  !  from  thy  frown, 
Eternal  Justice  I  from  thine  eye? 

4  Lo!  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  fears. 
My  faith  discerns  a  dawn  of  grace : 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears 

In  Jesus*  reconciling  face  I 

5  Prostrate  before  thy  mercy-seat, 
I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair ; 
None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet| 
And  I  will  lie  forever  there. 
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Ap  -  plied      to  cleanse  mv     soul  fram  guilt,      And      bring    me  home  to       God. 
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i>74«  JobSBd 

1  S;VEET  was  the  time  wlien  first  I  folt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  hlood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt. 
And  bring  rao  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  h'ght  revealed, 

Ilis  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And,  ^vhen  the  evening  shade  prevailed, 
Ilis  love  was  all  my  song. 

d  In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  Now,  when  the  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And,  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Saviour !  help  me  to  prevail. 

And  make  my  soul  thy  care; 
I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail. 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

573. 

1  With  tears  of  anmiish  I  lament. 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent. 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure,  never  was  a  heart  so  base. 

So  false  as  mine  has  been  ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 
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3  Reason,  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh. 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t'  obey, 
And  harder  yet  to  love. 

4  now  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  breast? 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  8tublH>rn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  ? 

5  Break,  sovereign  grace,  oh,  break  the 

charm. 
And  set  the  captive  free ; 
Reveal,  almiglity  God,  thine  arm. 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

578.  IntebCB:! 

1  Oh  !  for  that  tenderness  of  heart, 

That  bows  iKjfore  the  Lord ; 
That  owns  how  just  and  good  thou  art, 
And  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Oh  !  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

Which  from  repentance  flow ; 
That  sense  of  guilt,  which,  trfmbling,/eare 
The  long-suspended  blow ! 

3  Saviour !  to  me,  in  pity  give. 

For  sin,  the  deep  distress; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 

4  Oh !  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 

And  strength  to  do  thy  will ; 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above,— 
Thyself  to  me  reveal. 
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1.  How  ott,      a  -  las  I    thia   -wretch-ed  heart    Has    wan-dered  from  the      Lord  1 
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How  oft     mj  TOY  -  ing  thoughts  de-part,      For  -  get  -  ful    of      his      word  1 


577.  Jer.  S :  22. 

1  How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  1 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "  Return !" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  : 
Oh,  take  the  wanderer  home ! 

3  And  canst  thou, — wilt  thon  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
Anr]  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live, 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  9 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine ! ' 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
Oh,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  do  more  1 

578, 

1  Sbarcbsr  of  hearts!  from  mine  erase 

All  thoughts  that  should  not  be, 
And  in  its  deep  recesses  trace 
My  gratitude  to  thee  ! 

2  Hearer  of  prayer !  oh,  guide  aright 

Each  word  and  deed  of  mine; 
Jiife's  battle  teach  me  how  to  fight, 
And  be  the  victory  thine. 
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3  Father,  and  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
Thou  glorious  Three  in  One ! 
Thou  knowest  best  what  I  need  most, 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

579,  Oen.6:24. 

1  Oh  !  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame,—- 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  \ 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  I 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

C  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  k'ads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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Vd  spread  my  wants  be  -  fore     his     face,       And  pour   my    woes    a  •    broad. 
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580.  Job  S3  :S,  4. 

1  Oh,  that  I  knew  the  secret  place, 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
I  'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  toll  hira  how  my  sins  arise, 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I  'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  ray  God  : 
I M  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake — 
I  d  plead  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints ; 

And  drive  ray  foes  away  ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints 
When  they  in  sorrow  pray. 

5  Arise,  my  soul !  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrow  there. 

581.  Mfttt.  36:41. 

1  Alas  !  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

What  snares  beset  ray  wav  ! 
To  heaven,  oh,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  I 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 
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3  0  gracious  God  !  in  whom  I  live. 

My  feeble  efforts  aid  ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive. 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ! 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

582. 

1  Oh  !  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day» 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come  and  rnle  my  bcar^ 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  ray  last,  expiring  breatli, 

Tliy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 
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A83«  pB»lra  51 :  17. 

1  The  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow  ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 

2  I  hear,  bnt  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  auglit  is  felt,  't  is  only  pain 
To  find  I  cannot  feel. 

Z  My  hest  desires  are  faint  and  few  : 
Fain  would  I  strive  for  more ; 
Bnt  when  I  cry,  **  My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

4  Oh !  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 
Decide  this  doubt  for  me  ; 
And  if  it  he  not  broken,  break — 
And  heal  it,  if  it  bo. 

584. 

1  Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God  !  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  ray  thoughts  no  more,  by  day, — 
With  thee,  no  more  hy  night? 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be. 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, — 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

3  When  my  foi^etful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 
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4  But,  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 
The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait,  to  seize  my  taste, 
Aud  to  pollute  my  joys. 

6  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 
In  chase  of  false  delisrht  I 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross. 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

6  Make  haste,  my  days  !  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  ot  my  soul, — 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breasU 

585. 

1  I  WOULD  bo  thine  ;  oh,  take  my  heait, 

And  fill  it  with  tiiy  love : 
Thy  sacred  imago.  Lord,  impart, 
And  seal  it  from  above. 

2  I  would  be  thine ;  but  while  I  strive 

To  give  myself  away, 
I  feel  rebellion  still  alive. 
And  wander  while  I  pray. 

8  I  would  be  thine  ;  but,  Lord.  I  feel 
Evil  still  lurks  within  ; — 
Do  thou  thy  mcjesty  reveal. 
And  banish  all  my  sin. 

4  I  would  bo  thine ;  I  would  cmbrnae  • 
The  Saviour,  and  adore  : 
Inspire  with  faith,  infuse  thy  grace, 
And  now  my  soul  restore. 
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588. 

1  Oh,  throw  away  thy  rod ! 

Oh,  throw  away  thy  wrath  ! 
My  firracions  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Oh,  take  the  gentle  path  ! 

2  Tlion  secst  my  heart's  desire 

Still  unto  thee  is  bent ; 
Still  does  my  longin<^  soul  aspire 
To  an  entire  consent. 

8  Although  I  fail,  I  weep ; 
Altliough  I  halt  in  pace, 
Yet  still  with  trembling  steps  I  creep 
Unto  the  throne  of  grace. 

4  Oh,  then  let  wrath  remove ; 
For  love  will  do  the  deed  ; 
Love  will  tlie  conquest  gain  ;   witli  love 
Ev'u  stony  hearts  will  bleed. 

C87.  PMim  laa 

1  Out  of  the  depths  of  woe. 

To  thee,  O  Lord !  I  cry ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  yet  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  I  cast  my  hopes  on  thee ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgive ; 
If  tlmu  shouldst  mark  iniquity. 
Who  in  tliy  sight  could  live? 

3" I  wait  for  thee  ;  I  wait^ 
Confessing  all  my  sin  : 
Lord  1  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate  ; 
Open,  and  take  mo  in. 
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4  Glory  to  God  above  ! 

The  waters  soon  will  cease; 
For  lo  !  the  sweet-returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  pledge  of  peaces 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure, 

And  dangers  threaten  loud, 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud. 

088»  Psalm  2S. 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

Mv  trust  is  in  his  name: 
Let  not  the  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  tnumph  in  my  shame. 

2  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord  !  I  wait 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways  ; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

5  For  his  own  goodness'  sake 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 
He  pardons,  though  my  guilt  be  greati 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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589.  HoM*  «  :  4. 

1  VVherts,  0  my  goul,  oh,  where 

Thy  image  shall  I  view  ? 
In  the  light  cloud  that  melts  in  air, 
Or  in  the  early  dew ! 

2  This  hour,  with  flowing  tears, 

My  follies  I  bewail : 
The  next,  my  heart  a  waste  appears. 
Where  all  the  fonn tains  fail. 

3  To-day,  her  glimmering  light 

Hope  kindles  in  my  breast ; 
To-morrow,  with  despair's  black  night, 
Sees  all  my  soul  oppressed. 

4  Oh  !  my  unsteadfast  mind, 

Tossed  between  good  and  ill  I 
While  brutes,  with  instinct  sure  thonHi 
blind, 
Their  Maker's  law  fulfill. 

5  Oh !  wavering,  wretched  state 

Of  hope  by  fear  subdued  ! 
On  thee,  O  Lord,  for  help  1  wait, — 
Secure  my  soul  in  good. 

590.  iMlah  54  :  & 

1  And  shall  I  sit  alone. 

Oppressed  with  pricf  and  fear! 
Tu  God,  my  Father,  make  my  moan, 
And  he  refuse  to  heart 

2  If  he  mv  Father  be, 

His  pity  he  will  show ; 
From  crnel  bondage  set  mo  free, 
And  inward  peace  bestow. 


3  If  still  he  silence  keep, 

'T  is  but  my  faith  to  try  ; 
lie  knows  and  feels  whene'er  I  wcepi 
And  softens  every  sigh. 

4  Tlion  will  I  humbly  wait, 

Nor  once  indulge  despair: 
My  sins  are  great, — but  not  so  grcat| 
As  his  compassions  are. 

501.  PttlmZS. 

1  Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ; 
I  love  to  pleacl  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Lord,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near: 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
From  sin's  destructive  snare? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  Oh,  keep  my 'soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ! 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

5  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again  ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said. 
He  souirht  the  Lord  in  fain. 
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5D4.  rtalmO:!,  2. 

1  Gentlv,  gently,  lay  the  rod 
On  my  sinful  licad,  O  God  I 
Stay  thy  wrath,  lu  mercy  stay, 
Lest  I  sink  beneath  its  sway. 

2  Ileal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weal: ; 
Heal  me,  for  thy  grace  I  seek ; 
This  my  only  plea  I  make, — •. 
Ileal  mo  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 

3  Lo  I  ho  comes — he  heeds  my  plea; 
Lo !  ho  comes — the  shadows  flee ; 
Glory  roand  me  dawns  once  more; 
Rise,  my  spirit  1  and  adore. 

595. 

1  Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  straggling  heart  be  still  ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease ; 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hnst  bought  me  with  thy  blooil. 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God  : 
Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be. 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one ; 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart. 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour  I  at  thy  feet  T  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  thy  happy  sen-ant  be 

One  forevermore  with  thee  I 


502.  nowa  n :  s. 

1  Depth  of  mercy  ! — can  there  bo 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  1 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  f 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relcntings  are  ; 
Me  ho  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  ? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands! 
God  is  lovo  !  I  know,  1  feel : 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

503.  Matt.  A:  a. 

1  Whew,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  bo 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  mine  own  eyes. 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise ! 

Q  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light. 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might  f 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness? 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 
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1  God  of  mercy !  God  of  grace  I 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song*; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent;— 

2  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires, 
Yarn  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  pmiso. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain  ; — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame  we  own  ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy  !  God  of  grace  1 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs ; 
Oh,  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs  I 

597.  John  21 :  16. 

1  ^T  IS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought ; 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prore, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour*  love } 
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3  Yet  T  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  1  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Could  I  joy  with  saints  to  meet, 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet. 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

5  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun; 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

598«  pMi3i  7a 

1  Hasten,  Lord  !  to  my  release, 

Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  God  I 
Foes,  like  armed  bands,  increase; 
Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 

2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press, 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail ; 
Doubts  and  fears,  in  my  distress, 
Rise,  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 

3  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice; 

I  am  bound  with  misery  ; 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice; 
Turn,  my  God !  and  look  on  ma 

4  Thou  mine  only  Helper  art, 

My  Redeemer  from  the  grave ; 
Strength  of  my  desiring  heart' 
Do  not  tarry,  haste  to  save. 
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iUearkeo,  Lord,  to      mj    oom-plainu,     For    my  soul  with  •  in      me     faints ; 
Thee,  far   off^     I      call    to      mind,       In     tbe  land    I       left     be     -    -     '.    hind 
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599«  Pnlm42. 

1  Hearken,  Lord,  to  my  complaints. 
For  my  soul  within  mo  faints; 
Thee,  far  off,  I  call  to  mind, 

In  the  land  I  left  behind, 

Where  the  streams  of  Jordan  flow, 

Where  the  heights  of  Hermon  glow. 

2  Once  the  morning^s  earliest  light 
Brought  thy  mercy  to  my  sight, 
And  mv  wakeful  song  was  heard 
Later  than  the  evening  bird  ; 
Hast  thou  all  my  prayers  forgot ! 
Dost  thou  scorn,  or  hear  thcin  not  ? 

3  Why,  my  sc^nl,  art  thou  perplexed  ? 
Why  with  faithless  troubles  vexed  f 
Hope  in  God,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  slialt  joyfully  proclaim, 
When  his  countenance  shall  shine 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  thine. 

600.  QalAdani  4  t  U. 

1  Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong. 
Firmly  fixed  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love; 
Those  were  liappy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

S  Little  then  mvsclf  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power ; 

Now  I  foel  my  sins  anew  ; 
Now  I  feci  the  stonny  hour! 

Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight ; 

Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 


3  Saviour,  shino  and  clieer  my  soul. 
Bid  ray  dying  hopes  revive; 

Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole, 
Far  away  the  tempter  drive  ; 

Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free, 

Let  me  live  alone  to  thee. 

601.  PMlmSl. 

1  Lord  !  I  look  for  all  to  thee ; 
Thou  hast  been  a  rock  to  me : 
Still  thy  wonted  aid  afford : 

Still  be  near,  my  shield,  my  sword  1 

1  my  soul  commit  to  thee, 

Lord !  thy  blood  has  ransomed  me. 

2  Faint  and  sinking  on  my  road. 
Still  I  diner  to  tiicc,  my  God! 
Bending  'ncath  a  weight  of  woea, 
Harassed  by  a  thousand  foes, 
Hope  still  chides  my  rising  fears; 
Joys  still  mingle  with  my  tears. 

3  On  thy  word  I  take  my  stand : 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand : 
Make  thy  face  upon  me  shine ; 
Take  me  'neath  thy  wings  divine; 
Lord !  thy  grace  is  all  my  trust ; 
Save,  oh  1  save  thy  trembling  dust 

4  Oh  !  what  mercies  still  attend 

Those  who  make  the  Lord  their  friend  ! 
Sweetly,  safely  shall  they  'bide 
'Neath  his  eye,  and  at  his  side : 
Lord !  may  this  my  station  be : 
Seek  it,  all  ye  saints  1  with  mo. 
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602.  Pulm  123. 

1  Lord,  before  thy  throne  we  bend ; 
Now  to  thoe  our  prayers  ascend : 
Servants  to  our  Master  true, 

Lo !  we  yield  thee  homage  due : 
Children,  to  thy  throne  we  fly, 
Abba,  Father,  hear  our  cry  1 

2  Low  before  thee,  Lord  !  we  bow, 
>yc  are  weak — but  mighty  thou  : 
Sore  distressed,  yet  suppliant  stilly 
Here  we  wait  thy  holy  will ; 
Bound  to  earth,  and  rooted  hcr&y 
rill  our  Saviour  God  appear. 

3  Leave  us  not  beneath  the  power 
Of  tcmptation^s  darkest  hour  : 
Swift  to  seal  their  captives'  dooiu. 
See  our  foes  exultiug  come  ! 
Jesus,  Saviour  I  yet  be  nigh. 
Lord  of  life  and  victory. 

603. 

1  O  THOU  God  who  hearest  prayer 
Every  hour  and  everywhere  ! 

For  his  sake,  whose  blood  I  plead^ 
Hear  me  in  ray  hour  of  need : 
Only  hide  not  now  thy  face, 
God  of  all-sufficient  grace ! 

2  Hear  and  save  me,  gracions  Lordl 
For  my  trust  is  in  thy  word  ; 
Wash  me  from  the  stain  of  sin, 
That  thy  peace  may  rnle  within : 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Elansomed,  pardoned,  reconciled. 
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3  Leave  me  not,  my  Strength,  my  Trust  I 
Oh,  remember  I'm  but  dust  I 
Leave  mo  not  again  to  stray ; 
Leave  me  not  iho  tempter's  prey ; 
Fix  my  heart  on  things  above ; 
Make  me  happy  in  thy  love. 

604. 

1  Weary,  Lord,  of  struggling  here 
With  this  constant  doubt  and  fear. 
Burdened  by  the  pains  I  bear. 
And  the  trials  I  must  share— > 
Help  me.  Lord,  again  to  flee 

To  the  rest  that's  found  in  thee. 

2  Weakened  by  the  wayward  will 
Which  controls,  yet  cheats  me  still; 
Seeking  something  undefined 
With  an  earnest,  darkened  mind— 
Help  me.  Lord,  again  to  flee 

To  the  light  that  breaks  from  theeii 

3  Fettered  by  this  earthly  scope 
In  the  reach  and  aim  of  hope. 
Fixing  thought  in  narrow  bound 
Where  no  living  truth  is  found— 
Help  me,  Ix)rd,  again  to  flee 

To  the  hope  that 's  flxed  in  thee. 

4  Fettered,  burdened,  wearied,  weak. 
Lord,  once  more  thy  grace  I  seek ; 
Turn,  oh  turn  me  not  *iway. 

Help  me,  I^ord,  to  watch  and  pray— 
Tliat  I  never  more  mav  flee 
From  the  rest  that's  found  in  thee. 
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605. 

1  Jebub  I  lover  of  my  son!, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly 
While  the  billows  near  mo  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  1  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  lust  I 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  aKme, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

t  Thou,  O  Christ  I  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  gracp  with  thee  is  found,— 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 
Lot  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  mo  pure  within ; 
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Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
nise  to  all  eternity. 

606. 

1  Lord,  tbou  art  my  rock  of  strengtli. 

And  my  home  is  in  thine  arms ; 
Thou  wilt  send  me  help  at  length, 

And  I  feel  no  wild  alarms  : 
Sin  nor  death  can  pierce  the  shield 

Thy  defence  has  oVr  me  thrown, 
Up  to  thee  myself  1  yield, 

And  my  sorrows  are  thine  own. 

2  When  my  trials  tarry  long 

Unto  thee  I  look  and  wait ; 
Knowing  none,  though  keen  and  stron^^ 

Can  my  trust  in  thee  abate ; 
And  this  faith  I  long  have  nui-sed, 

Comes  alone,  O  God,  from  thee ; 
Thou  my  heart  didst  open  first, 

Thou  didst  set  this  hope  in  me. 

3  Let  thy  mercy's  wings  be  spread 

0*er  me,  keep  me  close  to  thee  ; 
In  the  peace  thy  love  doth  shed, 

Let  me  dwell  eternally  I 
Be  my  all :  in  all  I  do, 

Let  me  only  seek  thy  will ; 
Lot  my  beart  to  thee  be  true 

And  thus  peaceful,  calm,  and  atill* 
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697. 

1  Jesus,  rocrcifnl  and  mild, 
Lead  ine  as  a  helpless  child : 
On  no  other  arm  but  thine 
Would, my  weary  soul  recline; 
Thou  art  ready  to  furgive, 
Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  live — 
Guide  the  wanderer,  day  by  day, 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

2  Thon  canst  fit  roe  by  thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place  ; 
All  thy  promises  are  sure, 

Ever  shall  thy  love  endure ; 
Then  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  gi'eater  bliss  aspire? 
All  I  need,  in  thee  I  see, 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine, 

Hast  thou  made  me  truly  thine  ? 
Hast  thou  bought  me  by  thy  blood  f 
Reconciled  mv  heart  to  God  ? 
Hearken  to  my  tender  prayer, 
Let  me  thine  own  image  bear; 
Let  .me  love  thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 


1/ 

608. 

1  Does  the  Gospel  word  proclaim 

Rest  for  those  that  weary  be  ? 
Then,  my  soul,  advance  thy  claim — 

Sure  that  promise  speaks  to  thee  I 
Marks  of  grace  I  cannot  show, 

All  polluted  is  my  best ; 
But  I  weary  am,  I  know, 

And  the  weary  loner  for  rest 

2  Burdened  with  a  load  of  sin, 

Harassed  with  tormenting  donbt| 
Hourly  conflicts  from  within, 

Hourly  crosses  from  without  ;— 
All  my  little  strength  is  gone. 

Sink  I  must  without  supply ; 
Sure  upon  the  earth  is  none 

Can  more  weary  be  than  L 

3  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Found  a  welcome  resting-place; 
Thus  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Rest  in  Christ,  the  Ark  of  graca 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been, 

And  the  flood  increases  fast ; 
Open,  Lord,  and  take  me  in, 

Till  the  storm  bo  overpast  I 
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L  Saviour,  when  in  dmt,  to  thee  Low  we  bow  th'  adoHn^  knee ;  Wlieo,  repentant,  to  the  skiee 

n.  8.  Bending  from  thjr  throne  on  high 
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Soaroe  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes :  Oh  I  by  all  thy  pain  and  woe,  Suffered  once  for  roan  be-low, 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry  I 

END. 


609. 

1  Saviour,  when  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee  ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes: 
Oh !  by  all  thy  pain  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

2  By  thy  birth  and  early  years, 
By  thy  human  gi'iefs  and  fears, 
By  thy  fasting  and  distress 

In  the  lonely  wilderness  : 
By  thy  victor}'  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power ; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

"S  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn. 
By  thy  wounds — thy  crown  of  thorn  ; 
By  thy  cross — thy  pangs  and  cries ; 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice ; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

4  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
By  thy  power  from  death  to  save ; 
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Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  thy  throne  in  heaven  restored. 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high, 
Hear  thy  people  while  they  cry. 

610. 

1  Oh,  this  soul,  how  dark  and  blind  I 
Oh,  this  foolish,  earthly  mind  ! 
Oh,  this  froward,  selfish  will, 
Which  refuses  to  be  still! 

Oh,  these  ever-roaming  eyes, 
Upward  that  refuse  to  rise ! 
Oh,  these  wayward  feet  of  mine, 
Found  in  every  path  but  thine  1 

2  Oh,  this  stubborn,  prayerless  knc6^ 
Hands  so  seldom  clasped  to  thee. 
Longings  of  the  soul,  that  go 
Like  the  wild  wind,  to  and  fro  I 
To  and  fro,  without  an  aim, 
Turning  idly  whence  they  camc^ 
Bringing  in  no  joy,  no  bliss, 

Ouly  adding  weariness  I 

3  Giver  of  the  heavenly  peace  I 
Bid,  oh,  bid  these  tumults  cease ; 
Minister  thy  holy  balm  ; 

Fill  me  with  thy  Spirit's  calm  : 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Wayi 
Leave  me  not  in  sin  to  stay ; 
Bearer  of  the  sinner's  guilt, 
Lead  me,  lead  me,  as  thou  wilt ! 
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Oil. 

1  Brbthrbit,  while  vo  sojourn  bore, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear ; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we  've  a  Friend, 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end : 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go ; 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below  ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls— conic  home  I" 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snakes 
Lie,  to  take  us  unawares; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art^ 
Watches  each  unguarded  part : 
But,  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls — come  home  I" 

3  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 
None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet, 
None  betray  us  into  sin 

Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within  ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace, 
Christ  shall  also  conquer  these ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  calls --come  home !" 


612. 

1  When  along  life's  thorny  road, 
Faints  the  soul  beneath  the  load. 
By  its  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
Finds  on  earth  no  peace  or  rest; 
When  the  wily  tempter's  near. 
Filling  us  with  doubt  and  fear : 
Jesus,  to  thy  feet  we  flee, 
Jesus,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thon,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne 
List'nest  to  thy  people's  moan  ; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear : 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art, 
Thon  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save. 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven ; 
Soon  in  glory  thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  home; 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 

Ever — ever — Lord,  with  thee. 
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613. 

1  Jesus,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thine  liumblc  suppliant's  cry  : 
Li;t  rao  know  thy  great  salvation ; 

Sco !  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief. 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 

Send,  oh,  send  mo  quick  relief! 

2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying. 

But  to  him  who  comfort   gives  ? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 

But  to  him  who  ever  lives? 
While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving, 

Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Fain  I  'd  feel  my  heart  believing 

Thou  didst  suffer  thus  for  me. 

3  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin. 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
^  Here 's  a  soul  that  perished,  saeing 

For  the  Saviour's  boasted  aid !" 
Saved ! — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 

All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 

614. 

1  Lone,  amidst  the  dead  and  dying, 
Lord,  my  spirit  faints  for  thee ; 
Longring,  thirsting,  drooping,  sighing, — 
When  shall  I  thy  presence  see! 


Oh,  how  altered  my  condition  I 
Late  I  led  a  joyous  throng; 

Lo  ked  my  heart  for  full  fruition, 
Flowcil  my  lips  with  grateful  song. 

2  Now  the  storm  goes  wildly  o'er  me. 

Waves  on  waves  my  soul  confound  : 
Nought  but  boding  feara  before  me, 

Nought  btit  threatening  foes  around. 
Save  me,  save  m«*,  O  my  Father ! 

To  thy  faithful  word  I  cling; 
Thence,  my  soul !  thy  comfort  gather; 

Hope !  and  thou  again  shalt  sing. 

315. 

1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 

Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free; 
Showers  the  thirsty  soul  refreshing; 

Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me! 
Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father ! 

Lost  and  sinful  though  I  be; 
Thou  might'st  curse  me,  but  the  ratlier 

Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

2  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thecf 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keepingi 

Oh  I  forgive  and  rescue  me  I 
Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  peace  to  me. 
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616. 

1  Full  of  trembling  expectation, 

Foclini^  inucli,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation  ! 

I  thy  timely  aid  implore ; 
SufTcring  Son  of  Man  !  bu  near  mc, 

AU  my  snffi  rings  to  sustain, 
By  thy  Si>rer  griefs  to  cheer  mo, 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

2  Call  to  mind  that  nn known  anoruish. 

In  thy  days  oi  flesh  below ; 
When  thy  troubled  soul  did  languish 

Under  a  whole  world  of  woe  ; 
When  thou  didst  our  curse  inherit, 

Groan  beneath  our  guilty  load, 
Bnrdened  with  a  wounded  spirit, 

Bruised  by  the  wrath  of  God. 

%  By  thy  most  severe  temptation, 

In  that  d{\rk,  sMtanic  hour ; 
By  thy  last  nnsterious  passion. 

Screen  me  from  tlie  adverse  power! 
By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden. 

By  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray. 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  panion. 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 


617. 

1  Takk  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me ! 

Take  me,  save  mo,  through  thy  Son  ; 
That    which    thou    wouldst    have    ine 
make  mo, 

Let  thy  will  in  me  bo  done. 
Long  from  thee  my  footsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 
Weary  come  I  now,  and  praving — 

Take  me  to  thy  love,  my  God  1 

2  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin; 
At  thy  feef,  O  Father,  falling, 

To  thy  household  take  me  in. 
Freely  now  to  thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine ; 
Freely  life  and  s<iul  I  offer — 

Gift  un worth v  love  like  thine. 

3  Once  the  world's  Redeemer  dyings 

Bare  our  sins  upon  the  tree; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying. 

Now  I  look  in  hope  to  thee ; 
Father,  take  me  !  all  forgiving 

Fold  me  to  thy  loving  breast ; 
In  thy  love  forever  living, 

I  must  be  forever  blest] 
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018. 


1 


Matt  26  {7& 


Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  cyo 

Call  back  a  wandering  sheep; 
FaUe  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep! 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored, 

On  mc  be  all  long-suftering  shown, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  nic,  Lord ! 

And  break  uiy  lieart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  tove, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
Give  ivhat  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord  ! 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone, 

3  See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  ; 
Life,  and  happiness^  and  love 

Beam  from  thy  gracious  eye : 
If  thy  mercies  now  are  stirred. 

If  now  I  do  myself  bemoan, 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord ! 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


319. 


I  Cor.  2:  SL 


Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu. 

With  all  of  creature  good! 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood: 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego  ; 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus,  crucified. 

Other  knowledge  I  disdain  ; 

*T  is  all  but  vanitv  : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain,--*- 

Hc  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died  : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus,  crucified. 

Ilim  to  know  is  life  and  pcacep 

And  pleasure  without  end  ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness,* 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  JesuSy  crucified. 
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620. 

1  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  tender  love, 

Dost  all  my  burdens  bear ; 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  there ! 
Calm  in  tuumlt^s  whirl  I  sit, 

*Mi(lst  busy  multitudes  alone ; 
Sweetly  waitiiig  at  thy  feet. 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

2  Careful  witiiout  care  I  am, 

Nor  fuel  my  happy  toil  I 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesus*  name. 

Supported  by  his  smile. 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

I  find  his  service  my  reward ; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 

3  To  the  desert  or  the  cell, 

Let  others  blindly  fly, 
In  this  evil  world  I  dwell. 

Unhurt,  unspotted,  L 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer. 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire; 
Walking  nnconcemed  in  care, 

And  unconsamod  in  fire. 


I 


621.  1  Tim.  1:15. 

1  Let  the  world  their  virtue  boast,— 

Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim  ; 

This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea: 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound 

Like  Jordan^s  swelling  stream ; 
Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found, 

And  give  the  praise  to  him  ! 
Meanest  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see  :^- 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died. 

And  thou  in  me  wilt  live; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied ; 

I  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  pleSy— « 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jcsua  died  for  me. 


lU 


CHRISTIAN. 


622.  L  I. 

1  Jesus  demands  ibis  heart  of  mine, 
Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
But  ah  !  how  dead  to  things  divine, 
How  cold  my  best  affections  are  I 

2  T  is  sin,  alas !  with  dreadful  power, 
Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 
Oh,  for  one  bappy,  cloudless  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight ! 

8  Come,  gracious  Lord  !  thy  love  can  raise 
My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  death. 
And  fill  my  heart  and  life  with  praise, 
And  tuiie  my  last  expiring  breath. 

623.  PMimfti.  li.  X. 

1  O  THOU  that  bcar'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  \\e^ 
Behold  me  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight;   , 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit^  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  atiurJ. ; 

And  let  a  sinner  seek  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

624  1. 1. 

1  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return. 

And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more ; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  foi-saken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God  !  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  retreat, 

In  these  sequestere4  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart. 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
And  still  its  beams  unerring  dart. 

Till  all  be  known  and  purified. 

4  Then  let  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
My  inmost  soul  be  made  to  share. 
Till  every  grace  combine  to  pnwe 
That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 


625.  Ill  (2. 

1  From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit. 
Our  humble  prayer  ascends;  O  Father' 

hear  it, 
Upsoaring  on   the  wings  of  awe   and 
meekness ; 
Forgive  its  weakness ! 

2  We  see  thy  hand ;  it  leads  us,  it  anp- 

ports  us  : 
We  hear  thy  voice ;  it  counsels  and  it 

courts  us : 
And  then  we  turn  away ;  and  still  thy 

kindness 
Forgives  our  blindness. 

3  Oh,  how  lonjj- suffering.  Lord !  but  thou 

del  igh  test 
To  win  with  love  the  wandering;  thou 

in  vi  test. 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or 

terrors, 
Man  from  his  errors. 

4  Father  and  Saviour !  plant  within  each 

bosom 

The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  blos- 
som 

In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  bright  and 
vernal. 
And  spring  eternal. 

5  Then  place   them   in  thine  everlasting 

gardens, 
Where  angels  walk,  and  seraphs  are  the 

wardens ; 
Where   every  flower    cscnpod   through 

death's  dark  portal. 
Becomes  immortal.  : 

626.  I.  X. 

1  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  \>c 
That  I  sliall  find  my  all  in  thee — . 
The  fullness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out — 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  theo 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  blind — ^be  thou  my  sight ; 
Lord,  I  am  weak — ^be  thou  my  mighi ; 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be  ; 

And  let  mc  find  my  all  in  thee. 
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027.  Pi«hn!0:t4.  p.m. 

1  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ? 

The  plant  beside  lue  feels  thy  gentle 

dew; 
Each  blade  of  grass  I  see, 

From  thy  deep  earth  its  qaickening 

moisture  drew. 

2  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  f 

Thy  morning  calls  on  me  vfhh  cheer- 
ing tone ; 
And  every  hill  and  tree 

Lift  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  thee 
alone. 

3  Come !  for  I  need  thy  love, 

More  than  the  flower  the  dew,  or  grass 

the  rain ; 
Come,  like  thy  Holy  Dove, 

And  let  me  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  live 

again. 

4  Yes !  thou  wilt  visit  me ; 

Nor  plant,  nor  trees,  thine  eye  delights 

so  well 
As  when  from  sin  set  free, 

Man^s  spirit  comes  with  thine  in  peace 

to  dwell. 

628.  c.  a. 

1  LoNQ  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  s.'ilvation,  Lord  ! 
But  still  how  weak  mv  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  1 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 

8  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 
How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  aftections  there  ! 

4  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  power  impnrt, 

To  give  thy  word  success : 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  leani  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  le  «ds  to  joys  on  hisrh  : 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  n./er  die. 


820.  PMim  u.  L  K 

1  How  long,  0  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
Like  one  that  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
How  long  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thonghtsoppressed? 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

I   leep  in  everlasting  night. 

3  ear.  Lord,  cr^  grant  me  quick  rolief. 
Thy  m(*roy  now  shall  end  my  grief; 
For  T  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 

And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

630.  Pnlin  SI  :  15.  7|. 

1  SoTEREioN  Uulcr  of  tho  skies. 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wis?, 
All  \ny  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health  ;- 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth  ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; — 

J  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove ;    " 
Times  to  taste  a  Siiviour^s  love  ; 
All  must  come,  and  hist^  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

i  O  thou  Gracious,  Wise,  and  Just, 
In  thy  hands  my  life  1  trust; 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still? — 
I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 

631.  LI 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stronger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth! 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  fli'sh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  shall  draw  me  thence 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

{  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn, 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  pone; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 
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632.  PMlm  199.  1. 1. 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  tLonglits, 
To  tliee,  my  God,  1  raise  iiiy  cries ; 

If  thoii  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flcisli  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  ^race, 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  Avait, 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display? 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word. 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace,    0 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

H33.  PMlm  61.  I.  N. 

1  Oh,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies? 
Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes  ; 
Nor  let  th'  offences  of  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, — 
A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed  ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  liis  quickening  aid  impart; 
My  mind  from  every  fear  release. 
And  soothe   my  troubled  thoughts  to 
peace. 

634.  ^•J^w  7s. 

1  Lord  of  mercy,  jnst  and  kind  ! 

Wilt  thou  ne'er  my  guilt  forgive! 
Never  shall  my  troubled  mind, 
In  thy  kind  reiueuibrance,  live  ? 

2  Lord  !  how  long  shall  Satan's  art 

Tempt  my  harassed  kouI  to  sin, 

Ti'iumph  o'er  my  humbled  heart, — 

Fears  without  and  guilt  within  f 

3  liOrd,  my  God  !  thine  ear  inch'ne, 

Bending  to  the  praver  of  faith ; 
Cheer  my  eyes  with  iipht  divine 
Lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death. 


636.  PMim  US.  L.  It 

1  God  of  my  life  !  through  all  my  daya 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  pra^'se; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opiuiing  lights 
And  warblo  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  rest. 
And  grief  would  tear  mythrobbingbreast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  higli, 
Shall  eheck  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  my  powcra  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall 

break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  T  cannot  speak. 

4  But,  oh  !  when  that  last  conflict  's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  llesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 

To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  Uirono. 

036.  8.  »i  U 

1  I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray — 

To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay. 

Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all — 

Always  to  pray — I  want; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  ihec  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim — 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward| 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern. 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  leara 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

3  I  rest  upon  thy  word — 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee ; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 
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G37.  8s  &  4. 

1  Mr  lieail  lies  dead ;  and  no  increase 

Doth  tny  dull  hus^bandry  improve  ; 
Ob,  let  ihy  graces,  without  cease, 
Di-c»p  from  Hbove. 

2  Thy  dew  doth  every  morning  fall : 

And  shall  the  dew  outstripthyDovc? — 
The  dew  for  which  earth  can uot  call, 
"Drop  from  above!" 

3  The  world  is  tempting  still  my  heart 

Unto  a  hardness  void  of  love  ;  . 
Let  heavenly  grace,  to  cross  its  art, 
Drop  from  above  1 

4  Oh,  come ;  for  thou  dost  know  the  way ! 

Or  if  to  me  thou  wilt  not  move, 
Remove  me  where  I  need  not  say, 
**  Drop  from  above  I" 

038.  C.  M. 

1  Love  me,  O  Lord,  forgivingly  ! 

Oh  !  ever  be  my  friend  ; 
And  still,  when  thou  rcprovest.me. 
Reproof  with  pity  blend. 

2  Oh,  pity  me,  when  weak  I  fall  I 

And  as  with  saddened  eyes 
I  npwaiii  look,  oh,  let  thy  call 
Come  strengthening  me  to  rise. 

3  My  sins,  dispersed  by  mercy  bright. 

Like  clouds  again  grow  black ; 
Oh  I  change  the  winds  that  bring  such 
night. 
And  drive  the  darkness  back. 

4  This  fearful  striving — let  it  cease  I 

Then  fervent^  fruitful  days 
Shall  yield  both  promise  and  increase. 
And  make  my  growth  thy  praise. 

630.  P*«Im42.  C.H. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams. 

When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God — ihe  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  I 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God  ;  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankfiil  hymns  of  joy. 


4  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days. 

When  thou,  O  Lord  !  wast  nigh  ; 
When  every  heart  \vas  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  L 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still ;  and  thou  shalt  sin<r 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health^s  eternal  spring. 

G40.  C.  X, 

1  Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thonghts  recall 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
Low  at  thv  feet  asliamed,  I  fall, 
And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

2  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid? 

Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart  I 
By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betrayed, 
From  Jesus  to  depart. 

3  But  he  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  restores ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

4  Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep  repentant  sigh. 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 
With  pity  in  thine  eye. 

5  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  feet 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face  ; 
And  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweety 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

G41.  2  Cor.  4:18.  C.  M, 

1  Ou  !  could  our  thouurhts  and  wishes  flv. 

Above  these  gloomy  shades. 
To  those  bright  worlds,  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades  ! — 

2  Til  ere,  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray. 
In  ever-blooming  prospects  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

3  Lord  !  send  a  beam  of  ligbt  divine. 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Oh  !  then,  on  faith's  snblimest  wing, 

Our  ardent  hope  shall  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures 
sprinu 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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642.  Kph.  G  :  It 

1  Stand  np,  my  soul,  slinkc  off  lliy  fears, 
And  j^ird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  (o  tlic  gatos  of  ciulless  joy, 
Where  Jesus,  thy  Great  Captain  'a  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  coiii*sc ; 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thy  Saviour  nailed  tlieni  to  the  cross, 
Aud  sung  the  tiiumph  when  he  rose. 

8  Then  let  ray  soul  march  boldly  on, — 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerore  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

643.  iMlAh  40:  18^31. 

1  Awake,  our  souls  !  away,  our  fears  ! 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on  ! 

2  True,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchletss  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  ycara 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 
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4  From  thoe,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We  *11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heaveidy  road  1 

644. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  liost ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost, 

2  See  where  rebellions  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage; 
Tlie  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

lias  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slaitu 

3  Til  on  treadest  on  enchanted  ground  ; 
Pei-ils  and  snares  beset  thee  round; 
Beware  of  all,  guard  every  part — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

m 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

The  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hi  1:  j 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here  : 
Why  should  his  faithful  followera  feai  ? 

5  Come  then,  my  soul  I  now  learn  to  w  it  Id 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield  ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  Wo. 
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LA-  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vi-gor  on ;  A    heavenly 
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043«  Phil.  3:  II. 

1  A^AKB,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  fiiil  survey ; 
.  Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  *T  18  God's  all -animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

-4  Blest  S:\viour,  introduced  by  thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I  Ml  lay  my  honors  down. 

046. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  f 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  thc^  flood  ? 
Is  tliis  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  I 


4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  T  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  1 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

C  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

647.  2  Tim.  1 :  12. 

1  I  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus^  my  God ! — I  know  his  name — 

His  name  is  all  my  tnist ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  Ve  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  N^w  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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048.      '  fiph.2:8. 

1  Amazino  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost^  but  now  am  found — 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  *T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
llow  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed  ! 

3  Through  many  dangei*s,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come ; 
'T  is  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yea — when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

5  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine  ; 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below, 
Will  be  forever  mine. 

649.  iMiah  40:28-31. 

1  Whsnce  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

And  where  *s  our  courage  fled  f 
lias  restless  sin,  or  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  deadt 

2  Have  we  forgot  tli'  almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  seal 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay ! 
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3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles*  winge 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss. 
Till  their  unwearie<l  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

650.  H«b.  II :  IS. 

1  Ri8B,  0  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 

By  ancient  worthies  trod  ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  ana  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3  'T  was  through  the  LamVs  most  preciou? 

blood 
They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  Ills  power  and  matchless  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  Imst  given. 

And  ne  er  forsake  the  blessed  road 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 
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Arcadia*      C.  M. 


^i^|^3ip^pipp^i=|p 


I 

1.  la  time  of  fear,  when  trouble's  near,        I.      look    to  thine  a  *  bode ;        The*  helpers 
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fail,  and  foes  pro  -vail,       1*11    put   my  trust  in  Ood,        Til  put  my  trust     in    Qod. 


651*  lMifth28]S. 

1  In  titne  of  fear,  when  trouble 's  near, 

I  look  to  thine  abode ; 
Tliough  helpers  fail,  and  foes  prevail, 
I  Ml  pnt  my  trust  in  God. 

2  And  what  is  life,  ^nid  toil  and  strife  ? 

What  terror  has  the  grave  f 
Thine  arm  of  power,  in  periPs  hour. 
The  trembling  soul  will  save. 

3  In  darkest  skies,  though  storms  arise, 

I  will  not  be  dismayed : 
O  Ood  of  light,  and  boundless  might, 
My  soul  on  thee  is  stayed  1 

652*  Iwiah  SS  :  8, 10. 

1  SiNO,  all  ye  ranfeoraed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  ffreat  Deliverer  sinir  : 
Ye  pilgrims,  now  for  Zion  buund, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  rou  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road  ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  gracious  God. 

3  Bright  garlands  of  immoi*tal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength  ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 


653. 

1  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears ; 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme; 

Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 

In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

God  will  these  powers  restrain  ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

654. 

1  God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 

Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

2  Oh,  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 
Is  most  invisible  I 

3  And  blest  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie, 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye  ! 

4  Oh,  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men  I 

Oh,  learn  to  lose  with  God  1 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  Lis  road. 

5  And  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God  ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  be  sin  1 
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Olmutz.     S.  M. 
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1.  Your    harps,  jo    trexn  -  bling      saints,        Down    from    the      wil   -  lows     take : 
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Goo*  Romans  13  t  11. 

1  ■  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take: 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  eveiy  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  arc  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  Tlis  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine  ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Lord, 

Who  stays  himself  on  thee ; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 

Go6«  fMlm  27  :  14. 

I  GivB  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Ilope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lifl  up  thy  head. 


ev  -  *ry  string      a 


wake. 


2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

.  He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear. 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wroughti 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not  I 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne^ ' 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

657. 

1  The  sun  himself  shall  fade, 

The  starry  worlds  shall  fall ; 
Yet  through  a  vast  eternity, 
Shall  God  be  all  in  all. 

2  Tho.ugh  now  his  ways  are  dark, 

Concealed  from  mortal  sight, 
His  counsels  are  divinely  wise, 
And  all  his  judgments  right. 

3  In  God  my  trust  shall  stand. 

While  waves  of  sorrow  roll ; 
In  life  or  deatli  his  name  shall  be 
The  refuge  of  my  soul. 

4  Cease,  cease  my  tears  to  flow, 

Cease,  cease  my  heart  to  moan; 
Betide  what  may  to  me,  I'll  say, 
His  holy  will  be  done  1 


ENCOURAGEMENTS. 
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Dennis.      S.  M. 


1.  How       geu    -   tie 
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658.  lP«ler5:7. 

1  How  gentle  Giod'a  cominands ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  bai-dens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  creation  up 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

'  Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refi'eshraent  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchnngod  from  day  to  day : 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

6>9. 

1  I  STAND  on  Zion's  monnt, 

And  view  my  starry  crown ; 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

2  The  lofly  hills  and  towers. 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 
Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust— 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

3  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall, 

Built  by  Jehovah's  hands ; 
But  tinner  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  mv  salvation  stands ! 

12 


660.  PMlm  las  :  &. 

1  The  harvest  dawn  is  near, 

The  year  delays  not  long ; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tcas^ 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves; 
But  he  shall  come,  at  twilight's  ctose^ 
And  bring  his  golden  sheaves. 

661.  Rer.  21-8.4. 

1  The  people  of  the  Lord 

Arc  on  their  way  to  heaven ; 
There  they  obtain  their  great  reward; 
The  priee  will  there  be  given. 

2  'T  is  conflict  here  below  ; 

'T  is  triumph  there,  and  peace  : 
On  earth  we  wrestle  with  the  foe ; 
In  heaven  our  conflicts  cease. 

3  'T  is  gloom  and  darkness  here ; 

'T  is  light  and  joy  above ; 
There  all  is  pure,  and  all  is  clear; 
There  all  is  peace  and  love. 

4  There  rest  shall  follow  toil. 

And  ease  succeed  to  care : 
The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil ; 
They  sing  and  triumph  there. 

5  Then  let  ns  joyful  sing ; 

The  conflict  is  not  long : 
We  hope  in  heaven  to  praise  our  King 
In  one  eternal  song. 
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Pleyel's  HruN.      78. 
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4662.  Inlab  S5 :  8*10. 

1  Children  of  chc  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Yo  are  traveling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  yo 
Soon  their  happiness  sliall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ! 
Yon  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
Tliere  your  seat  b  now  prepared  ; 
There  vour  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

663*  Acts  4: 19.23. 

1  Thet  are  slaves  who  will  not  choose 
Hatred,  scoffing,  and  abuse, 
Rather  than,  in  silence,  shrink 
From  the  truth  they  needs  must  think. 

S  They  are  slaves,  who  fear  to  speak 
For  the  fallen  and  the  weak ; 
They  are  slaves,  who  dare  not  be 
In  the  right  with  two  or  three. 
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664*  1  Tim.  C  :  12. 

1  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight;  and  worn  with  strife. 
Steep  with  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go; 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe  ; 
Faint  not:  much  doth  yet  remain  ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3  Shrink  not.  Christians — will  ye  yield! 
Will  ye  quit  the  battle-field? 

Fight  till  all  the  con^flict  's  o'er. 
Nor  your  foes  shall  rally  more. 

4  But,  when  loud  the  trumpet  blown, 
Speaks  their  forces  overthrown, 
Clnist,  your  Captain,  shnll  bestow 
Crowns  to  grace  ihc  conqucror^s  brow, 

665. 

1  Christian,  let  your  heart  bo  glad  I 
March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad; 
Fii^ht!  nor  think  the  battle  long; 
Victory  soon  will  time  your  song. 

2  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye; 
Soon  shall  everv  tear  be  dry  : 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need 

3  Onward  then  to  battle  move  I 

More  than  conqu'ror  you  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go  I 
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686.  lP«(«r5:7. 

1  Cast  tliy  barden  on  the  Lord, 
Only  lean  upon  his  word ; 

Thou  wilt  soon  have  cause  to  bless 
Ills  unchanging  faithfulness. 

2  lie  sustains  thee  by  his  hand, 
He  enables  thee  to  stand  ; 

Those,  whom  Jesus  once  hath  loved, 
From  his  grace  are  never  moved. 

S  Heaven  and  eaith  may  pass  away, 
God's  free  grace  shall  not  decay; 
lie  hath  promised  to  fulfill 
All  the  pleasure  of  his  will. 

4  Jesus!  guardian  of  thy  flock, 
Be  thyself  our  constant  rock  ; 
lifako  us  by  thy  powciful  hand. 
Firm  as  Zion's  mountain  stand. 

1  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ  thy  Guide  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian  I  thougli  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage. 

Gird  on  faitir»*  anointed  bhield, — 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field, 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  4hc  world 
Has  ifc»  hostile  flag  nnfurlcd  ; 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast, 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last 


4  F«int  not,  Christian ;  though  withiP 
There 's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sjn ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  nil ; 

Uo  Ul  not  sufi'or  thee  to  fall.  ! 

5  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe, 

6  Faint  not^  Christian  !  look  on  high; 
Sec  the  harpers  in  the  sky : 
Patient,  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join — 
Chant  with  tUem  of  love  divine. 

668.  Drat  SS  :  23. 

1  WArr,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 

To  his  gracious  promise  flee. 
Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 

Seem  peculiar  still  to  thoo, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, 

**  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.** 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief, 

In  succession  thou  mayst  see; 
This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief, 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.' 

4  Hock  of  Aijes,  I  'm  secure, 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free ; 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.* 
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CnEISTIAN. 


Triste.     88  &  7s.  D. 


1.  Ho  '  \y    Fa  -  ther,  tbou  bast  taa^bt  me  I    should  live    to    thee 
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0G9. 

1  Holy  Fatbcr,  thon  bast  taiigbt  me 

I  should  live  to  tbee  alone ; 
Year  by  year  thy  hand  bath  brought  inc 

On  tbrougb  dangers  oft  nnknown. 
When  I  wandered,  tbou  bast  found  inc ; 

When  I  <Joubted,  sent  me  ligbt, 
Still  tbine  arm  has  been  around  me, 

All  my  patbs  were  in  thy  sight. 

2  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me, 

Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me. 

Well  I  know,  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Tbou  canst  give  tbe  power  I  need  ; 
Tbrougb  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength — the  Spirit's  strength, indeed. 

9  I  would  trust  in  thy  protection, 

Wholly  rest  upon  thine  arm  ; 
Follow  wbolly  thy  direction. 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  barm  ! 
Keep  me  from  mine  own  undoing, 

Help  mo  turn  to  tbee  when  tried. 
Still  my  footsteps.  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  thy  side  I 


I  370.  Isaiah  CO:  18. 

1  Hear  what  God,  tbe  Lord,  bath  spoken; 

O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you ; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  *'  Salvaticin," 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  **  Praise." 

2  There,  like  streams  that  fe<*d  tbe  garden. 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding^ 

All  bis  bounty  shall  bestow. 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  acrain. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your, suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see, 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
God  sball  rise,  and  sbining  o*er  you, 

Change  to  day  tbe  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  tlje  Lord,  sball  be  your  Glory, 

God  your  everlasting  Light 


EXCOUBAGEMENTS. 
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671. 

1  Onward,  Christian,  tliongli  t'jc  region 

Where  tlioii  art  be  drear  and  luiic; 
God  has  set  a  guardian  Ic^noii 
Very  near  thee ;  press  thou  on. 

2  Listen,  Christian ;  their  hcsanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee  :  **  God  is  love," 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  bmi^cr, 
**  Upward  ever ;  Leaven  's  above," 

8  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 
Is  tiie  mount  of  vision  won ; 
Trea<l  it  without  shrinking,  brother; 
Jesus  trod  it ;  press  tliou  on. 

4  Be  this  worlil  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace. 
While  it  needs  thee ;  oil !  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 

5  Pray  thou,  Christian,  daily  rather, 

That  tiio:i  be  a  faithful  son ; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "  Father, 
Not  my  will^but  thine,  be  done." 

6T2«  Oal.6:H. 

1  Cross,  reproach,  and  tribulation  ! 

Ye  to  me  are  welcome  guests, 
When  I  have  this  consolation, 
That  my  soul  in  Jesus  rests. 

2  The  reproac.li  of  Christ  is  glorious ! 

Tiiose  who  here  his  burden  bear, 
In  the  end  shall  prove  victorious, 
And  eternal  gladness,  share. 


—I r-^p — ^T r—*-^ ^' 


3  Bonds  and  stripes,  and  evil  story. 

Are  our  hon(»rable  crowns ; 
Pai:i  is  peace,  and  shame  is  glory, 
Gloomy  dungeons  are  as  t!j rones. 

4  Bear,  then,  the  reproach  of  Jesus, 

Ye  who  live  a  life  of  faith! 
Lift  triumphant  songs  and  praises 
Ev'n  in  martyrdom  and  death. 

673.  PMlm  91. 

1  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation. 

Rest  beneath  tit'  Almighty's  shadoi 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  and  never  bo  dismayed ! 

2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  lie  shall  charge  his  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep. 

Though  thou  walk  tlirough  hostile  regiotta 

Though  iu  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

4  Since,  with  firm  and  pure  affection. 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 
Ue  shall  shield  thee  from  above. 

5  Tlion  shalt  call  on  liim  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save; 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 
Crown  with  life  bey  cud  the  grave. 
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1.  Sometimes  a  li^bt  Bur-pris  -  cs  Tlio  Chrifttian  while  he  aiogs ;     It    is    the  Iy)rd,  who  rie  -  es 

D.  B.  A  Bea-atm  of  elcar  shio  •  iug, 
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074. 


Matt.  G  :  2ft-?4. 


Sometimes  a  li^ht  surprises 
The  Christian  while  Losings; 

It  is  the  Lord,  wlio  rises 
With  healing  in  his  wings: 

When  comforts  arc  doclininr;, 


lie  grants  the  soul  again 
Reason  of  clear  shining 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 


2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  swoetly  then  pnrsno 
The  tlicmo  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow. 

We  cheerfully  can  sjiy. 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

8  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 

But  lie  will  boar  ns  through  ; 
Who  gives  iho  lilies  clothing. 

Will  clothe  his  people  too: 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens. 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 
Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 
Nor  flocks  nor  herds  b  j  .horu ; 


T 


Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice^ 

For  while  in  him  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 


I 


C75. 


1  In  heavenly  love  abiding. 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
A:k1  safe  is  such  confiiling. 

Fur  nothing  changes  here: 
The  storm  may  roar  without  mc^ 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  f 

2  Wherever  ho  may  guide  mo. 

No  want  »hall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack : 
Uis  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim  : 
Ho  kno^vs  the  wav  lie  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  hinr. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  mc. 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Brijrht  skies  will  soon  bo  o*er  mo. 

Where  darkest  clouds  liave  been 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure; 

My  path  to  life  is  free ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 
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1.  Staud  up  I  st4&Dd  up  for  Je  -  bus  1  Yc  8oldie;'8  of  tho  cross ;  Lift  high  his  roj-al  ban  -ner,    It 
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TaDquIsliedyTill  every  foe  is  vaDqttished,Till  every  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 
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4  Stand  up  ! — ^stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Tlio  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  tlic  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  liiin  that  overcomoth, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  bo  ; 
lie  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 

C77.  Psalm  27. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation ; 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear! 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  Light,  my  Help  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  1  stand; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  ray  right  hand  f 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance; 

My  soul,  wiih  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate : 
nis  might  thy  heart  shall  strengtbon^ 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  day  shall  lengthen ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace ! 


876.  Eph.  Gil3. 

1  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus 

Ye  sohlicrs  of  the  cross; 
Lift  hi<rh  his  roval  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  victory  unto  victory 
^   His  army  shall  he  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day  :  * 

**  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him," 

As:ainst  unnumbered  foes; 
lour  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jcsua  ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  tho  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 
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III  I 

1.  How  firm  •  foan-<ls-tioDi,yo  muoU  of  the  Lordl        Is    laid  for  your  fiutb  io  Lit 
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re  -  fuge  to     Jo  -  ftu»  hare  ilc  I  f      To    you,  who  for   re  -  fuge  to    Je  -  bus  have  fled  I 


G78*  n«br«wa  13  :  fiw 

1  IIuw  firm  a  foundation,  yo  saints  of  the 

Lord! 
Is  laid  for  yoar  faith  in  his  excellent 

word ! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he 

hath  said, — 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ? 

2  '^  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not 

dismayed. 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee 

aid: 
I  '11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand. 
Upheld    by   ray   gracious,    omni|)otent 

hand. 

8  ^  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call 
thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
Fori  will  bo  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bles.% 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 
shall  lie. 
My  grace,  all  suflicient,  shall  be  thy  sup- 
ply. 


The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only 

design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to 

refine. 

5  ^'Ev'n  down  to  old  ago  all  my  people 

shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their 

temples  adorn, 
Like  Iambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom 

be  borne. 

G  ^^  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes  ; 
That  soul — though  all  hell  should  en« 

deavor  to  shake, 
I  '11  never — no  never — noncrerforsako  r* 

679.  Vwlc  4:  S7-A1. 

1  O  ZiOK,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  wavel 
Whom  no  man  can  comfort^  whom  no 

man  can  save ; 
With  darkness  surrounded,  by  terrork 

dismayed. 
In  toiling  and  rowing,  thy  strength   it 

decayed. 
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2  Loud  roaring,  the  billows  now  nigh  over- 
whelm, 
Botskillful's  the  Pilot  whositsatthAhehii: 
Hia  wisdom  conducts  thee,  his  puwer  du- 

fends  ; 
In  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  ho  ends. 

4  •*  O  fearful !    O  faithless  1"    in  mercy  he 

cries ; 
**My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light 

in  thine  eves  ? 
Still,  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise 

shall  stand ; 
Thron<7h  tempest  and  tossing  F  11  bring 

thee  to  laud.'* 

680.  H«b.  12 :  2. 

1  O  EYES  that  are  weary,  and  hearts  that 

are  sore ! 
Look  off  unto  Jesus, now  sorrow  no  more! 
The  light  of  his  countenance  shineth  so 

bright, 
That  here,  as  in  heaven,  there  need  be  no 

ni«;lit 

2  While  looking  to  Jcsns,  my  heart  cannot 

fear ; 
'  I  tremble  no  more  when  I  see  Jesus  near: 
I  know  that  his  presence  my  safeguard 

will  be, 
For,  "  Why  are  you  troubled  ?"  ho  saith 
unto  me. 

5  Still  looking  to  Jesns,  oh,  may  I  be  found, 
When  Jordan*8  dark  watera  encompass 

me  round : 
They  biar  mc  away  in  his  presence  to  be: 
:  I  see  him  still  nearer  whom  always!  see. 

4  Then,  then  shall  I  know  the  full  beauty 

and  grace 
Of  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face  tofacc ; 
Shall  know  how  his  love  went  before  me 

each  day. 
And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned 

away. 

1  Tho'  faint,  yet  pursuing, wcgo  on  ourway ; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  his  word  is  our 

stay ; 
Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  be 

near, 
The  Lord  is  oar  refuge,  and  whom  can 

wo  fear  ? 


2  He  raiseth  tliefallen,hc  checreth  the  faint; 
The  we?ik,  and  oppressed — he  will  hear 

their  complaint; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the 

road. 
But  how  can  we  falter?  our  help  is  in  God! 

3  And  to  his  green  pastures  our  footsteps 

he  leads ; 
His  flock  in  the  dcserthowkindlvhefeedsl 
The  lambs  in  his  bosoift  he  tenderly  bears. 
And  brings  back  the  wand^'ers  ail  sate 

from  the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God 

is  our  light ; 
Thoui^h  storms  rage  around  us,  our  GihI 

is  our  might ; 
So  faint<,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we 

come : 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is 

our  home  I 

682.  pMim  a. 

1  The  Lord  !s  m}*  rhcpherd,  no  want  shall 

I  know ; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest; 
He  lendeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

flow. 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems 

when  oppressed. 

2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 

though  I  8  ray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian^  roevil  Ifear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  ^taff  be  my 

stay  ; 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter 

near. 

3  Li  themidst  of  affliction  my  tableisspr'^ad; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  run- 
neth o'er; 

With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my 

head  ; 
Oh !  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence 

more? 

4  Letgoodnessand  mercy,  my  bountiful  God! 
Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefather 

trod. 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn — ^tby 
kingdom  of  lovo. 
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C83.  rnia  77.  7i  &  6s. 

1  In  time  of  tribnlation, 

Hear,  Lord  !  my  feeble  cries ; 
With  humble  supplicntioa 

To  thee  my  spirit  flie» : 
My  heart  with  grief  is  breaking; 

Scarce  caa  my  voice  complain  : 
Mine  eyes,  with  tears  kept  waking. 

Still  watch  and  weep  in  vadn. 

2  Hath  God  cast  6f[  forever  ? 

Can  time  his  truth  impair  f 
His  tender  mercv,  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  f^harc  ? 
Hath  he  his  loving-kindness 

Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
No ;  this  is  mine  own  blindness, 

That  cannot  see  his  path. 

%  I  call  to  recollection 

The  yeare  of  his  right  hand  ; 
And,  strong  in  his  protection, 

Again  through  faith  I  stand : 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord,  arc  wonder, 

lloly  arc  all  thy  ways; 
The  secret  place  of  thunder, 

Shall  utter  forth  thy  praise. 

4  Thee,  with  the  tribes  assembled, 

O  God,  the  billows  saw  ; 
They  saw  thee  and  they  trembled, 

Turned,  and  sto<id  still  with  awe ; 
The  clouds  shot  hail, — they  lightened, 

The  earth  reeled  to  and  fro ; 
The  fiery  pillow  brightened 

The  gulf  of  gloom  below. 

5  Thv  way  is  in  ff»*eat  waters: 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known  : 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  dau<rhters 
'   Confide  in  thee  alone  : 
Through  the  wild  sea  thou  loddcst 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore  : 
Still  on  the  waves  thou  treadest, 

And  thy  redeemed  pass  o'er. 

684.  Epb.  G :  13.  S.  H.  D. 

1  SoLDiKRS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  your  armor  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  whicli  God  supplies, 

Throucrh  his  eternal  Son : 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusta. 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 


2  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  mighli 

With  all  his  strength  endueil. 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  iight^ 

The  panoply  of  God  : 
That,  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
You  may  overcome  through  Christ  aloi)^ 

And  stand  complete  at  last. 

3  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powera  of  darkness  dowii^ 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  from  liigh. 

And  takes  the  conquerors  Lome* 

385.  rsal9iS0:4.  S«H. 

1  Arise,  ye  saints,  arise  1 

The  Lord  our  leader  is ; 
The  foe  before  his  banner  fliea^ 
And  victory  is  his. 

2  We  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King  I 
We  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heaven!8  eternal  spring. 

3  We  soon  shall  see  the  day 

When  all  our  toils  shall  cease ; 
When  we  shall  cast  our  arms  away. 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 

4  Til  is  hope  supports  us  here  ; 

It  makes  our  burdens  light; 
'T  will  servo  our  drooping  hearts  to  cbeer 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight. 

5  Till,  of  the  prize  possessed, 

We  hear  of  war  no  more  ; 
And  over  with  our  Leader  rest, 
*    On  yonder  peaceful  shore. 

888.  iMlnh  54  : 8.  C.  Ii 

1  Children  of  God,  who,  faint  and  slow, 

Your  pilgrim-path  pursue, 
In  strength  and  weakne^is,  joy  and  woe. 
To  God's  high  calling  true  ! — 

2  Why  move  ye  thus,  with  lingering  tread, 

A  doubting  mournful  band  ? 
Why  faintly  hangs  the  drooping  head! 
Why  fails  the  feeble  hand  ? 
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3  Oh  !  weak  to  know  a  Saviours  power, 

To  feel  a  Father's  care  ; 
A  niomeut's  toil,  a  passing  shower, 
Is  all  the  grief  ye  share. 

4  The  orb  of  lights  thongh  clouds  awhile 

May  hide  his  noon-tide  ray, 
Shall  soon  in  lovelier  beauty  smile 
To  gild  the  closing  day, — 

5  And,  biirating  throngh  the  dusky  shroud 

That  dared  his  power  invest, 
Ride  throned  in  light  o'er  every  cloud, 
Triumphant  to  his  rest. 

6  Then,  Cliristian,  dry  the  falling  tear, 

The  faithless  doubt  remove ; 
Redeemed  at  last  from  guilt  and  fear, 
Oh  !  wake  thy  heart  to  love. 

687.  Esed.  40 1 :8-?8.  C.  E  D. 

1  LoNo  as  the  darkening  cloud  abode, 

So  long  did  Israel  rest; 
Nor  moved  they  till  the  guiding  Lord 

In  brightness  stood  confessed  : 
Father  of  spirits  I  Light  of  life  I 

Now  Kft  the  cloudy  vail ! 
Shine  forth  in  fire  amid  that  night 

Whose  blackness  makes  us  quail  1 

2  'T  is  done  I  To  Christ  the  power  is  given ; 

He  rends  the  vail  away ; 
O'er  earth  a  splendor  pours  from  heaven, 

That  makes  our  darkness— day  I 
Rise  then,  and  follow,  all  the  host, 

His  glory  who  precedes! 
This  true  Shechinah,  which  we  boast, 

To  the  true  Canaan  leads. 

8  The  city  there  is  jasper-built. 

The  sea,  a  golden  fire, 
And  underneath  the  emerald  bow 

Sings  an  immortal  choir ! 
Oh,  thither  lead  ns.  Lord  of  light  I 

Through  all  this  wilderness; 
Till  in  the  glory  of  that  sight 

We  perfect  arc  in  bliss! 

688.  R<»w«  13 :ii,  13.  9s  i  8s. 

1  Christian,  the  morn  breaks  sweetly  o'er 
thee. 
And  all  the  midnight  shadows  flee, 
Tinged  arc  the  distant  skies  with  glory, 
A  beacon  light  hung  out  for  thee ; 


Arise,  arise !  the  light  breaks  o*er  thee 
Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne ; 

Thy  home  is  in  ihc  world  of  glory, 
Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 

2  Tossed  on  time's  rndc,  relentless  surges. 

Calmly  composed,  and  dauntless  stand, 
For  lo !  beyond  those  scenes  emerges 
The  height  that  bounds  the  promised 
land: 
Behold  !  behold !  the  land  is  ncaring. 

Where  the  wild  sea-storm's  rage  is  o'er; 
Hark !    how   the    heavenly    hosts   aro 
cheering, 
See  in  what  throngs  they  range  tho 
shore  1 

3  Cheer  up  !  cheer  up !  the  day  breaks  o'er 

thee, 
Bright  as  the  summer's  noon-tido  ray, 
Tho  star-gemmed  crowns  and  realms  of 
glory 
Invito  thy  happy  soul  away  ; 
Away  1  away  !  leave  all  for  glory. 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  tho  tlirono ; 
Thy  home  is  in  that  world  of  glory. 
Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 

389.  1  Tlmothjr  6:12.  Hi  SL 

1  FioHT  the  gaxl  fight !  lay  hold 

Upon  eternal  life ; 
Keep  but  thy  shield, — bo  bold  ! 

Stand  through  the  hottest  strife  : 
With  thy  great  Captain  on  the  field, 
Thou  canst  not  fail,  unless  thou  yield. 

2  No  force  of  earth  or  hell. 

Though  fiends  with  men  unite. 
Truth's  champion  can  compel. 

However  pressed,  to  flight : 
He  stands  unmoved  upon  the  field; 
He  cannot  fall,  unless  he  yield. 

3  Trust  in  thy  Saviour's  might ; 

Yea,  till  thy  latest  breath, 
Figlit,  and  like  him  in  fight. 

By  dying  conquer  death  : 
And,  all-victorious  in  the  field. 
Then,  with  thy  sword,  thy  spirit  yield. 

4  Great  words  arc  these,  and  strong ; 

Yet,  Lord,  I  look  to  thee ; 
To  whom  alone  belong 

Valor  and  victory  : 
With  thee,  my  Captain,  in  tho  field, 
I  must  prevail — I  cannot  yield ! 
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690*  Lake  10  :  39. 

1  Oh,  that  I  could  forever  dwell, 
Delighted  at  tlic  Saviour's  foet; 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat  I 

2  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soul, 
And  heaven  broujijhtinwithaU  its  bliss, — 
Oh  I  is  there  anght>  from  pole  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this  ? 

8  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize — 
A  life  of  ponitcntinl  love  ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 
And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  above ; 

4  When  all  I  am  I  clearly  s^c, 

And  freely  own,  with  deepest  shame  ; 
W^hen  the  Redeemer's  love  to  mo 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 

5  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  fail. 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake  ; 
Then  rise  to  God  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 

691.  Lake  24 :» 

!•  Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near  : 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes ! 

2  When  soft  the  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
l>e  my  last  thought, — how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  brcabt ! 


3  Abide  with  mo  from  morn  till  cvc, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  Avhen  I  wake, 

Ere  throuQ^h  the  world  my  way  I  take ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

692.  In!«h7:14. 

1  Oil,  sweetly  hrcatho  the  lyres  above, 
AVhen  angels  touch  the  quivering  string, 
And  wake,  to  chant  Inimanuel's  love, 
Such  strains  as  angeUlips  can  sing ! 

2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell. 
From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays  ; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  U  M, 
And,  grateful,  hymn  Iminanuer»  praise. 

3  Jesus,  thy  name  our  souls  adore ; 

We  own  the  bond  that  mak(*s  ns  thine; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before, 
For  thy  dear  sake  wo  now  resign. 

4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 
Accept  thine  oflfered  grace  to-day  ; 
Beneath  the  cross,  witli  blood  bedewed, 
We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  thee  we  trust, — on  thee  rely ; 
Though  we  arc  feeble,  thou  ait  strong ; 
Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright,  immortal  throng ! 


LOVE     FOR     THE     SAVIOUR. 


205 


DWIGHT.        L.  M. 


::h--d—rrd 


4 


i^ 


m 


1.  O 


LoTo  Di-vine !  that  stooped  to  share        Oar  sharpest  panj,  our  bit-terest  tear, 

k*  i  ■  I 


Wi^^^mM^^ 


On  thee  we  east  each  earth  -  bom  care,       We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 


it 


C>03»  PMlm  119  :  Ul. 

1  O  Lovs  Divine  !  thiit  stooped  to  sharo 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care, 
We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 
And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering, Thou  art  near. 

8  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 
And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  telT  us  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 
O-  Love  Divine,  forever  dear ; 
Content  to  suffer  while  we  know, 
Living  or  dying.  Thou  art  near  I 

094*  2  Cor.  12 :  10. 

1  Let  roe  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

**  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  tliy  day  ;*' 
Then  1  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leaning  on  all^ufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things — or  can  bear 
All  suffering,  if  njy  Lord  be  there  ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains. 
While  he  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me  ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong; 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

42 


thoughts,  vain    world  I 


G95. 

1  Far  from   my 

begone. 

Let  my  religious  hours  alone  : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see— 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord !  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  !  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour !  what  delicious  fare — 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  arcl 
Never  did  angels  taste  alwvo 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love* 

G96*  John  6: 61. 

1  Aw  AT  from  earth  my  spirit  turns. 
Away  from  eveiy  transient  gootl ; 
With  strong  desire  my  bosom  bums, 
To  feast  on  heaven*s  immortal  food. 

2  Thou,  Saviour,  art  the  living  bread; 
Thou  wilt  my  evei*y  want  supply  : 

By  thee  sustained,  and  cheered,  and  led, 
I  11  press  through  dangers  to  the  sky. 

3  What  though  temptations  oft  distress,' 
And  sin  assails  and  breaks  my  peace; 
Thou  wilt  uphold,  and  save,  and  bless, 
And  bid  the  storms  of  pa<^sion  cease. 

4  Then  let  rae  take  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  walk  beside  thee  onward  still ; 
Till  my  glad  feet  shall  safely  stand. 
Forever  firm  on  Zion's  hilL 
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697.  MarkSfCa. 

1  Jbsus  I  nnd  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  moi'tai  man  aslinmcd  of  thee  f 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  jiDgels  praise, 
Whoscglorics  shine  through  endless  days. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesns  I  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
No ;  when  I  blush — be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesns  I  yes,  I  may, 
When  I  'vc  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  ray  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  I 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Chiist  is  not  ashamed  of  me  I 

698,  Johal4:X». 

1  When  sins  and  fears,  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
To  t^ee,  O  Lonl,  I  lift  my  eyes ; 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  I^ord  ? 
And  can  my  Lope,  my  comfort  die  ? 
'Tis  fixed  on  thine  almighty  word — 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky. 
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3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immoitjil  life  is  sure ; 
Ilis  word  a  firm  foundation  gives; 
Hero  may  I  build,  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell; 
Forever  sure  the  promise  stands  ; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  eaith  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bunds. 

5  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  j 
If  Jesus  is  forever  mine. 

Not  death  itself — that  last  of  foes- 
Shall  break  a  uuiou  so  divine. 

690,  1  Cor.  6  ?  10 

1  Oh,  not  my  own  these  verdant  hills, 
And  fruits,  and  flowers,  and  stroauj,  and 

wood ; 
But  his  who  all  with  glory  fills. 
Who  bought  me  with  his  precious  blood. 

2  Oh,  uot  my  own  this  wondrous  frame, 
Its  curious  work,  its  living  soul ; 

But  his  who  for  my  ransom  came ; 
Slain  for  my  sake,  ho  claims  the  whole. 

4  Oh,  not  my  own  the  grace  that  keeps 
My  feet  from  fierce  temptations  free ; 
Oh,  not  my  own  the  thought  that  leaps. 
Adoring,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  Oh,  not  my  own  ;  I  '11  soar  and  sing, 
When  life,  with  all  its  toils,  is  o'er, 
And  thou  thy  trembling  lamb  shalt  bring 
Safo  liomc,  to  wander  nevermore. 
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700.  Co1o«alaiiBl;10. 

1  Fount Aiw  of  grace,  rich,  fnll,  and  free, 
What  need  I,  that  is  not  in  thco  : 
Full  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the  day, 
And  peace  which  none  can  take  away. 

2  Doth  sickness  fill  my  heart  with  foar, 
T  is  sweet  to  know  that  thou  art  near ; 
Am  I  wiih  dread  of  justice  trietl, 

'T  is  sweet  to  know  that  Christ  hath  died. 

3  In  life,  thy  promises  of  aid 
Forhid  my  heart  to  be  afraid  ; 

In  death,  peace  gently  vails  the  eyes, — 
Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 

701. 

1  Savioitb,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 
My  soul,  adoring  turns  to  thee  ; 

Thee,  self-abased  in  mortal  guise. 

And  wrapped  in  shades  of  death  for  mo. 

2  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn  ; 
Tliee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell ; 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

8  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 
To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory  s  endless  blaze  ; 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords,  oud  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  thco  my  thoughts  I  give  ; 
To  death,  whoso  power  I  soon  must  feel ; 
To  thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 


Col.  4  1 12. 


702. 

1  My  soul  complete  in  Jesus  stands ! 
It  fears  no  more  the  law's  demands  j 
The  smile  of  God  is  sweet  within, 
Where  all  before  was  guilt  and  sin, 

2  My  soul  at  rest  in  Jesus  lives ; 
Accepts  the  peace  his  pardon  gives; 
Receives  the  grace  his  death  secured, 
And  pleads  the  anguish  he  endured. 

3  My  soul  its  every  foe  defies, 

And  cries — 'T  is  God  that  justifies  I 
Who  charges  God's  elect  with  siu  f 
Shall  Christ,  who  died  their  peace  to  win  f 

4  A  song  of  praise  my  soul  shall  sing, 
To  our  eternal,  glorious  King ! 
Shall  woi'ship  humbly  at  his  feet, 

In  whom  alone  it  stands  complete. 

703«  Ephesiant  3  ;  10. 

1  Light  of  the  soul !  O  Saviour  blest  I 
Soon  as  thy  presence  fills  the  breast, 
Darkness  and  guilt  are  put  to  flight. 
And  all  is  sweetness  and  delight. 

2  Son  of  the  Father !  Lord  most  high ! 
How  glad  is  he  who  feels  thee  nigh  I 
Come  in  tliy  hidden  majesty  ; 

Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  thee. 

3  Jesus  is  from  tho  proud  concealed, 
But  evermore  to  babes  revealed  ; 
Through  him,  unto  the  Father  bo 
Glory  and  praise  eternally  I 
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704,  J«-  W  :  19. 

1  Dear  Refuge  of  ray  weary  soul, 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relics. 

2  To  tliee  I  U'W  each  rising  grief, 

For  tliou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

8  But  oh  !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  tliec  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  w^here  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust : 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
Aud  wait  beneath  thy  feet 

705.  Pulm  26  :  14 

1  Speak  to  me.  Lord,  thyself  reveal. 

While  here  on  earth  I  rove ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  and  let  me  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  convei'sing,  I  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care ; 

Lalior  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 

If  ihou,  my  God,  art  here. 


3  Thou  callest  rae  to  seek  thy  face ; 

Thy  fiice,  O  God,  I  seek, — 
Attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  luly  speak. 

4  Let  this  my  every  hour  cmployi 

Till  I  thy  glory  see, 
Pinter  into  ray  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

708.  1  Cor.  1  :  22-24. 

1  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Jesus  and  ray  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  again ; 
'T  is  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  hnman  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find  : 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Threo 
Are  terrors  to  ray  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanners  fiice  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy,  begin : 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear ; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  Mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  mv  trust. 
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707.  1  Peter  2!  7. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesns  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  wearV)  rest. 

3  Jesus !   my  Slicpherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I  *ll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

5  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name, 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

708.  V«tt  1 :  |1. 

i  Jesus  I  I  love  thy  charming  name, 
Tis  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fam  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  eailh  and  heaven  should  hear. 

t  Yes ! — thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels,  to  thee,  arc  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 

13 


'  3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  hearti 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

700.  Xattl7t& 

1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee, 

With  sweetness  fills  my  breast: 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart ! 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah  !  this, 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only,  joy  be  thou, 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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Geek.      C.  M. 
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■710.  Rom  6-  & 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glopons  name, 

Awake  the  sacred  song ! 
Oh  !  may  his  love — immortal  flame- 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue ! 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach? 

What  mortal  tongue  display  ? 
I mai;i nation's  utmost  stretch, 
In  wonder,  dies  away. 

S  Dear  Lord  I  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  tluinks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, — 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  I" 

4  Oh  !  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme. 
Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name. 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

7 1  1  •  Kom.  8 :  38,  39. 

1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee  ? 

Oh  !  height,  oh  !  depth  of  love  I 
With  thee  we  died  upon  the  tree, 
In  thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down. 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

8  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine. 
Were  borne  on  earth  by  thee ; 
The  gall,  the  curec,  the  wnilh  were  thine, 
To  set  thv  members  free. 


4  Ascendcf]  now  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  thou  art ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height, 
Thy  saints  and  thee  can  part. 

5  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  gloiious  day 

When,  seated  on  thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  thou  with  us  art  one. 

712.  Ron.  8  !  14-17. 

1  On,  speak  that  gracious  word  again, 

And  cheer  mv  broken  heart! 
No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain, 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart. 

2  And  wilt  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 

A  worm  so  vile  as  I  ? 
And  may  1  still  approach  thy  throne, 
And  "Abba,  Father,"  cry? 

3  Oh,  then,  let  Faii-ts  and  angels  join, 

And  help  me  to  proclaim 
The  grace  that  healed  a  .soul  like  cninCt 
And  put  my  foes  to  shame ! 

4  My  Saviour,  by  his  powerful  word. 

Has  turned  my  night  to  day ; 
And  all  those  licavenlv  jovs  restoro^ 
Which  1  had  sinned  awav. 

o  Dear  Ix>rd,  I  wonder  and  adore, 
Thy  grace  is  all  divine: 
Oh,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  moro 
Against  »uch  love  aa  (hine! 
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SoTJTIIPORT.         C.   M. 
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713.  PiaIni7S:rft. 

1  O  Lord  !  I  would  delight  in  theo, 

And  on  thy  care  dopeiul ; 
To  thee  in  every  troiilile  flee, 
My  bvjst,  my  only  Friend, 

2  When  all  created  Rtrcanis  arc  dried, 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same  ;   . 
May  I  with  this  be  sntistied, 
And  glovy  in  thy  name ! 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  thee; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
Wliib  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  O  Lord !  I  cast  mycarc  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  bo 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

714.  1  Pet.  5:  7. 

1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  caro 

Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  sjrve  thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  1  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

8  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 
Than  he  went  through  before  ; 
No  one  into  his  kingdom  comes. 
But  through  his  opened  door. 


4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me 

meet, 
Thy  blessotl  face  to  sec ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  bo  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  be ! 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  witli  all  triumphant  saints 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

G  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  bo  with  him. 

715.  John  6.  68. 

1  To  wliom,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  go, 

If  I  depart  fn)m  thee  ? 
My  guide  through  all  this  valo  of  woe, 
And  more  than  all  to  me. 

2  The  world  reject  thy  gentle  reign, 

And  pay  thy  death  with  scorn ; 
Oh  !  ihey  could  plait  thy  crown  again, 
And  sharpen  every  thorn. 

3  But  I  have  felt  thy  dying  love 

Breathe  gently  through  my  heart, 
To  whisper  hope  of  joys  above — 
And  can  wo  ever  part? 

4  Ah  !  no,  with  thee  I  '11  walk  below, 

My  journey  to  the  grave : 
To  whom,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  go^ 
When  only  thcu  canst  save  ? 
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Tappan.      C.  M. 
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716.  Luke:  «  47. 

1  Go,  tunc  t!iy  voice  to  sacred  song, 

Exert  thy  noblest  powei's, 
Go,  minjTJe  with  the  choral  throng, 
The  Saviour's  praises  to  prolong. 

Amid  life's  fleeting  hours. 

2  Oh  !  hast  thou  felt  a  Saviour's  love, 

That  flame  of  lieavenly  birth  ? 
Then  let  thy  strains  melodious  prove, 
With  raptures  soaring  far  above 

Tho  trifling  toys  of  carlh. 

3  Hast  found  the  pearl  of  price  unknown, 

That  cost  a  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crown, 
That  sparkles  near  the  eternal  throne, 

Oh,  sing  the  praise  of  God! 

4  Sing  of  tho  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

That  man  might  be  forgiven ; 
Sing  bow  he  broke  death's  bars  in  twain 
Ascending  high  in  bliss  to  reign, 

The  God  of  earth  and  heaven  I 

717.  Luke  16:1 

1  WouLDST  thou  efernal  life  obtain  I 

Now  to  the  cross  repair; 
There  stand  and  gaze  and  weep  and  pray 
Where  Jesus  breathes  his  life  away ; 

£ternal  life  is  there  ! 

2  Go— 't  is  the  Son  of  God  expires  1 

Approach  the  shameful  tree ; 
See  quivering  there  the  mortal  dart, 
In  the  Redeemer's  loving  lieart| 

O  sinful  soul,  for  thee ! 


3  Go — there  from  every  streaming  wound 

Flows  rich  atoning  blood  : 
That  blood  can  cleanse  ihy  deepest  stain. 
Bid  frowning  justice  smile  again, 

And  seal  thy  peace  with  God. 

4  Go — at  that  cross  thy  heart  subdued, 

With  thankful  love  shall  glow  ; 
By  wondrous  grace  thj  soul  set  free. 
Eternal  life  from  Christ  to  thco 

A  vital  stream  shall  flow  ! 

718. 

1  O  Saviour,  lend  a  listening  ear, 

And  answer  my  request  I 
Forgive,  and  wipe  the  falling  tear, 
Now  with  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer, 

And  set  my  heart  at  rest. 

2  I  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face  ; 

The  absence  of  that  smile. 
Which  led  me  to  a  throne  of  graces 
And  gave  my  soul  a  resting-place, 

From  earthly  care  and  toil. 

3  'T  is  sin  that  separates  from  thee 

This  poor  benighted  soul ; 
My  folly  and  my  guilt  I  see, 
And  now  upon  the  bended  knee, 

I  yidd  to  thy  control. 

4  Up  to  the  place  of  thine  abode 

I  lift  my  waiting  eye  ; 
To  thee,  6  holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Whose  blood  for  me  so  freely  flowed, 

I  raise  my  ardent  cry. 
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719.  Jobn  21 :  15. 

1  Do  not  T  love  thcc,  O  mv  Lord  f 

Behold  my  hearty  atul  sec ; 
And  turn  tlic  dearest  idol  out 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Is  not  thv  name  molodions  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  1 
Doth  not  each  putse  with  pleasure  bonnd, 
My  Saviour^s  voice  to  hear  f 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thv  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Ilast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  causa  t(i  plead  ? 

4  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  thy  naiiief 
And  chHllenore  the  cold  iiand  of  death 
To  damp  th*  immortal  flame  f 

6  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee,  Lord ; 
But  oh  !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  iove  thee  more. 

7£0,  Matt.  18:3. 

J  Oh,  sec  how  Jesus  trusts  himself 
Unt4>  our  childish  love! 
As  tliou«rli  by  his  froc  ways  with  us 
Our  earnestness  to  prove. 

H  nis  sacred  name  a  common  word 
On  earth  he  loves  to  hear ; 
Tli(»re  is  no  majesty  in  him 

Which  love  may  not  come  near.  i 


3  The  li^ht  of  love  is  round  liis  feet. 

His  paths  arc  novcr  dii:i ; 
And  he  comes  niirh  lo  r.s  when  we 
Dare  not  come  uvAi  to  liiin. 

4  Let  us  be  simple  with  him,  then. 

Not  backward,  stiff,  nor  cold, 
As  tliou<^h  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Siuai  was  of  oM. 

721.  Liik«23:a 

1  Jesl's!  thou  art  the  sinner^s  Friend) 

As  such  I  look  to  thee ; 
Now,  in  the  fullr.ess  o^  thy  love, 

0  Lord !  remeuibcr  me. 

2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace^«* 

Ilemeiidier  Calvary  ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  gi'oana, 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  Tliou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God  I 

T  vield  mvself  to  thee; 
While  thou  ait  sitting  on  thy  throne^ 
Dear  Lord  !  remember  mc. 

4  Lord  !  T  am  guilty — 1  am  vile, 

But  thy  salvation *s  free; 
Then,  in  thine  alt-abounding  gniC€^ 
Dear  Lord  !  remember  me. 

5  And.  when  I  close  my  eve«  in  death, 

W^hen  earthly  helps  all  flee. 
Then,  0  my  dear  Redeemer  Clod ! 

1  praiy,  remember  rae. 
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722. 

1  Jbsus,  wlio  on  his  glorious  tlirono 

Rules  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sc:u 
Is  pleased  to  claim  ine  fur  liis  owu 
And  give  liimsclf  to  nic. 

2  His  person  fixes  all  my  h>ve. 

His  blood  removes  my  fear; 
And  while  he  pleiids  for  mo  above, 
His  arm  preserves  me  bero. 

3  His  word  of  promise  is  my  food, 

His  Spirit  is  my  gni(K;; 
Thus  daily  is  mv  strfnjjth  rencwciL 
And  all  my  wanls  supplied. 

4  For  him  1  count  as  gain  each  ioss, 

Disgiaoe  for  bini  renown  ; 
Well  mav  I  fflorv  in  my  cross, 
Wbile  be  prepares  my  crown. 

723*  Cant   S    IC 

I  My  God  !  the  sprinjj  of  all  my  joy  a, 
The  life  of  my  deli«;:hKs 
Tbo  jxlorv  of  mv  briufhtest  days. 
And  comfort  of  mv  iii«»hts  I 

8  In  darkest  shades  if  bo  appear. 
My  dawning  is  begun  : 
He  is  my  souFs  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Josus  sjiows  liis  heart  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  I  am  his  I 


4  ]\Iy  soul  would  leave  this  be.ivy  clay. 

At  that  trans[»urting  word  ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
1l*  embrace  my  dearest  Luixl ! 

5  Fenrloss  of  bell  and  ghastly  death, 

Td  break  tlirough  every  foe ; 
The  winixs  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Shoidd  bear  me  coni|ucror  tb rough. 

724.  I  Peter  2    7. 

1  Blest  Josus  !  when  my  soaring  tbongbta 

O'er  all  tNy  graces  rove, 
How  is  my  soul  in  transport  lost,— 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love  ! 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  my  ears, 

Like  thv  beloved  name  ; 
Nor  aught  U'lieath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  fiame. 

3  Where'er  1  look,  ujy  womlering  eyes 

L'nnurnber.Hl  blessings  see; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss. 
If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  mv  breast  ? 

Search,  Lord,  for  tbou  cjinst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thuft. 
Or  please  my  soul  so  welb 

5  No :  thou  art  precious  to  my  hoart^ 

My  |K)rti(ui  and  my  jov : 
Forever  let  thy  lx)undless  graco 
My  sweetest  tbo\ights  employ. 
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725*  John  10: 14 

1  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 

A  ij^rateful  song  I  Ml  raise ; 
Oh,  let  the  humblest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  praise. 

2  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  thine  amazing  love; 
Ten  thonsand  thousand  comforts  here. 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

3  To  thee  ray  trembling  spirit  flics, 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest 

4  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd! — led  by  Ihec, 

No  evil  shall  I  fear; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thci  better  there. 

726.  R«T.22:4. 

1  Soon  will  the  heavenlyBride^oom  come; 

Ye  we<lding-gue8ts  draw  near, 
And  slumber  not  iu  sin,  when  ho, 
The  Sou  of  God  is  here ! 

2  Come,  let  us  haste  to  meet  our  Lord, 

And  hail  In'tn  with  delio^ht; 
Who  saved  us  by  his  precious  blood, 
And  sorrows  infinite! 

8  Beside  him  all  the  patriarchs  old, 
And  holy  prophets  stand  ; 
The  glorious  apostolic  choir, 
And  noble  martyr  band. 


4  As  brethren  dear  they  welcome  us. 

And  lead  us  to  the  throne, 
Where  angels  bow  their  vaiied  headsy 
Before  the  Three  in  Ouo  ; — 

5  Whore  we,  with  all  the  saints  of  God, 

A  wh'te-robed  multitude. 
Shall  praisethea<^ended  Ijord,  whodeigna 
To  bear  our  flesh  and  blooil ! 

0  Our  lot  shall  be  for  aye  to  share 

II is  i-cijjn  of  peace  above  : 
And  drink,  w»th  unexhausted  joy, 
The  river  of  his  love, 

727.  Oal.6:14. 

1  LsT  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 

It  has  no  charms  for  me ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 

No  more  content  afford  ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 

I  bid  them  nil  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 
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728.  M»i4'& 

1  Since  Jesns  \%  my  friend, 

And  I  to  liim  belong. 
It  matters  not  what  foes  intend, 
Ilowever  fierce  and  strong. 

2  lie  whispers  in  my  breast 

Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer. 
How  they  who  seek  in  God  their  rest 
Shall  ever  find  him  near  ; — 

3  llow  God  hath  built  above 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
Where  eye  and  heait  shall  see  and  prove 
AVhat  faith  has  counted  true. 

4  My  heart  for  gladness  springs ; 

It  cannot  more  be  sad  ; 
For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  sings, -^ 
Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 

5  The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyes 

Is  Christ,  the  Lord  ]  love ; 
I  sing  for  joy  of  that  which  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 

739.  rwin  81. 

1  Mr  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline. 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair. 
For  thou  art  love  divii\e. 

2  Wliate'cr  events  betide,  , 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  1  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 


8  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  he  good  for  me.— 
Secure  of  havinir  thee  in  alL 
Of  having  a  J  in  thee 

730.  P»«'.B  '9  :  4 

1  Whilb  my  Redeemer 's  rear, 

My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
1  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fcai : 
My  wants  are  all  suppled. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads. 

Wlu're  rich  aluii(hmcc  grows, 

Uii*  gracious  band  indulgent  leadft^ 

And  guards  in\  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Sliephi-rd.  if  I  stray. 

My  wandering  feet  restore  ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

731.  1  Peter  1.8. 

1  Not  with  our  mortal  eves 

Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  hi?  rime. 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 

Of  our  Redeemer  s  face ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 

Oar  joys  divinely  grow 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above^ 
And  heavec  begins  below. 
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7J2,  R«T.  s.ii. 

1  Oh,  what,  if  wo  arc  Christ's, 

Is  earthly  f^liaine  or  loss? 
Briorht  shall  Iho  crown  of  glory  be, 
When  we  have  borne  the  crosa. 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Ckrist^s  sufferings  shared  below. 

8  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  their  joy  abovp. 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
Tliey  rest  in  perfect  love. 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours ! 

Like  them  iu  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here  ! 

5  Enough,  if  thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give. 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live! 

733.  r«i.im  7S :  sa. 

1  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  nil  in  all. 

2  To  tiieo,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss  : 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 
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8  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  placo^ 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  cdnceal  his  face. 

4  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  alTord — 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

5  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll; 
Tlie  circle  where  my  passions  move^ 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

•734,  PbJl.  4  :  IT. 

1  O  Saviour,  who  didst  come 

By  water  and  by  bloo  I ; 
Confessed  on  earth,  adored  in  heaven^ 
Eternal  Son  of  God  I 

2  Jesus,  our  life  and  hope, 

To  endless  years  the  same ; 
Wc  plead  thy  gracious  promises. 
And  rest  upon  thy  name. 

3  By  faith  in  thee  wc  live. 

By  faith  iu  thee  wc  stind, 
By  thee  avo  vanquish  sin  and  death. 
And  gain  the  heavenly  land. 

4  O  Lord,  increase  our  faith  ; 

Our  fearful  spirits  calm ; 
Sustain  us  through  this  mortal  strife. 
Then  give  the  victor's  palm  1 
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BONAR.         S.  M.    D. 
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1.  I    was    a  wandering  sheep,        I      did  not  love  the    fold ; 


I     did  not  love  mv 
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735.  1  Pet.  S  .  2L 

1  I  WAS  «i  wanderinor  sheep, 

I  did  not  iovc  the  fold  : 
I  did  ni)t  love  my  Siioplierd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  liomo, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Slie|ili(*rd  sought  his  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  his  child ; 
lie  follower!  mo  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  dcHt'rts  waste  and  wild  ; 
lie  found  me  ni.rh  to  deatli, 

Famished,  and  fainf,  and  lone; 
He  bound  uic  with  the  bands  of  love, 

lie  s<ivod  Mie  wanderiuij  one. 

3  Jesns  my  ShephonI  is, 

'T  was  111*  tl»'it  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  ho  that  washed  mo  in  liis  blood, 

'T  was  ho  that  made  me  wliole  : 
'T  was  ho  tliat  sought  the  lost, 

Tliat  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
'Twas he;  that  brouurht  me  to  the  fold — 

'T  is  he  that  still  doth  keep. 


^       V  I      y~r~y 

4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled, 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  Toice, 

1  love  the  peaceful  fold  : 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

1  seek  no  nh)re  to  roam, 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice— 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 

738,  Phil.  1 :  2L 

1  For  me  to  live  is  Christ, 

To  die  is  endless  gain. 
For  him  I  gla<lly  bear  the  crow, 

And  welcome  grief  and  pain. 
Faithful  may  1  endure, 

And  hoar  mv  Saviour  sav. 
Thrice  welcome  home,  beloved  child, 

Inherit  endless  day  1 

2  A  pilgrimage  my  lot, 

My  home  is  in  the  skie-s 
I  nightly  pitch  my  tent  below. 

And  daily  higher  rise : 
My  journey  soon  will  end, 

My  scrip  and  st^iff  laid  down : 
Oil  !  tempt  mo  not  with  earthly  tojs, 

I  go  to  wear  a  crown. 
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Lebanon.      S.  M.  D. 


1.  Tiic  Lord  my  Shepbeiti  is. 


I    shall  be  well 
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737.  J*»i»  23. 

1  Tub  Lord  my  Shepherd  1.% 

I  shal)  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  nixl  I  am  his, 
Wliat  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  lea  is  me  to  the  place 

Where  Iieavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  watei-s  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

lie  doth  my  soul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  inc  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holv  uamc. 

4  While  ho  iittords  his  aid, 

1  cannot  yield  to  fvar ; 
Thouorh  I  should  walk  throufvh  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd  's  with  rae  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foc5», 

TIiou  dost  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  iov  exalts  mv  head. 
0  The  bounties  of  thv  love 

* 

Shall  crown  my  future  days ; 
Nor  from  thv  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


'?-"! ?-T      ■• 

738, 

1  Jesus,  the  Christ  of  God, 

The  Father's  blessed  Son  ; 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  abodo. 

The  Father's  love  thine  ownj 
Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  us  from  hell  to  raise 
IList  shed  thy  reconciling  blood;— 

We  give  thee  endless  praise  I 

2  God,  and  yet  man  thou  art ! 

True  God,  true  man  art  thou ; 
Of  man,  and  of  man's  earth  a  part| 

One  with  us  thou  art  now ; 
Great  sacrilice  for  sin, 

Giver  of  life  for  life, 
Restorer  of  the  peace  within, 

True  ender  of  the  strife. 

3  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing ; 
The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load. 

Our  own  anointed  Kini;  : 
Rest  of  the  wearv,  thou ! 

To  thee  our  rest  we  come ; 
In  thee  to  find  our  dwelling  noW| 

Our  everlasting  home. 
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739. 

1  Jksus,  tliou  Bonrcc  of  calm  repose, 

All  fullp.ess  dwells  in  tliec  divine  ; 
Our  strenirtb,  to  quell  the  proudest  iocs ; 

Our  li^ht,  in  deepest  gloom  to  sliine ; 
Tliou  art  our  fortress,  strength  and  tower, 
Our  trust  and  portion,  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  our  Comforter  thou  art ; 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in  pain  ; 
The  balm  to  heal  each  broken  heart, 

In  storms  our  peace,  in  Joss  our  gain  ; 
Our  joy,  beneath  the  worldling's  frown  ; 
In  shame,  our  glory  and  our  crown ; — 

8  In  want,  our  plentiful  supply  ; 

In  weakness,  our  almiglity  power ; 
In  bonds,  our  perfect  liberty  ; 

Our  refuge  in  temptation's  hour; 
Our  comfort,  amidst  grief  and  tbrall; 
Our  life  in  death ;  our  all  iu  all. 

740*  nebrcva  2  :  H-:& 

1  Ab  oft  with  worn  and  weary  feet, 

We  tretul  earth's  rugged  valley  o'er, 
The  thought,  how  comforting  and  sweet, 

Christ  trod  this  very  path  before  I 
Our  wants  and  weaknesses  he  knows, 
From  life's  first  dawnin<;  till  its  close. 

2  Docs  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain. 

Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear! 
The  recollection  will  remain. 

More  deeply  did  ho  suffer  hero; 
His  life  how  trulv  sad  and  brief, 
Filled  up  willi  suffering  and  with  grief. 


I 

3  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray, 

And  whisper  evil  t!iings  within. 
So  did  he  in  the  dcscit  wav. 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sm* 
When  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hour, 
The  tempter  camo  with  all  his  power. 

4  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  he  trod, 

With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And,  though  indeed  the  very  God, 

As  I  am  now,  so  he  has  been ; 
My  God,  my  Saviour!  look  on  mo 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 

741. 

1  Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour, 
Or  tremble  at  the  tempest's  power  ? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 
Thimgh  hot  the  tight,  why  quit  (he  field  I 
Why  should  I  either  flee  or  yield, 
Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  shield  ? 

2  Tho'  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were  dead. 
My  soul  a  famine  need  not  dread, 

For  Jesus  is  mv  living  bread. 
I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesu:i  knows  and  will  provide. 

3  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distrcw^ 
The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  address^ 
For  Jesus  is  my  righteousness. 
Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine, 
But  on  my  side  is  power  divine : 
Jesus  is  all,  and  ho  is  miue. 
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2  Givo  mo  n  f  litli  sliall  novcr  fail, 
Olio  that  shall  alw.iya  work  by  Jove; 
And  thon,  whatever  foes  nssail, 
They  sliall  but  hij^her  conrago  movo 
Moro  boldly  for  the  truth  to  ptiive. 
And  more  by  faith  in  thee  to  live  :— 

3  A  heart,  that,  when  my  days  are  glatl, 
May  never  from  tliy  way  decline. 
And  when  the  sky  of  life  grows  sad, 
May  still  submit  its  will  to  thine, — 
A  heart  that  loves  to  trust  in  thee, 

A  patient  heart,  create  in  luul 

744. 

1  My  Saviour,  thon  thy  lovo  lo  mo, 

In  want,  in  pain,  in  shame,  hast  shown. 
For  me  upon  the  accursed  trea, 
Didst  by  thy  precious  death  atone ; 
Thy  death  upon  my  heart  impress. 
That  nothing  may  it  tlienco  erase* 

2  Oh,  that  I,  like  a  little  child, 
May  follow  thee  ;  nor  ever  rest 

Till  sweetly  thou  hast  poured  thy  mild 
And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast! 
Ob,  may  I  now  and  ever  be, 
One  spirit,  dearest  Lord,  with  thee! 

3  What  in  thy  love  possess  1  not  ? 
My  Star  by  night,  my  Sun  by  day, 

My  spring  of  life  when  parched  witli 

droaght. 
My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay ; 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode. 
My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 


742 

1  \Vnen,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 
Oji  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 
Oil  I  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day 

2  And  when  to  heaven's  all-glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  1  bring, 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name  ; 
Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood. 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoninir  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  1  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
0!i,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies  1 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  ray  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
And,  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

743, 

1  NoNB  loves  me,  Saviour,  with  thy  love, 
N  ne  else  can  meet  such  needs  as  mine ; 
Oh  !  grant  me,  as  thou  shalt  approve, 
All  that  befits  a  child  of  thine  ! 
F  om  every  fear  rnd  doubt  release. 
And  give  me  confidence  and  peace. 
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Madison.      8s.  D. 


1.  Yo  ongelnl  who  stand  roimd  the  throne.  And  viewmjImmanueVs  face — ^In  rapturouB  songs  make  him 


sg^^^^^pp^^^tl 


pi^iipp^SlljTlfl^ll 


kaowD,  Oh  1  tunc  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise :  lie  formed  jou,  the  spirits  yon  are,  So  hap  -  py.  so 


O r 


rtn^it 


:p: 


f 


t 


^..^_-j-.^. 


no  -  bl0|  so  good ;   When  oth-ers  sank  down  in  despair,   Confirmed  by  his  pow-er,  v(  ^tood. 


_£_, — , 


-»-'- 


E£ 


743. 

1  Ye  anc^cls!  who  stand  round  tlio  tlirono, 

And  view  my  Iinnianiiers  face, — 
I:i  rapturous  songs  make  liim  known, 

Oil !  tunc  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise  : 
lie  forme*  1  you  the  spirits  you  arc, 

So  happy,  ho  uoblc,  s«»  good  ; 
"Wlien  others  sank  down  in  despair, 

Confiimed  by  his  power,  ye  stood. 

2  Ye  sniiits!  who  stand  nearer  than  ihev. 

And  cjist  vonr  bri'jfht  crowns  at  his  feet. 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display, 

And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat; 
lie  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  grave, 

He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair: 
For  you  ho  was  mighty  to  save, 

Ahnighty  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

3  Oil !  wiien  will  the  period  appear 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song? 
I'm  weary  of  linorprinff  here, 

A»id  I  to  your  Saviour  belong! 
I  want — oh !  I  want  to  l)e  there, 

To  sorrow  and  sm  bid  adieu — 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share — 

To  wonder,  and  worship  with  you ! 


740.  Pirn.  1 1  IS. 

1  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love. 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore, 
Whoso  name  is  exalted  above 

All  glory,  dominion,  and  power, — 
Dissolve  thou  those  bands  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee; 
Ah  1  strike  oil*  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  mc  eternally  free  1 

2  When  that  happy  era  begins. 
When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 
The  bosom  on  which  I  recline, 

Oh!  then  shall  the  vail  beiemoved, 
Anil  round  me  thy  brightness  be  poured  I 
I  shall  meet  him,  whom  a'  sent  1  loved, 
I  shall  see,  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

3  And  then,  nevermore  shall  the  feai-a, 
The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  c<f  tears, 
Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose : 

To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  liopc. 
My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone; 
Oh  !  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
And  waft  mc  away  to  his  throne  i 
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Manepy.      8s. 


1.  How  te  •  dious  ood  taste  -  less  the  hoars,    Whea  Je  •  sos    do     Iod  •  ger    I      see  1 

—  -"^i — ^1 — I — r   I — ' — 1 — 1 — ■■+-^ — *- — f— Y-t — ' — • —  — ■■ 


rJct 


,-J J 1-- 


J. 


4- 


^^i 


The  wood-lands,  the  fields,  and  the  flowers,  Have  lost  all  their  sweet-ness  to       me. 
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747. 

1  How  tedious  and  tasteless  tlic  hours, 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Tlic  woudlands,  the  fielcls,and  the  flowers, 
Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  to  nie. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  8t)f(er  than  music  Iiis  voice ; 
His  presence  can  banish  my  uK^om, 
And  bid  all  within  me  rejoice. 

8  DL\ir  Lord  !  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

And  thou  art  my  light  and  my  song ; 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine, 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 

4  Oh  !  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  sky, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  ; 
Or  hid  mo  soar  upward  on  high, 

Where  winters  and  storms  arc  nomorc. 

748,  Heb.l:14. 

1  Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  thine, 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care 
1  sleeping  or  waking  resign. 

2  If  thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

Tht'  ninrht  is  no  darkness  t«>  me : 
An«l,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  hut  nearer  to  ihce. 

3  Tliv  ministerinij  spirits  descend 

To  watfh  while  thy  saints  are  asleep  ; 
By  d.iy  and  bv  ni'^ht  tin  y  attend. 
The  heii"8  of  salvation  to  keep. 


4  Bright    seraphs,  despatched    from    the 

throne, 
Repair  to  their  stjitions  assi^rncd  ; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down, 

To  guard  tlic  redeemed  of  mankind. 

5  Their  worship  no  interval  knows  ; 

Their  fervor  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King 

C  I,  ton,  at  the  season  ordained. 
Their  chorus  forever  shall  join, 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

749. 

1  My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 

His  praises  j;lond  1  'II  proclaim  ! 
And  join  with  the  armies  above, 
To  shout  his  adorable  name. 

2  To  fjazc  on  his  glories  divine 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ ; 
To  see  them  incessantly  shine, 
My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

3  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood, 

y.y  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell^ 
To  livo  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell  :— 

4  To  shine  with  the  anirols  in  Hiiiit, 

With  saints  ji:i<l  wiih  serri[)hs  to  sing^ 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 
My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King! 
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CHBIS7IAK. 


Ar.iEL.      C.  P.  M. 


1.  Oh,    could  I      speak  the    mateh  -  leM    worth.    Oh,  oould  I  sound  the  glories  fortl:^ 
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Which    in  mj  Saviour  shine  1    Fd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  stiia js.  And  vie  with  Gabi  iel, 
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750.  IPntdr2:7. 

1  On,  could  I  speak  the  matcbless  worth, 
Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine ! 
I M  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  siiiirs 

In  notes  almost  divine. 


Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brotber,  Friend. 
A  blest  eternity  I  '11  spend, 
Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


2  I  *d  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  rnusom  from  the  dreadful  guilt, 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine ! 
I  'd  si  no:  his  glorious  righteonsness, 
In  which  all-perfect  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  1  Vi  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Bxalt'xl  on  his  throne : 
In  lotliest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
1  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well — the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  his  face : 


75  1  •  I'Oke  10  :  42. 

1  Oh,  that  I  could  forever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice, — 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 

2  Oh  that  I  could,  with  favored  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeem er*s  breast : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord  !  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest ! 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart! 
For  this  I  sigh  ;  for  thee  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine^ 

Be  mine  the  better  part  1 
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1  Jesus,  1 1<tvc  tbec  !  thon  dost  know 
How  true  my  love,  how  deep  my  woe ; 

Almost  tfH»  deep  to  bear! 
But  thou  wilt  guide  me  by  thy  hand, 
Strong  in  thy  strength  I  yet  may  stand, 

Still  rcsMng  in  thy  care. 

2  Thou  wilt  not  leave  the  weakest  one  ; 
Though  every  outward  hope  be  gone, 

I  know  that  thou  ai*t  nigh  ; 
Man  knows  not  what  my  sufferings  are, 
He  cannot  know ;  he  would  not  care  ; 

But  thou  art  sympathy. 

3  Thou  wilt  not  let  my  footsteps  fail. 
Nor  let  me,  journeyinir  throuirh  this  vale, 

Bring  on  thy  jo^ospel  shame  ; 
Thousch  nausjflit  is  mine  but  sin  and  woe. 
Yet  in  thy  righteonsness  I  go, 

And  triumph  in  thy  name. 

4  And  when  the  bitter  cup  is  past^ 
And  when  I  sink  in  death  at  last, 

It  is  to  be  with  thee  ; 
To  com3  with  thee  in  clouds  of  heaven, 
Ransomed,  pure,  lioly,  thine,  forgiven, 

Ever  to  reign  with  thee. 

753*  Col.  2: 10. 

1  Comb  join,  ye  saints,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Alone  in  Jesus  to  rejoice. 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
Come,  take  his  praises  on  your  tongues, 
And  raise  to  him  your  thankful  songs, 

"  In  him  ye  are  complete !" 

2  In  him,  who  all  our  praise  excels. 
The  fullness  of  the  Godhead  dwells. 

And  all  perfections  meet : 
The  head  of  all  celestial  powers, 
Divinely  theirs,  divinely  ours; 

*'  In  him  ye  are  complete  !" 

3  Still  onward  urge  your  heavenly  way, 
Dependent  on  him  day  by  day, 

His  presence  still  entreat ; 
His  precious  name  forever  bless, 
Yonr  glory,  strength  and  righteousness, 

^  In  him  ye  are  complete  P 

4  Nor  fear  to  pass  the  vale  of  de»th ; 
lu  his  dear  arms  resign  your  breath, 

lie  '11  make  the  passage  sweet; 

14 


The  gloom  and  fears  of  death  shall  flee^ 
And  your  depaiting  souls  shall  sue 
^  In  him  ye  arc  complete  T 

754.  ibtt  1 :  n. 

1  Oh,  let  your  mingling  voices  rise 
In  grateful  rapture  to  the  skies. 

And  bail  a  Saviour's  birth ; 
Let  songs  of  joy  the  day  proclaim, 
When  Jesus  all-triumphant  came 

To  bless  the  sons  of  earth. 

2  lie  came  to  bid  the  wcarv  rest : 

To  heal  the  sinner's  wounded  breast; 

To  bind  the  broken  heaii;; 
To  spread  the  light  of  truth  around  ; 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  bound, 

The  heavenly  gift  impart 

3  lie  came  our  trembling  souls  to  save. 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  the  grave. 

And  chase  our  foal's  away ; 
Victorious  over  death  and  time, 
To  lead  us  to  a  happier  clime, 

Where  reigns  eternal  day. 

755*  Luke  13: 31 

1  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow ; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power ; 
W  hat  tho'  yonr  courage  sometimes  faints, 
Plis  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 

Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Be  of  good  cheer ;  your  canse  belongs 
To  him  who  can  avenge  yonr  wrongs; 

Leave  it  to  him,  our  Lord ! 
Though  hidden  yet  from  all  our  eyes, 
lie  sees  the  Gideon  that  shall  rise 

To  save  us,  and  his  word. 

3  As  true  as  God's  own  word  is  true, 
Not  earth  nor  hell  with  all  their  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevail ; 
A  jest  and  by-word  are  they  grown ; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  his  own, 

Our  victory  cannot  fail  I 

4  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  onr  prayer! 
Grent  Captain,  now  thine  arm  make  baro^ 

Fight  for  us  once  again ! 
So  shall  thy  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

Wurid  without  end:  Amen  I 
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GHRISTIA17. 


Loving-Kindness.      L.  M. 


1.  Awake,  my  aonl,  to  Joyful  UysAnd  sing  the  great  RoUeemer's  praUo ;  He  Justly  ciaiiiM  m  song  from  in* .  flto 


^m 


.._.9i3" 


dTf=f 


■0 — (« 


t:3=t 


•-fr^i-  r-pg=r=fzy  gq?? jr;^ ji.|,f  :j»if  .>  ^ 


lov  -  Jng-kind  -  neas,  oh,  how  free !  LoTing-kiodnoas,  Loring-kinilnosa.  IIli  loT-ing-kind-ncss,  oh,  how  free  1 
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736. 

1  AwAKS,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  the  great  Kedecmer^s  praise ; 
lie  justly  claiiQs  a  song  from  mo : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
lie  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  : 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foea, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along : 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 

Crusader's  Hymn.      P.  M. 


4  When  trouWe,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  lond^ 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stotxl : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  ; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies  ] 
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Hymn  757. 


1.  Fair-eat  Lord  Je- BUB  I    Ru-lerof  all   na-turel     O  thou  of  God    and  man  the    Son  I 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fairer  still  the  woodlunds  1  Robed  io  the  bloomiug  garb  of   spriug ; 
8.  Fair  is  the  suDshine,   Fairer  still  the  moonlight.  And      the  twink-ling  Btar-ry     nost; 
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Thee  will  I    cher-Ub,     Thee  will  I     hon- or,  Thou  t  my  soul's  glory,  joy,  and    crown. 
Je  -  sue  is    fair  •  er,        Je  •  lus  is     pur-er,   Who  makra  the  woeful  heart  to     sing. 
Je -sus  shines  brighter,     Je>  sub  shines  pur-er    Han  all  the  angels  heareQ  equ    boast. 
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Shepuekd.     lU  &  10s. 

f4  ia-- 


1.  Tlie     Lord     is  my     Sbep  -  herd,    he     makes    me       re  •  pu^e      Where  the 


pas  -  tures  in    beau  •  ty      are     grow  -   ing ;       lie    leadd  mc      a  - 


far      from  the 
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world  and      its      woes,    Wliere  in  peace    the    still    wa  -  ters    are      flow   •    lug. 

Where  t,^e  noontide  will  find  thein 

reposinix  ? 
The  tempest  now  rages,  my  soul  is  dis' 
tressed, 
And  the  pathway  of  peace  I  am  losing. 

3  And  why  should  I  ftray  with  the  flocks 
of  thy  foes, 

In   tlie  desert   where  now   they  are 
roving; 
"Where  hunger  and  thirst,  where  conten* 
tions  and  woes. 
And   fierce  conflicts  their   ruin    are 
proving  ? 

4  Ah,  when  shall  my  woes  and   my  wan- 
dering cease, 

And  the  follies  that  fill  me  with  weejv 
injr? 

O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  restore  me  that 
peace, 
Tliou  dost  give  to  the  flock  thou  art 
keeping ! 

5  A  voice  fmm  the  Shepherd  now  bids  mo 
return, 

By  the  way  where  the  foot-prints  are 

No  longerto  wander,  no  longer  to  mou*"  " 
And  bon-eward  my  spirit  is  flyir 


7oS«  PMlm  23. 

1  Thb  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  he  makes  me 

repose 
Where   the   pastures   in   beauty  are 

growing, 
lie  leads  mi^  afar  from  the  world  and  its 

woes, 
Where  in  peace  the  still  waters  arc 

flo^%insx 

2  lie  strengthens  my  spirit,  he  shows  me 

the  path 
Where   the   arms  of  his  love  shall 
enfold  me. 
And  when  I  walk  through  tlie  dark  val- 
lev  of  death, 

•  - 

His  rod  and  his  staff  will  uphold  mc ! 

759-  C«nt.  1:7.8. 

1  On,  tell  me,  thou  Life  and  Delight  of 

njy  soul, 
Where  the  flock  of  thy  j)asture  arc 

feeding; 
I  seek  thy  j)i  otection,  I  need  thy  control, 
1  woidd  go  where    my  Shepherd    is 

leading. 

2  Oh,  tell  mc  the  place  where  thy  flock 

are  at  rest. 
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Bayley.      8a  &  Ts.  D. 
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1    Love      di*  vioc,  all     Iutq      ex  •  eel  -  liag,-»  Joy        of  heaven,  to      earth  come  doWD  I 
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thy    hum  -  ble  dwell-ing,     All        thy  faith 
teith   thy      sal  -  vn  -  tion,     En    -    ten  ev  - ' 
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8UB !  thou  art     all      com-paa  -  eion.     Pure,     nu-bound-ed      love      thou  art ; 
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1  LovB  divine,  all  love  excelling, — 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus  !  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art, 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  tremliimg  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  the«  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ! 
Speedily  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave ! 

d  Finish  then  thy  new  creation. 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

'^»st  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise* 


761*  John  15:  4. 

1  All  is  dying;  hearts  arc  breaking 

Which  to  oui-8  were  closely  bound  ; 
And  the  lips  have  ceased  from  speaking 

Which  once  uttered  such  sweet  sound*, 
And  the  arms  are  powerless  lying, 

W^hich  were  our  support  and  stJiy  ; 
And  the  eyes  are  dim  and  dying. 

Which  once  watched  us  night  and  day 

2  Everything  we  love  and  cherish 

Hastens  onward  to  the  grave ; 
Earthly  joys  and  pleasnres  perish. 

And  whate'er  the  world  e'er  gave. 
All  is  fading,  all  is  fleeing; 

Earthly  names  must  cease  to  glow, 
Earthly  beings  cease  from  being, 

Earthly  blossoms  cease  to  blow. 

3  Yet  unchanged  while  all  decayeth, 

Jesus  stands  upon  the  dust ; 
Lean  on  me  alone,  he  sayeth  ; 

Hope  and  love,  and  firmly  trust  I 
Oh,  abide,  abide  with  Jesus, 

Who  himself  forever  lives, 
Who  from  death  eternal  frees  ua. 

Yea,  who  life  eternal  gives  I 
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Ellesdie.      8s  &  7s.  D. 


1.  Je  •  eus,  I       my    cruM  havetn  •  ken,     All      to  leave,  and     f>l 


low  thee; 
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Na  -  ked,  poor,  des  -  piscd,  for  -  eak  -  on.     Thou,  from  hence  my     all    shalt    be  1 
D.  B.  Yet    howiich     is      my     cuu  -  di  -  tion,      God    and  he.ivcn  are  Btill     mj    orml 


I  DO. 

Per  -  ish,  ev  -  Vjr     fond     nm-bi-  tion,      All  I've  sought,  or    hoped,  or  kn^T^-n, 
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1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  bavt  tnkon, 

All  t<>  leave,  and  follow  tlicc; 
Nakcid,  poor,  tlcspised,  foi-snkeii, 

Til  on,  from  hence,  my  all  shall  be  ! 
Porisli,  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  8«mji;lit,  or  booed,  or  known, 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  cond  \  ion, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own ! 

2  L3t  the  world  despise  and  leave  ine, 

Tliev  have  h^fi  my  JSaviour,  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thon  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
Oil  !  while  tliou  d»»st  Bmlle  upon  m  ■, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foos  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me, 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 

!  Man  miv  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'T  will  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast,, 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  brin<r  me  sweeter  rest ! 
Oh !  't  is  not  in  ijrief  to  harm  me. 

While  thy  love  is  left;  to  me ; 
Oh '  't  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Wero  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 


4  Go  tlien,  oailhly  fame  and  treasure  ! 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  1 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 

With  thy  favor,  loss  is  gain, 
I  have  called  thee,  Abba,  Father! 

I  have  st'ived  my  heart  on  thee ! 
Storms  may  bowl,  and  clouds  tiiay  gather, 

All  must  work  lor  good  to  me. 

5  Soul,  tlien  know  thy  full  salvation, 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  tliee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  tliiuci 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  tbou  repine? 

6  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayeil 
Heaven's  eternal  day  's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  therct 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  pra^ 

39 
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CHBISTIAX. 


"WlLMOT.         Ss   &   Ts. 


1.  One  there  is      a  -  boye  all      o  -  there,     Well'  de  •  Berves  the      naiiie   of  Friend; 
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His    ia    love  be  -    yond     a       bro-  ther's.      Cost  -  Ij,    f/ee,    and   kDowB  no      end. 
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763*  ProTcrtw  18  1  34. 

1  One  (hero  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 
Ills  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  onr  friends,  to  save  us 

Could  or  would  have  slied  his  blood 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

a  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  liis  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  rai^ed, 
lie  rejoices  in  the  same.    . 

4  Oh  I  for  grace  our  hearts  to  sofTton  ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length,  to  Jove ; 
Wo,  alas !  for^jet  too  often 
What  a  friend  we  have  above. 

734.  Matt.  17:1 

1  Jesus  onlv,  when  the  morninir 

Beams  upon  the  path  I  tread  ; 
Jesus  only,  when  the  darkness 
Gathers  round  my  weary  head. 

2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 

Cold  and  sullen  o'er  me  roll ; 
Jesus  oidy,  when  the  trumpet 

Rends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul. 

3  Jesus  only,  when  in  jnd«r»Ticnt 

Bodintr  fears  mv  heart  appall ; 
Jesus  only,  when  the  wretched 
On  the  rocks  and  mountains  call. 
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4  Jesus  only,  when,  adoring. 

Saints  their  crowns  before  him  bring; 
Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous, 
Through  eternal  ages  sing, 

7Go*  John  8: 86. 

1  Saviour,  hear  us,  through  thy  merit 

Lowly  bending  at  thy  feet; 
Oh,  draw  near  us  by  thy  Spirit ; 
Prostrate  at  thy  mercy  seat. 

2  Ft>r  the  joys  of  thy  salvation. 

Still  wo  raise  our  cries  to  thee; 
Hear  the  voice  of  supplication, 
Set  our  souls  at  liberty. 

700.  M»*t.  23 :  ro. 

1  Always  with  us,  always  with  us — 

Wonis  of  cheer  and  words  of  love  ; 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 
From  his  dwelling-place  above. 

2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none  ; 
Tellino:  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  sJorm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear; 
Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonelv  vallcv. 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream  ; 
Lighting  up  the  stt^ps  to  glory 
With  salxation's  radiant  beam. 
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L  I       lay  my  fiios  on  Je-sus,    Tho  spotless  Lamb  of  God ;  Ue  bears  them  all,  and  f/eci>  \u 

D.  8.  White  in  his  blood  most  precious 
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From  the  ao-curs-ed    load:     I  bring  mj  gailt  to  Je  <  sub.      To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
Till    not  a  staia  re  -  maina 
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737.  I«.  S3t4. 

1  I  LAY  my  sias  on  Jesus,     • 

The  spotless  Ijumh  of  God ; 
Hu  hem's  them  all,  and  frees  ub 

From  tile  accursed  load  ; 
I  brinpr  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  blood  most  precious. 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him; 
He  healeth  ray  diseases, 

lie  doth  my  soul  redeem : 
I  lay  ray  jjriefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

8  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
His  right  hand  me  embraceS| 

I  on  his  breast  recline : 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  tlie  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured* 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  lovinsr,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child  : 
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I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 
Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 

To  sing  with  saints  his  praises. 
And  learn  the  angels'  song, 

7C8.  Jnde  2& 

1  To  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour  t 

My  heart  exulting  sings, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almiorhty  King  of  kings  I 
I  'II  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  alyove. 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love* 

2  Soon  as  the  morn,  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice,  in  supplication, 

Well-pleased  the  Lord  shall  hear : 
Oh  !  grant  me  thy  salvation. 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near.  • 

3  By  thee,  through  life  supported, 

I  'II  pass  the  danprerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted. 

Up  to  thy  bright  abode ; 
Tlien  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
Unceasingly  adore  thee : — 

What  could  an  angel  more  t 
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Lyte.     6s  &  4s. 
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1.  Je  -  saSt  ihj  name  I  love.      All   o-  tber  namsBsAjOYo,      J«  -  mi8»  xaj  Lord  I      Oh  I  tboo  art 
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all    to  me  I       No-thing  to  please  T  aee,        No-thing  n-part  from  thee,  Je  -  bub>  my  Lord  I 


I  John  4  :  19. 


739. 

1  Jesus,  thy  name  I  lore. 
All  other  names  above, 

JcsnS)  my  Lord ! 
Oh  I  thon  art  all  to  nic  I 
Nothing  to  please  I  see. 
Nothing  apart  from  thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 

2  Thon,  hiessed  Son  of  God, 
Ilast  bought  mo  with  thy  blood, 

Jesus^  my  Lord ! 
Oh  I  how  great  is  tby  love. 
All  other  loves  above. 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  I 

9  When  unto  thee  I  flee. 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  bo, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear  ? 
What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  thou  art  ever  near? 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 

4  Soon  thon  wilt  come  again ! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
Then  thine  own  face  1  Ml  sec. 
Then  I  shall  like  tliec  be, 
Then  evermore  with  tlice, 
Jesus,  my  Lord  I 
40 


770. 
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Now  I  have  found  a  Friend 
Who*o  love  shall  never  end ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Tliongh  eaithly  joys  decrease, 
Thouofh  human  fricndnhips  ceaae^ 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 


2  Though  I  grow  poor  and  old. 
He  will  my  faith  uphold ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
lie  shall  my  wants  supply; 
His  precious  blood  is  nigh, 
Naught  can  my  hope  destroys 

Jesus  is  mine. 

3  When  earth  shall  pass  away. 
In  the  great  judgment  day, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Oh,  what  a  glorious  thing 
Then  to  behold  my  King, 
On  tuneful  harps  to  sing, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Father !  thy  name  I  bless  ; 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace; 

Praise  shall  be  thine; 
Spirit  of  holiness! 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace. 
Thou  mad*st  my  soid  embiiica 

Jesus  as  tiine. 
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Olivet.      6s  &  4s. 
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1.  MjT  fiiitli  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,      Sa-viour  di  -  vine  1   Now  hear  me 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a -way.  Oh,   let  me  from  this  day    Ba  -whol-ly  thine! 
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71. 


Isalab  45  :  ZL 


1  My  faith  iDoks  np  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hoar  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
Oh,  let  rac  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine! 

2  May  thy  rich  jrrace  impart 
Strength  to  my  faiiiting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  m\  love  to  tlice 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  bo, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
*   Bid  darknesH  turn  to  dav, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death^s  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  S  iviour !  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oil,  bear  me  snfc  above, 

A  ransomed  soul  I 


772.  Hell.  12  :  2. 

1  Saviour,  I  look  to  thee. 
Be  not  thou  far  from  me, 

'Mid  storms  that  lower: 
On  me  thy  care  bestow, 
Thy  loving  kindness  show. 
Thine  arms  around  me  throw. 

This  trying  hour. 

2  Saviour,  I  look  to  thee. 
Feeble  as  infancy, 

Gird  up  my  hi'art : 
Author  of  life  and  light. 
Thou  hast  an  arm  of  mighty 
Thine  is  the  sovereign  rights 

Thy  strength  impart. 

3  Saviour,  I  look  to  thee. 
Let  me  thy  fullness  sec, 

Save  mo  from  fear ; 
While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel, 
All  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  a  free  pardon  seal. 

My  soul  to  cheer. 

4  Saviour,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thine  shall  the  glory  be, 

Hearer  of  prayer : 
Thou  art  my  only  aid. 
On  thee  my  soul  is  stayed, 
Naught  can  my  heart  invade. 

While  thou  art  near. 
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CHRISTIAK. 


Bethant.       68  &  48. 


1.  Nearer,  my  Qod,  to  thee,  Nearer  to    tbee :     Ev'o  tho'  it  be  a  enwa  1  l.at  ruisetb  mr, 
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Still  all  my  son^  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer,  my  Qod,  to  thee.  Nearer  to  thee. 
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773.  iMiab  42  :  16. 

1  Saviour  !  I  follow  on, 

Guided  by  thee, 
Seeing  not  yet  tho  hand 

That  Icadeth  me ; 
Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still, 
Fear  I  no  further  ill, 
Only  to  meet  thy  will 

My  will  shall  be. 

fi  Riven  the  rock  for  mo 

Thii-st  to  relieve, 
Manna  from  heaven  falls 

Fresh  ever)'  eve; 
Never  a  want  severe 
Causcth  my  eye  a  tear, 
But  thou  dost  whisper  near, 

"Only  believer 

8  Often  to  Marah's  brink 
Have  I  been  brought; 
Shrinking  the  cup  to  drink, 

Help  I  have  sought ; 
And  with  the  prayer's  ascent, 
Jesus  the  branch  hath  rent, 
Quickly  relief  hath  sent. 
Sweetening  the  dmnght. 

4  Saviour!  I  Ions:  to  walk 

Closer  with  thee ; 
Led  by  thy  guiding  hand. 

Ever  to  be ; 
Constantly  near  thy  side. 
Quickened  and  purified, 
Living  fur  him  who  died 

Freely  for  mo  1 


774. 

1  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joj; 

Jesus  is  mine! 
Break,  every  tender  tie ; 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Dark  is  the  wilderness ; 
Eaith  has  no  resting-place; 
Jesus  alone  can  bless ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  roy  soul  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay  ,* 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Perishing  things  of  clay 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  lieart  away, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

8  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  nighty 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Lost  in  this  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
All  that  my  soul  has  tricd^ 
Left  but  a  dismal  void ; 
Jesus  has  satisfied  ;  | 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality; 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Welcome,  eternity ; 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest  1 
Welcome,  sweet  scene*  of  rest; 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast; 

Jesus  i»  mino  ^ 
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Ely.      6s  <&  4s. 


1.  Near-er,  znyGod,  to  thee,    Near-er  to  thee:    Ev'q  tbo'  it  be     acroBB  That  rais-eth 


r.-i_-ro-^- 


'-  &—  ®-n-© — i 


:«l=^=f: 


.^^-— j^_—    —Q, p       ^-    or-—  or— I— or ■  "' ' T     t'f^ ^""wTi""""* — ^ 


:t=: 


1 — r 


fifei^i.^" — ^b-^— g-3~[  ^~^  'g=r=i=^*-;t 

^ s — ijjs — 5— 5-L^-.-#-e — 1-« — •— #- 


T 


-*- 


me,      Still  all  my  soDg  shall  be,    Near  -  er,  id  j  God,  to    thee,    Near  -  er     to  thee  I 

^       I      • 


#   f  .J.  Oon.  28  :  10-J2. 

I  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
Ev*ii  t)iou(;li  it  be  a  cross 

That  rai^icih  me ! 
Still  all  my  song  shHil  bo. 
Nearer,  my  God  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

fi  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  bo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

8  Tliero  let  the  way  appear. 

Steps  unto  iieaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  iM'ckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

4  Tfien,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Ont  of  mv  stonv  griefs 

Bethel  I  'II  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
NeariM-,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  I 


6  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

776.  1  Peter  1:8. 

1  Saviour  !  thy  gentle  v(/ice 

Gladly  we  hear ; 
Author  of  all  our  joys, 

Ever  be  near ; 
Our  souls  would  cling  to  thee, 
Let  us  thy  fullness  see. 

Our  life  to  cheen 

2  Fountain  of  life  divine  ! 

Thee  we  adore ; 
We  would  be  wholly  thiue 

Fore  re  rm  ore ; 
Freely  forgive  our  sin, 
Grant  heavenly  peace  within, 

Thy  light  restore. 

8  Though  to  our  faith  unseen, 
While  darkness  reigns, 
On  thee  alone  we  lean 
While  life  remains : 
By  thy  free  grace  restored, 
Our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord 
In  joyful  strains ! 
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Sweet -er      les  -  sod       can-  not     be, 
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LoY  •  io?    him  who     first  loved  me. 
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777.  1  'ofcn  <  :  W. 

1  Saviour  !  teach  mo,  day  l>y  day, 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey  ; 
Sweeter  lesson  cannot  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  child-like  heart  of  love, 
At  thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  ani  follow  tijee, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

3  Teach  me  all  thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  tliee, 
Loving  him  who  fii-st  loved  me. 

4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ — 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 

6  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  thy  face  I  see, 
Of  his  love  who  firet  loved  me. 

778*  John  14  :  6. 

Febble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die  ? 
Who,  0  God  I  mv  gnide  fehall  he? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  child  to  thee  1 

$  Blessed  Father,  ^rat-ions  One  I 
Thou  hast  sent  thv  holy  Son ; 
He  will  give  the  li«rht  I  need. 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 


3  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 

Li  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love. 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above ; 
Learn  to  die  without  a  fear, 
Feeling  thee,  my  Saviour,  near. 

779.  10©r.  15:13L 

1  Ble8s£:d  fountain,  full  of  grace  ! 

Grace  for  sinners,  grace  fcr  moi 
To  this  source  alone  I  trace 
What  I  am  and  hope  to  be. 

2  What  I  am,  as  one  redeemed, 

Saved  and  rescued  by  the  Lord , 
Hating  what  I  once  esteemed, 
Lovint;  what  I  once  abhorred. 


3  Whnt  I  hope  to  be  ere  long. 

When  I  take  my  place  above ; 
When  I  join  the  heavenly  throng; 
When  I  see  the  God  of  love. 

4  Til  en  I  hope  like  him  to  be, 

Who  redeemed  his  saints  from  sin. 
Whom  I  now  obscurely  sec, 

Through  a  vail  that  stands  betweew* 

6  Blessed  fountain,  full  of  gracM? ! 
Grace  for  sinners,  grace  for  mo; 
To  tills  source  alone  I  trace 
What  I  am,  and  hope  to  ba 
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Karl.      7s. 


1.  Earth  hni      do  -  thing  sweet     or     fair,       Love  -  ly      forms  or      beau  -  ties     rare, 


bie-iE^E 


J. 


r-  J      '>_*^.fi 


=Lfeg£Ji=!^fE:PPl^  I 


?^-f=^=F 


sbd^ 


M 


0; 


But     be    -    fore    my    eyes   they     bring    Christ,  of      beau  -  ty    Source  and  Spring. 
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780. 

i  Earth  has  nothing  sweet  or  fair, 
Lovely  forms  or  beauties  rare, 
But  before  my  eyes  they  bring 
Christy  of  beauty  Source  and  Spring. 

2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise. 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  When  the  star-beams  pierce  the  night, 
Ofb  I  think  on  Jesus'  light, 

Think  how  bright  that  light  will  be, 
Shioing  through  eternity. 

4  Come,  Lord  Jesus  !  and  dispel 
This  dark  cloud  in  which  I  dwell,* 
And  to  me  the  power  impart 

To  behold  thee  as  thou  art. 

781.  IiaUh7:14. 

1  Sweeter  sonnds  than  mnsic  knows 
Charm  me  in  LnmanueFs  name  ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

I  When  he  came,  the  angels  sung, 
**  Glory  be  to  Go<l  on  high  :" 
Loni,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 
That  he  might  the  law  fulfill, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, — 

And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  f 
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4  No  ;  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing. 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  0  my  Saviour  !  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Lord,  and  Friend  — 
Every  precious  name  in  one  I 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 

782.  Isaiah  9:  6. 

1  11b  has  come,  the  Christ  of  God  I 
Left  for  us  his  glad  abode  ; 
Stooping  from  his  throne  of  bliss, 
To  this  darksome  wilderness  I 

2  He  has  come,  the  Prince  of  peace  I 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
Come  to  scatter,  with  his  li.irht^ 
All  the  shadows  of  our  ni<r|it. 

3  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come  I 
Making  this  poor  earth  his  home; 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load. 
Sod  of  David,  Son  of  God  I 

4  He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race  I 
Left  for  us  his  glad  abode. 

Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God ! 

5  Ho  has  come  from  God's  own  heaven  f 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given ; 

Bringing  with  him  from  above 
Holy  peace,  and  holy  love  I 
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1  God  with  ns  !  oh,  glorious  name ! 
Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame  ; 
God  and  man  in  Christ  unite; 
Oh,  mysterious  depth  ands  height  I 

2  God  with  us !  the  eternal  Son 
Took  our  soul,  our  flesh,  and  bone; 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  grace  admire, 
Swell  the  song  with  holy  fire. 

8  God  with  us !  but  tainted  not 
With  the  fii-st  tninsgressor's  blot ; 
Yet  did  he  our  sins  sustain, 
Bear  the  guilt,  the  curse,  the  pain. 

4  God  with  us !   oh,  wondrous  grace  ! 
Let  us  see  him  face  to  face  ; 
That  we  may  Immanuel  sin]?. 
As  we  ought,  our  God  and  King  I 


7s. 


I.  M. 


784. 

1  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  Is  gone, 
lie  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  'II  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  liini  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  way  that  Icids  from  banishment ; 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  had  been, 
Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power, 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more  • 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  sav, 

**  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way  !" 

•r 

6  Lo  !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  1  am  : 
Nothinir  but  sin  I  thee  can  give  ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 


785. 


Lake  24 :  29. 


lOs. 


^  m,°''^^  ^^*  ^^  •  ^^""^  ^«^^8  t^e  eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens-- Lord,  with  me 
abide ! 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me  I 


2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day 
Erirth'sjoysgrow  dim,itsglorie8  pass  awa^  • 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  : ' 
O  thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  nu  I 

^  \\?i^^  ^^^  presence  every  passing  hour 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempt 

er's  power  ? 
Who,like  thyselfmyguide  andstavcanbe? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide 

with  me! 

4  Not  a  brief  glance  T  bog,  a  passing  word. 
But  as  thou  dweirst  with  thy  disciples. 
Lord, 

Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide,  with  me ! 

786.  John  4  :  IJL  7s.  GL 

1  Shepherd,  with  thy  tcndcrest  love, 
Guide  mo  to  thy  fold  above ; 
Let  me  hear  thy  gentle  voice  ; 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice  • 
From  thy  fullness  grace  receive 
Ever  in  thy  Spirit  hve. 

2  Filled  by  thee  my  cup  o'crflows, 
For  thy  love  no  limit  knows : 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high  ; 
Constant  to  my  latest  end. 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 

3  Jesus,  with  thy  presence  blest 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest ; 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath, 
Guard  me  thiough  the  gate  of  death. 
And  at  last,  oh,  let  me  stand. 

With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  hand. 

'^^'^^  8s  &  6l 

1  O  IIoLT  Saviour !  Friend  unseen, 
Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bid'st  me  lean, 

llelpme,throughoutlife'schangi.ig  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  thee  I 

2  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  1  'II  not  repine ; 
For,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  would  cling  to  t^ice. 

3  Tho'  far  from  home,  fatigued,  oppressed. 
Here  have  I  found  a  place  of  rest ; 

An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblesi. 
Because  I  cling  to  thee. 
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4  WLnt  tliongh  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  cartlily  friends  and  hopes  remove; 
With  patient  uncoinplaiQiiig  love 

Still  would  I  cling  to  thee. 

5  Though  oft  I  seem  to  tread  alone 
Life'sdroary  waste,  with  thorns  overgrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 

S.ill  whispei-s,  "  Cliug  to  me !" 

6  Thongh  fiiith  and  hope  are  often  tned, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  anght  beside  ; 

So  snf ',  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 

Tho  soul  that  clings  to  thee ! 

788.  1  John  4  :  1S-2L  L.  M.  D. 

I  Though  sorrows  rise  and  dangers  roll. 
In  waves  of  darkness  o'er  my  soul ; 
ThouQjli  friends  are  flilse,  and  love  decays, 
And  f jw  and  evil  arc  my  days ; 
Though  conscience,  fiercest  of  my  foes. 
Swells  with  remembered  guilt  my  woes; 
Yet  cv'n  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 
I  love  thee,  Lord  I  I  love  thee  still  I 

%  Though  Sinai's  curse,  in  thunder  dread, 
Peals  o'er  mine  unprotected  head. 
And  memory  points,  with  busy  pain, 
To  grace  and  mercy  given  in  vain  ; 
Till  nature,  shrinking  in  the  strife. 
Would  fly  to  hell  to 'scape  from  life  ; 
Though  every  thought  has  power  to  kill, 
I  love  thee,  Lord  !  I  love  thee  still ! 

3  Oh,  by  tho  pangs  thyself  hast  borne. 
The  ruffian's  blow,  the  tyrant's  s<'orn, 
By  Sinai's  curse,  whoso  dreadful  doom 
Was  buried  in  thy  guiltless  tomb  ; 
By  these  my  pangs,  who^e  healing  smart 
Thy  grace  hath  planted  in  my  heart — 
I  know,  T  fjel  thy  bounteous  will, 
Thou  lov'st  me,  Lord !  thou  lov'st  me  still ! 

789.  John  13 1 2u  lis  &  10s. 

1  We  wonUl  see  Jesus — for  the  shadows 

lengthen 
Acro^^s  tliis  little  landscape  of  onr  life ; 
Wo  would  see  Jesus  our  weak  faith  to 

strengthen, 
For  the  last  weariness — the  final  strife. 


2  We  would  see  Jesus — tho  great  Rock 

Foundation, 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign 

grace ; 
Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  agita tic  , 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  his  tticc 

3  Wo  would  see  Jesus — other  lights  are 

fading. 
Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced 

to  see ; 
The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  aro  failing. 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go 

to  thee. 


4  We  would  see  Jesus — this  is  all  we  're 
needing, 
Strength,  joy  and  willingness  come  with 

the  sight ; 
We  would  sec  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  plead- 


in??, 


Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal 
night  1 


790. 


Pnlin  32 : 7. 


aaa 


1  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord  J 

In  thee  I  put  my  trust ; 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, 

A  feeble  child  of  dusc: 
I  have  no  argument  besiile, 

I  urge  no  other  plea ; 
And  't  is  enough  my  Saviour  died, 

Mv  Saviour  died  for  me  1 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  l>eat. 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
^ly  refuge  is  tho  mercy-seat, 

My  hope  within  the  vail: 
From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  word8» 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee  ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords, 

Mv  Saviour  died  for  mo  I 

3  And  when  thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  ^ands. 

Is  ebb i  nor  fjist  awav  ; — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

My  voice  shall  call  on  thee. 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  spc:;]i 

'**  My  Saviour  died  for  m©/' 
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DuKB  Stueet.      L.  M. 
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TIU   we  ar  -  rive     at    heaven,  our  home»    Faith  is  oar  guide,  and  faith  our   light. 


t 


70 1  •  Falth.~Heb.  U ;  & 

1  T  IS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deseita  dark  as  nigbt ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heavun,  our  homo, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies; 
She  makes  tlic  pfarly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  fiiith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray  ; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fil)  the  way. 

792.  BalMoniaL-Lnke  9  ;  2S. 

1  Ir  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set,  to  hallow  all  we  find. 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

2  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Bomo  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

3  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  wo  ought  to  ask  ;— 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

4  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  luoro  nearly  as  we  pray. 


TOS.  Lore.—!  Cor.  13  1 1 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speecli  than  angels  uac, 

If  love  bo  absent,  I  am  found 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell— 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  fiamc. 
To  gain  a  martyr^s  glorious  name : 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  ; 
Nor  tonffues,  nor  giAs,  nor  flory  soal| 
The  work  of  love  can  e*er  fulEll. 

vd**.  CoBiIftncy.— TItiu  2  t  10-49. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
nie  holy  gospel,  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shin% 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  withiBf 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  riiu 

3  Relidon  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  liopo,-^ 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Ix>rd : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  hft»  worU. 
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Gratitude.      L.  M. 


1   My  God,  bow    end  -  less  is      ihj  love !    Thy  gilts  are    ev  •  ery    eve  -  iiiDg  new ; 
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And  mom-in?    mer-eies  from  a  -  bove,     Gen-tly    dis  -  till    like    ear-  ly    dew. 
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795*  Orathvde.— Lm.  S ;  23. 

1  Mr  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distill  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread^st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

79o«  ConpletaneM.— CoL  2 :  10. 

1  Complete  in  thee!  no  work  of  mine 
May  take,  dear  Lord,  the  place  of  thine; 
Thy  blood  has  pardon  bought  for  me, 
And  I  am  now  complete  in  thee. 

2  Complete  in  thee — no  more  shall  sin 
Thy  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within ; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee, 
And  I  shall  stand  complete  in  thee. 

3  Complete  in  thee — each  want  supplied. 
And  no  good  thing  to  me  denied, 
Since  thoa  my  portion,  Lord,  wilt  be, 

1  ask  no  more— complete  in  thee. 

4  Dear  Saviour !  when,  before  thy  bnr 
All  tribes  and  tongues  assembled  are. 
Among  thy  chosen  may  I  be 

At  thy  right  hand — complete  in  thee. 

15 


797*  Contentment— PhU.  4  :  IL 

1  O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
Our  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent ! 
Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime : 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  m  none ; 

But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

4  Could  wo  be  cast  where  thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 
But  regions  none  remote  we  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 

798.  lI«ekMn.-Vatte:& 

1  Happt  the  meek  whoso  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ra}*, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest, 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting, 
No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wing, 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  afiaid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  all  meek  and  mild ! 
Inspire  our  breasts,  our  souls  possess : 
Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
And  bless  ns  aa  we  aim  to  bless. 
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Valentia.       C.  M. 


$ti^^'^^M^M^i=k^M 


1.  Oh,    gift    of     gifts!     oh,    grace  of     faith  I 
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T99.  Faith.— Eph.  2  : 8. 

1  Oh,  gift  of  gifts !  oh,  grace  of  faith  ! 

My  God  I  liow  can  it  bo 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shoaldst  give  that  gift  to  mo  ? 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine  ! 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine ! 

3  Ah,  grace !  into  unh'keliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 
The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 
In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 

Seem  trifles  less  than  liglit — 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bnght 

5  Oh,  happy,  happy  that  I  am  ! 

If  thou  canst  be,  0  Faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life, 
What  wilt  thou  bo  in  death ! 

800«  Godly  Blocerity.-Epb.  5  •.  & 

1  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  jo  darkness  is. 


3  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  ev*n  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

4  Walk  in  the  light*  and  thou  shalt  see 

Thy  path,  though  thorny,  bright. 
For  God  by  grace  shall  dwell  in  theo, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

SO  1  •  OendencBii,— 2  Tim.  2  *  £4. 

1  Speak  gently — it  is  better  far 

To  rule  by  love  than  fear ; 
Speak  gently — let  no  harsh  word  mar 
The  good  we  may  do  here. 

2  Speak  gently  to  the  young — for  they 

Will  have  enough  to  bear  ; 
Pass  through  this  life  as  host  they  may 
'T  is  full  of  anxious  care. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one, 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart; 
The  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run, 
Let  them  in  peace  depart. 

4  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones — 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vain ; 
Perchance  unkindness  made  them  so; 
Oh,  win  them  back  again ! 

6  Speak  gently — ^'t  is  a  little  thing. 
Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring, 
Eternity  shall  telL 
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802,  Mart7rralth.>-Heb.  U  :  U 

1  Glory  to  God  !  whose  witness-train, 

Those  heroes  bold  in  faith, 
CouKI  smile  on  poverty  and  pain, 
And  triumph  ev'n  in  death. 

2  Oh  I  mav  that  faith  onr  hcai'ts  sustain, 

W  lie  rein  they  fearless  stood, 
When,  in  the  power  of  cruel  men, 
They  poured  their  willing  blood. 

3  God  whom  we  serve,  our  God,  can  save, 

Can  4lamp  the  scorch iii<r  flame, 
Can  build  an  ark,  can  smooth  the  wave, 
For  such  as  love  his  name. 

4  Lord  I  if  thine  arm  support  us  still 

With  its  eternal  strength, 
We  shall  o'ercome  the  mightiest  ill. 
And  conquerora  prove  at  length. 

SOS.  Trust.— nab.  3 :  17-19. 

1  What  tho'  no  flowers  the  fiij-tree  clothe, 

Thouirh  vines  their  fruit  deny. 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail. 
And  fields  no  food  supply  ; — 

2  Though  from  the  fold  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  off  I  see ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be  ; — 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad. 

And  glory  in  his  love; 
In  him  rejoice,  who  will  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 


304t  6pirltn«tit7.-GAl.  6  :  22. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  soul  inspii 

This  one  great  gift  impart — 
What  most  I  need — and  most  desire, 
An  humble,  holy  heart. 

2  Bear  witness  I  am  bom  again, 

My  many  sins  forgiven  : 
Nor  let  a  gloomy  doubt  remain 
To  cloud  my  hope  of  heaven. 

3  More  of  myself  grant  I  may  know, 

From  sin's  deceit  be  free, 
In  all  the  Christian  graces  grow, 
And  live  alone  to  thee. 

SO 5  .  Paltb— Mark  0 :  24. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  ;  thy  powei  I  own  ; 

Thy  word  I  would  obey  ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone. 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  bc'licvc  ;  but  ofl,  I  know. 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak : 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes  !  I  believe  ;  and  only  thoa 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 
"  Help  thou  mine  unbelief  I" 
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Naomi.      C.  M. 


1.  Fa-therl  whatever      of        earth -ly    bliss      Thy     sor  -  ereigDwill  de  -  nies, 
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Ac  -  ccpt  -  ed    at       thy    throue  of    grace,     Let    this        pe  -  ti  •  tion    rise :— 
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S06«  Hwnbl«  Derodon. 

1  Father!  whate'cr  of  earthly  bliss 

Tliy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  tliy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise  : — 

2  ^*Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murranr  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  miikc  me  live  to  thee. 

3  '^  Jjct  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

807*  HamiUty.-Paalm  Ul. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  Qod,  and  see  ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still. 

And  all  my  carriage  mild  ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

808*  HnmlUly.-Iwlih  S!  :  15. 

1  Tht  home  is  with  the  humble.  Lord  ! 
The  simple  aro  the  best ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts ; 
Thou  miScest  there  thy  rest. 


2  f)ear  Comforter  I  eternal  Love  I 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  lue. 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I  Mi  build  a  house  for  thee. 

3  Who  made  this  breathing  heart  of  mine 

But  thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  ? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  thee, 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest  I 

809*  Calmiiesa.~lMlAh  2S   & 

1  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm ; 

Let  thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm. 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

2  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rndo 

The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet, — 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street^ — 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain. 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, — 

4  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  him  who  bore  my  shame. 
Calm   'mid    the    threatening,   taunting 
throng. 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

5  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  mc  calm. 

Soft  resting  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psaliUi 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest 
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810.  Love.-!  Cor.  13  .  11 

1  Happy  tlie  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Wiiere  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest 

2  Knowledge — alas !  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  ail  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Onr  stubborn  sins  will  figiit  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  nnd  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'T  is  this  shall  strike*  our  joyful  strings, 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsjike  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

9 1  1 «  Chaiitnbleoen.— Oal.  6:1. 

1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one ! 

And  let  US  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 
He  is  our  brother  vet. 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-!<nme  God  ; 
lie  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path. 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Forget  not  thou  hai^  often  sinned. 

And  sinful  yet  must  be : 
Deal  gently  with  the  ernng  one, 
As  God  has  dealt  with  thee. 


8 1 S*  Secilbflity.— Luke  19 :  41. 

1  And  can  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  ? 
Shall  I  not  weep  his  groans  to  hear 
Who  groaned  and  died  for  me  ? 

2  Blest  Jesus  !  let  those  tears  of  thine 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  ; 
Come,  fill  my  heart  with  lore  divine, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 

813.  F»ttt»- 

1  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid,  in  every  duty,  brings. 
And  softens  all  my  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  r.hcer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

3  Wide  it  un vails  celestial  world*, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign ; 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain. 

4  It  shows  the  precious  promise  sealed 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  ro»t 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

5  There — there  unshaken  would  I  rest, 

Till  this  frail  body  dies; 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  winga, 
To  endless  glory  rise. 
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Tucker.      S.  M. 


1.  Re    -  joice    ia       God      al  •  vf&j  *     Wbuu  earth  looks   heaveu-lj     bright,      When 
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814,  Joy.-Phll.  4:4, 

1  Rejoice  in  God  alway  ; 

When  caith  looks  heavenly  bright. 
When  joy  makes  g:lad  tlie  livelong  day, 
And  peace  shuts  in  tlie  night. 

2  Rejoice  when  care  and  woo 

The  fainting  soid  oppress; 
When  tears  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  morn  brings  heaviness. 

3  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear; 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death ; 
Rejoice  when  threatening  storms  arc  near, 
And  comfort  languisheth. 

4  When  should  not  they  rejoice, 

Whom  Christ  his  brethren  calls; 
Who  hear  and  know  his  guiding  voice, 
When  on  their  hearts  it  falls  ? 

6  So,  though  our  path  is  steep. 
And  many  a  tempest  lowei-s. 
Shall  his  own  peace  our  spirits  keep, 
And  Christ's  dear  love  be  ours. 

SIS*  fieir-reaanciation  -Phil.  3  :  9t 

1  Mak's  wis<lom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone; 
And  ev'n  an  angel  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

2  Retreat  beneath  Iiis  wings, 

And  in  liis  grace  confide; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings, 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 


I     I 

•3  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne; 
Whoever  says, — **  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 

816.  Porlty.-Matt.  6  :  S. 

1  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 

Fur  they  shall  see  their  God  ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  sou!  is  Chri^t's  abode. 

2  He  to  the  h^wly  soul 

Doth  still  hin»si'If  impiart, 
And  for  his  dwelling,  and  his  throne, 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

3  Lord  !  wo  thy  presence  seek ; 

May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Oh,  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heail,— 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 

817*  ConfldeoM.— Pttlm  42  :  11. 

1  In  true  and  patient  hope. 

My  soul,  on  God  attend ; 
And  cahnly,  contidentlv  look 
Till  he  salvation  sentl. 

2  I  shall  his  goodness  see, 

While  on  his  name  I  call ; 
He  will  defend  and  strengthen  me. 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  I  fly, 

My  refuge,  and  my  tower ; 
Upon  thv  faithful  love  lely, 
I  And  find  thy  saving  power. 
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I.  Te         ser  -    vants      oi'       iha    Lordl        Eaeli   in  his       of    •    fice    wait, 
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818.  Walchfalnesa.— Mmtt.  25  :  13. 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  ! 

Each  ill  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  yoar  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sights 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch, — :'t  is  your  Lord's  command ; 

And  while  we  speak  he 's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  witli  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 

819«         Fruits  of  Uie  Spirit— Oal.  5  :  n 

1  Jssus,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
'  And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
Til  at  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 
The  lures  of  pleasing  i!l ; — 
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4  A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 
The  consecrated  cross ; — 

5  I  want  a  godly  fear^ 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ; — 

6  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 


Trnrt  In  Ood.— 1  Pet  6  :  7. 


820. 

1  Where  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust! 

In  a  frail  form  of  clav, 
Tiint  to  its  clement  of  dust 
Must  soon  resolve  away  f 

2  Where  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care  ? 

Upon  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  i's  own  sore  ills  to  bear, 
And  shrinks  from  sorrow's  dart  i 

3  No, — place  thy  trust  above 

This  shadowy  realm  of  nighty 
In  him,  whose  boundless  power  and  lovo 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4  His  mercies  still  endure 

When  skies  and  stars  grow  dim, 
His  changeless  promise  standeth  sure, — • 
Go, — cast  thy  care  on  him. 
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62 1  •  Uvinff  to  Chrbt.-Phn.  1  :  21. 

1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  Gronnd, 

Christy  the  Spring  of  all  my  jcy. 
Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found. 
Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Fountain  of  overflowing  gi-ace ! 

Freely  from  thy  fullness  give  ; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race. 
Be  it  **  Christ  for  me  to  live  T 

3  Firmly  trusting  in  thy  blood, 

Notliing  shall  my  heart  confound ; 
Safely  I  shall  pass  tbe  flood. 

Safely  reach  Immanuers  ground. 

4  When  1  touch  the  blessed  shore. 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ! 
Deatlfs  dark  stream  shall  nevermore 
Part  from  thee  my  ravished  soul. 

5  Thus, — ob,  thus  an  entrance  give 

To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky ; 

Having  known  it  "  Christ  to  liv«',** 

Let  me  know  it  '^  gain  to  die." 

H22*        Ukeness  to  Chrlit.— •!  Cor.  2  1 18. 

1  Father  of  eternal  grace  ! 

Glorify  thyself  in  me ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 
May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above, — 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 


3  ILumble,  Iioly,  all-resigned 

To  thy  will  : — ^thy  will  be  done  I 
Give  mo,  I»id  !  the  perfect  miud 
Of  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 

May  I  tread  the  pith  he  trod  ; 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, — 
Rise  with  him,  to  thee,  my  God  I 

823*  F«nowBhip.-Eph.  4  :  5. 

1  Father,  hear  our  humble  claim  ; 
We  ai'e  met  in  thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here. 

2  Lord,  our  fellowship  increase ; 
Knit  us  in  the  bond  of  peace ; 
Join  our  hearts,  O  Father  I  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  thine. 

3  Move  and  actuate  and  guide, 
Diverse  gifts  to  each  divide ; 
Placed  according  to  thy  will. 
Let  us  each  his  work  fulfill. 

4  Build  us  in  one  spirit  up, 
Called  in  one  high  calling's  hope. 
One  the  spirit,  one  the  aim, 
One  the  pure  baptismal  flame ;— > 

5  One  the  faith,  and  one  the  Lord, 
Whom,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
We  our  God  and  Father  call ; — 
O'er  all,  through  all,  with  us  all. 
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824.  Homllity.  -  PBHim  1S1. 

1  Lord,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 

I  shall  as  my  Master  be, 
Rooted  in  humility ! 

2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides. 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 

8  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee ; 
Every  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want,  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Oh,  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Jesus  joined  1 
Uim  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore. 

8 io m  Gonrormily  to  Christ 

1  Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee  ; 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree ; 

Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  ccaso. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove: 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind — 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word — 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 
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4  Let  us  for  each  other  care  ; 
Each  the  other^s  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express- 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above; 

On  the  win;rs  of  angels  fly  ; 
Show  how  true  believere  die. 

Ssc6«  Cootecrstlon.— Rom.  13  . 1. 

1  Giver  of  each  perfect  gift ! 

By  thy  cleansing  mercy  healed, 
Up  to  thee  our  souls  we  lift. 
And  to  thee  our  bodies  yield. 

2  Now  our  sacrifice  receive. 

Humbly  offered  through  thy  Son ; 
In  thee  may  we  ever  live ; 
In  us  may  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Meet  it  *s,  and  just  and  right, 

Wholly  thine  that  we  should  be ; 
In  thy  sacred  word  delight, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

4  Oh,  that  every  deed  and  word 

May  proclaim  how  good  thou  art  I 
Holiness  unto  the  Lord, 
Now  be  written  on  each  heart  I 
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.    ( Bless -cd      are     the    sons      of    God,      Tliey    are  bought 'with    Je   -  bus*   blood;  ) 
'  (  They   are     ran-  somed  from    the  grave ;    Life      e    •   ter  -  nal     they   shall  have :  ) 
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827.  Brothorly-love.— I  John  S  i  14. 

1  Blessed  nro  the  sons  of  God, 
Thoy  arc  bought  with  Jesus'  blood  ; 
They  are  niu somed  from  tlie  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have  : 
With  them  mimbercd  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2  They  are  justified  by  grace, 
They  enjoy  the  Saviour's  peace  ; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away  ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day  : 
With  them  numbered  may  wo  be, 
Uere,  and  in  eternity. 

3  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, — 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth, — 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one : 
Glory  is  in  them  begun  : 

With  them  numbered  may  wo  be, 
Ilere,  and  in  eternity. 

S2S«  Splritnality.— Rom.  8 :  !& 

1  Abba,  Fnther,  V»ear  thy  childj 
Late  in  Jesus  reconciled ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power ; 
All  mv  Saviour  asks  above, 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

9  Heavenly  Father,  Life  divine. 
Change  my  nature  into  thine  : 
&fove  and  spread  throughout  my  soul, 
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Renovate  and  fill  the  whole ; 
Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay  : 
Now,  thine  inward  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permanenf,  and  clear : 
Spi-ing  of  life,  thyself  impart ; 
Rise  eternal  in  my  heait. 

829.  Charity.— 1  Cor.  13 1 1. 

1  Though  I  speak  with  angel  tongues 
Bravest  words  of  strength  and  fire, 
They  are  but  as  idle  songs, 

If  no  love  my  heart  inspire ; 
All  the  eloquence  shall  pass 
As  the  noise  of  sounding  brass. 

2  Though  I  lavish  all  I  have 
On  the  poor  in  charity, 

Though  I  shrink  not  from  the  gravo^ 
Or  unmoved  the  stake  can  see, — 
Till  by  love  the  work  be  crowned. 
All  shall  profitless  be  found. 

3  Come,  thou  Spirit  o*  pure  love, 
Who  didst  forth  from  God  proceed, 
Never  from  my  heail  remove  ; 
Let  me  all  thy  impulpe  heed ; 

Let  my  heart  henceforward  be 
Moved,  controlled,  inspired  by  thee. 
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8  to*  TraaqaiUtljr.— PuUm  ICl. 

1  QuiBT,  Lord,  my  froward  heai-t, 

Make  me  tencliable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to  day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide. 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave: 
'T  is  enough  that  thou  wilt  care ; 
Whv  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he  's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; — 
Lit  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

S  II  •  Trast— Isaiah  12  :  2. 

1    IlAPpr,  Saviour,  would  I  be, 
If  I  could  but  Irust  m  thee; 
Trust  thy  wisdom  me  to  guide ; 
Trust  thy  goodness  to  provide ; 
Trust  thy  saving  love  and  power ; 
Trust  thee  every  day  and  hour : — 
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2  Trust  thee  as  the  only  light 
lu  the  darkest  hour  of  night; 
Trust  in  sickness,  tmst  in  health ; 
Trust  in  poverty  and  wealth ; 
Trust  in  joy  and  trust  in  grief; 
Trust  thy  promise  for  relief: — 

3  Trust  thy  blood  to  cleanse  my  soul ; 
Trust  thy  grace  to  make  me  whole; 
Trust  thee  living,  dying  too; 
Trust  thee  all  my  journey  through  ; 
Trust  thee  till  ray  feet  shall  bo 
Planted  on  the  crystal  sea. 

33  2  •  Consecration. — Psalm  119 :  9I« 

1  Now,  0  God,  thine  own  I  am  I 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own  : 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  livo,  thrice  ba|»py  I! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

2  Take  me,  Lord,  and  all  my  powers ; 

Take  my  mind,  and  hearty  and  will; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  horn's, 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel. 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do — 
Take  my  soul  and  make  it  new ! 
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833*  Finite  of  Spirit.— John  1< :  7.  C.  M. 

1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  lie  breathed 

His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed, 
With  us  on  earth  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  ho  came. 
And  all  as  viewless,  too. 

3  He  came,  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  fix  his  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  fault,  calms  every  fear. 
And  whispers  us  of  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  virtue  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Is  his  and  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace  ! 

Our  weakness  pitying  see  ; 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
Purer  and  worthier  thee ! 

834.  Sabmtnton.  C.  ill. 

1  0  Lord  !  my  best  desires  fulfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Thy  love  forbids  my  fears ; 
Why  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand. 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No, — ^let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee ; 
Thou  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Nor  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Shall  be  my  rich  supply ; 
What  more  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
Let  wisdom  still  deny. 

835*  Oradtade,— Pnlm  103.  S.  M 

1  On,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  arc  divine. 


2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  ray  soal ! 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulnes.% 
And  without  praises  die. 

.3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 
'T  is  he  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
'Tis  he  .that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love. 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell^ 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

•')  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  bv  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

836*  ConMcratlofi.— Lake  13:42.  7St 

1  Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am : 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

2  Thon  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part : 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

3  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  ? 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  know  : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  ihcc  ? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

S37t  Faith.— Oal.  5  :  C  8*  Ht  fl. 

1  Faitii  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Christianas  wny, 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afar 

To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
It  points  the  course,  where'er  ho  roam. 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 

2  Faith  is  the  rainbow's  form 

Hung  on  the  brow  of  heaven, 
The  glory  of  the  passing  storm, 

The  pledge  of  mercy  given : 
It  is  the  bright  triumphal  arch 
Through  which  thesaiuts  to  glory  march. 

.3  The  faith  that  works  by  love, 

And  purifies  the  heart, 
A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  mortals  can  impart: 
It  bears  us  through  this  earthly  strife, 
And  triumphs  in  immortal  life. 
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S38,  Coodatency.-S  Cor.  5:2.  7S,'  61. 

1  Chosen  not  tor  good  in  nie, 
Waked  from  coming  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 

13y  the  Spirit  sanctitied — 

Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show. 

By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  Oft  I  walk  beneath  the  cloud, 
Dark  as  midnight's  gloomy  shroud ; 
But,  when  fear  is  at  the  height, 
Jesus  comes,  and  all  is  li«;ht ; 
liles^ed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 
Doubtintr  saints  how  much  I  owe. 

8  Oft  the  nights  of  sorrow  reign — 
Weeping,  sickness,  sighinor,  pain  ; 
But  a  night  thine  anger  burns — 
Morning  comes  and  joy  returns : 
God  of  comforts  !  bid  me  show 
To  thy  poor  how  much  I  owe. 

4  When  in  flowery  paths  I  tread, 
Oft  by  sin  I  'm  captive  led ; 
Oft  I'fall,  hut  still  arise— 
Jesus  comes — the  tempter  flics : 
Blessed  Jesus!  bid  me  show 
Weary  sinners  all  I  owe. 

8  19*  ConsMntlon.  C»  Mi 

1  Witness,  ye  men  and  angels  now, 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break : — 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield, 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trost  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And  while  wc  turn  our  vows  to  prayers. 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

8  10.  Unity.-Eph.  4  :  A.  fl.  M. 

1  One  solo  baptismal  sign. 

One  Lord,  below,  above — 
Zton,  one  faith  is  thine, 

Only  one  watchword — ^love. 
From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  soni;  asccndeth  to  the  skies. 


2  Our  sacrifice  is  one ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne — 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

lledcemer.  Lord  alone ! 
And  sighs  fromcontrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offeriDg. 

3  Head  of  thy  church  beneath ! 

The  catholic,  the  true, — 
On  all  her  members  breathe. 

Her  broken  frame  renew ! 
Then  shall  thy  perfect  will  be  done. 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 

o4l  •  Aeqaiesconco.— Romans  8:2^  C*  IL 

1  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  we  turn  : 

Thine  ever-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern— 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  love  within  us  dwell, 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide  ; 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel, 
That  fear,  all  fears  beside. 

3  And  since  by  passion's  force  subdued. 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 
Wo  blindly  shun  the  latent  good. 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill ; — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  wo  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply  : 
The  good  we  ask  not.  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill  we  ask,  deny. 

842.  Fenowdilp.-P«.  133.  8.  P.  !|, 

1  How  pleasant 't  is  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, 

Each  in  his  proper  station  move ; 

And  each  fulfill  his  part 

With  sympathising  heart. 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 

2  'T  is  like  the  ointment  shed 
On  Aai*on's  sacred  head. 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ; 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffused  a  choice  perfume. 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feet 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain 
That  water  all  the  plain. 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills ; 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  lovo  like  heavenly  dew  distills. 
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843*  Acts  4  :  S2. 

1  IIow  blest  the  sacred  tic  that  binds, 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds! 
IIow  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts  and  faith  and  hopes  arc  one! 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  I 
What  jealous  care,  what  holy  fear ! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within. 
Refine  from  earth  and  cleanse  from  sin  ! 

3  Their  streaming  tears  together  flow, 
For  human  guilt  and  human  woe ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  united  rise, 
Like  roincrlinnr  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
'Mid  nature's  drooping,  sickening  firo  : 

•   Soon  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy,  because  of  love. 

844.  AcU  10  :  S3. 

1  EiKDRED  in  Christ !  for  his  dear  sake 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above ; 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
Wiicn  Christians  meet  together  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him. 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  us. 


4  Thus — as  the  moment**  pass  away,— 
We  Ml  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
Wlicu  wo  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

845.  Eph.  4:r(K'a. 

1  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flics  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  stnfr? , 
Why  sliould  we  vex  and  grieve  his  love. 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

2  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts ; 
Throujyh  all  our  lives  let  mercv  run : 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ,  his  Son. 

846.  Httt  10  :  «M2. 

1  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Enter  in  Jesus'  precious  name; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  siune. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  nfford^ 
We  'II  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove ; 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And,  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  feaisi 
And  count  a  brother's  ©ares  our  own. 

4  Once  more,  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 

Oh !  may  we  all  together  meet, 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 
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847*  Rom*  12  :  B. 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  : 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  bcart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity, 

848.  Matt  18 :  29. 

1  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee, 

Thy  promised  presence  claim  ; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  ns  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name. 


Is 


like      t6 


that 


:3!-drg 


-t- 


3-.: 


4a 


hove. 


:p 


E 


.  _fi- 


2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 

Or  selfishness  we  meet; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget, 

3  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 

Which  thou  hast  freely  given  ; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

4  Present  we  know  thou  art. 

But  oh,  thvself  reveal  1 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 
Thy  mighty  comfort  feel. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice. 
In  hope  of  perfect  love. 

849*  1  Cor.  12  :  13. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth. 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above ; 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 
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CHBISTIAN. 


BOARDMAN.        C.   M. 


1.  Oh,    it        is      joy       far     those    to  meet  Whom  one  com  -  mu  •  nion    blends, 
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850*  lUtt,  18:20^ 

1  Oh,  it  18  joy  for  those  to  meet 

Whom  one  communion  blends, 
Council  to  hold  in  converse  sweet, 
And  talk  as  Christian  friends. 

2  T  is  joy  to  think  the  angel  train, 

Who  'mid  heaven's  temple  shine, 
To  seek  our  earthly  temples  deign, 
And  in  our  anthems  join. 

3  But  chief  't  is  joy  to  think  that  He 

To  whom  his  church  is  dear. 
Delights  her  gathered  flock  to  see, 
Her  joint  devotions  hear. 

4  Then  who  would  choose  to  walk  abroad. 

While  here  such  joys  are  given ; 
**  This  is  indeed  the  house  of  God, 
And  this  the  gate  of  heaven  !" 

851.  Bph.4:I5. 

1  Blrst  be  the  dear,  uniting  love. 

That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove ; 
We  still  arc  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

We  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Oh,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside  I 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  cstecn^ 
But  Jesus  crucified  1 


4  Partakers  of  tlie  Saviour's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Not  joy  Tior  grief  nor  time  nor  place 
Nor  life  nor  death  can  part. 

852»  Bph.3;lS. 

1  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2  One  family — we  dwell  in  him — 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death ; — 

3  One  array  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Ev'n  now  to  their  eternal  home 

Some  happy  spirits  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come^ 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

5  Ev'n  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before, 
And  greet  the  ransomed  blessed  bands 
Upon  th'  eternal  shore. 

6  Lord  Jesus !  be  our  constant  guide . 

And,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  dividei 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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Evan.      C.  M. 


I.  How  8w«et^  bow  heavenly      is       the  flight,   When  those  who  love    the       Lord 
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853*  lJohn4:n. 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight^ 
And  80  fulfill  his  word ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  pait  i 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
AikI  joy  from  heart  to  heart ! 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn  and  priJc, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brotlicr's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love ! 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  every  bosom  flow, 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  Iieir  of  heaven  who  finds 
liis  bosom  glow  with  love. 

854. 

1  Uappt  the  souls  to  Jcsns  joined, 

And  saved  by  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  «U  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  eailh  begun. 

2  the  church  tnumphant  in  Uiy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  wc  know : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
Atid  we  in  hyrans  below. 
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3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  l)ow  before  thy  throne ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace : 
The  kingdoms  arc  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 

And  thence  oiir  spirits  rise ; 

For  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 

Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

855.  John  13:1. 

1  Lord,  thou  on  earth  didst  love  thine  own. 

Didst  love  them  to  the  end  ; 
Oh,  still  from  thy  celestial  throne. 
Let  gifts  of  love  descend. 

2  The  love  the  Father  bears  to  thee, 

His  own  eturnal  Son, 
Fill  all  thy  saints,  till  all  sliall  be 
In  pure  affection  one. 

3  As  thou  for  us  didst  stoop  so  low, 

Warmed  by  love's  holy  flame. 
So  let  our  deeds  of  kindness  ^ow 
To  all  that  bear  thy  name. 

4  One  blessed  fellowship  of  love, 

Thy  living  church  should  st^ind, 
Till,  firiultless,  she  at  last  iibove 
Shall  shine  at  thy  right  hand. 

h  Oh,  glorious  day,  when  she,  the  Bride, 
With  her  dear  Lord  appears ! 
Tlien  robed  in  beauty  at  his  siiie, 
She  sliall  forget  her  tears  I 
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S56a  Gen.  24: n. 

1  Comb  in,  tbou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  tlioii ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  Come  with  us, — we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

4  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away. 

And  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost  and  found  in  him. 

857  Lok«24;S2. 

1  Our  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 

Cemented,  mixed  in  one, 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice, 
T  is  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within. 

And  glowed  with  sacred  fire, 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blessed, 
'  And  filled  the  enlarged  desire. 

3  The  little  cloud  increases  still. 

The  heavens  are  big  with  rain  ; 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  shower, 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 


T 


4  A  rill,  a  streanr,  a  torrent  fiows ! 

But  pour  a  mighty  fiood  ; 
Oh«  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  caith, 
'Till  all  proclaim  thee,  God ! 

5  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up, 

And  sett'st  thy  starry  crown  ; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine, 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thine  own  ; — 

6  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 

We  sinners,  saved  by  grace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  changed, 
Behold  thee  face  to  face  ! 

858*  Rob-  6  :  & 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  vine, 

This  day,  with  one  accord. 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy. 
Wo  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord  I 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be  : 

One  inward  life  partake ; 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils. 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above. 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Tlien,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  be  tltine  ! 


PSATEB. 


2o9 


Btbfield.      C.  M. 


1.  Prayer  ii      the   Boul't  sin  •  cere    de   -  tire,        Ut  -  tered    or       un    •    ez  •  pressed ; 


mmm^^M 


"^9~ 


— ,_0.- 


mmmmm^ 


i — -I. 


ra^^^EFB^^^S.  -OZ3-?  —i  3:-^^f^F 


"Die      mo  •  tJoa   of 


I 

hid  '  dea    fire        That    trem-bles    ia        the       breast. 
^       ^       ^  .^  J      N 


± 


-<9 


^ 


^5Sr~~T^5 


4fi 


T 


§11 


859.  PMlinU;2. 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  firo 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Prayelr  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
Tlie  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
Wlien  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer  the  subiimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Praver  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air : 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 
Willie  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry — "  Behold  he  prays!" 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


860. 


Mark  13iS3. 


The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray 
Through  life's  momentous  hour; 

And  grants  the  Spirit's  quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 


2  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife; 
O  Christian  I  hear  his  voice  to-day  : 
Obedience  is  thy  life. 

3  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  thee  from  the  earth  away 
To  thy  eternal  home. 

4  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray. 

Oh,  hearken  to  his  voice, 
And  follow  where  he  leads  the  way, 
To  heaven's  eternal  joys  I 

881.  1  Sam.  1  :  12, 18. 

1  Prayer  is  the  breath  of  Ood  in  man, 

Heturning  whence  it  came ; 
Love  is  the  sacred  fire  within. 
And  prayer  the  rising  flame. 

2  It  gives  the  burdened  spirit  ease, 

And  soothes  the  troubled  breast; 
Yields  comfort  to  the  mourning  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  When  God  inclines  the  heart  to  pray, 

lie  hath  an  ear  to  hear ; 
To  him  there 's  music  in  a  sigh, 
And  beauty  in  a  tear. 

4  The  humble  suppliant  cannot  fail 

To  have  his  wants  supplied, 
Since  he  for  sinners  intercedes, 
Who  once  for  sinners  died. 
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CHRISTIAN. 


SoUTHPORT.         C.  M. 


1.  Hail,      trao  -  quil  hour  of       clos  -  ing  day !      Be  -  gone,  dk*turb  •  ing         care ! 
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862*  PmIhi  134:34. 

1  Hail,  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day  ! 

Begone,  disturbing  care ! 
And  look,  my  soul,  from  earth  away, 
To  him  who  heareth  prayer. 

2  How  sweet  the  tear  of  penitence, 

Before  his  throne  of  grace, 
While,  to  the  contrite  spirit's  sense, 
He  shows  his  smiling  face. 

3  How  sweet, thro'  long-remembered  years, 

His  mercies  to  recall ; 
And,  pressed  with  wants,  and  griefs,  and 
fears, 

To  trust  his  love  for  all. 

* 

4  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful  hope. 

Beyond  this  fading  sky, 
And  hear  him  call  his  children  up 
To  his  fair  home  on  high. 

5  Calmly  the  day  forsakes  our  heaven 

To  dawn  beyond  the  west ; 
So  let  my  soul,  in  life's  last  even, 
Retire  to  glorious  rest. 

863.  MfttU  16:20. 

1  Wherever  two  or  three  may  meet, 

To  worship  in  thy  name, 
Bending  beneath  thy  mercy-seat, 
This  promise  they  may  claim  :^« 

2  Jesus  in  love  will  condescend 

To  bless  the  hallowed  place; 
The  Saviour  will  himself  attend, 
And  show  his  smiling  face. 


3  How  bright  the  assurance!  gracious  Lordp 

Fountain  of  peace  and  love, 
Fulfill  to  us  thy  precious  word, 
Thy  loving-kindness  prove. 

4  Now  to  our  God — the  Father,  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  sing  I 
With  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Let  all  creation  ring. 

864. 

1  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown ; 

And  we,  a  lowly  band. 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne, 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  listeninor  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours  9 
Thou  wilt!  for  thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

3  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart; 
\        All  evil  far  remove ; 

And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

4  Thus  chastened,  cleansed,  entirely  thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  Sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  And  thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 

And  thou  wilt  bless  our  wav ; 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,and  faith  nhall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day, 
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Woodstock.      C.  M. 


1.    I         love     to  steal    a    •  while 


a-way        From   ev  -  ery    cum  -  bering    care. 
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And    spend  the  hours  of 
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set  -  ting  day 


In       ham-ble,  grate-  ful      prayer. 


:p- 


t 


?-=p 


-© , — 5e 


^- 


il 


83d.  Lake  10:88-42. 

1  I  LovR  to  steal  awhile  away 

Froui  every  cuinburiiig  care, 
And  Apend  the  lioiii*s  of  setting  day 
In  liumblK,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  proiiiises  to  pi  end, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

Antl  future  good  iniplore. 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  1  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departitig  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

8S6.  lJohn5:14. 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts. 
When  sink  the  beams  of  light 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires. 

When  human  strength  gives  way  ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails. 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 


3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  aim  upholds  the  sky  : 
That  ear  is  filled  with  an^cl  sonjrs ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there 's  a  power  which  man  can  wicla 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain. 
That  eye,  that  arin,  that  hwc  to  reach. 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  bigh, 

Til  rough  Jesiis,  to  the  throne  ; 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the 
world. 
To  bring  salvation  down  ! 

807.  Psalm  145  ;  18. 

1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-scat 

Mv  soul  for  shelter  flies : 
'T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  rerreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheeiful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  ne<ir ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  bigh, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord  I 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
Oh !  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  mv  tremblinor  heart. 

4  Oh  !  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retrea  ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  f)bet 
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Beteeat.      L.  M. 


1.  From  ev  -  cry    storm-y    wiud   that  blows,   From  ev  •  erj    swell-ing     tide    of  woes, 
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There  is      a  calm,  a  sure    re>treat ;   T  ii  found   be  -  Death  the  mer    •   cj    •    seat 


868.  Xx.  25 :  21 

1  From  every  stormy  wipd  that  blows, 
From  every  swellinp^  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  n  oalm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

T  is  found  beneath  tlie  mercy-scat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gla«1ness  on  our  heads, — 

A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy -seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holdsfellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  tliey  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  more. 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  soulsto  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat ! 

5  Oh  !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still. 
This  throbbing  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-scat 

869.  Heltrewi  4  :  U.  1& 

1  Whbre  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  Hiich  Priest  our  nature  weai*, — 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  broth er^s  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


3  Our  Fi*l low-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  romenibers,  in  the  skies, 
II is  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

4  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  lind  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

5  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known  ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  lieavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 


Matt.  21  :  22. 


8':o. 

1  And  dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou  wiltP 
Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour: 

I  pray  to  be  released  from  guilty 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence.  Lord,  impart ; 
More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear : 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heait, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed. 
And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength  : 
Oh,  be  thy  boundless  love  revealed 

In  all  its  height  and  breadth  and  length  I 

4  Grant  these  requests — I  ask  no  more, 
But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign  : 
Sick,  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor, 
All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  mine. 


rftATsa. 


268 


Bejia.      L.  1L 


Egf 


1.  Thou,  Saviour,  from  thj  throne  on    high,      Eo-robed  in  light  wid    girt    with  power. 
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Doflt  note  the  thought,  the  prayer,  the  sigh.        Of  hearts  that  love  the    traa  -  quil   hour. 
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871.  Luk«  31:37. 

1  Thou,  Saviour,  from  thy  tbrone  on  higb. 
Enrobed  in  light  and  girt  with  power. 
Dost  note  the  thought,  the  praycr,the  sigh. 
Of  hearts  that  love  the  tranquil  hour. 

2  Oft  thou  thyself  didst  steal  away, 
At  eventide,  from  labor  done, 

In  some  still,  peaceful  shade  to  praj 
Till  morning  watches  were  begun. 

8  Thou  hast  not,  dearest  Lord,  forgot 
Thy  wrestlings  on  Judea's  hiils; 
And  still  thou  lov'st  the  quiut  spot 
Where  praise  the  lowly  spirit  fills. 

4  Now  to  our  souls,  withdrawn  awhile 
From  earth's  rude  noise,  thy  face  reveal ; 
And  as  we  worship,  kindly  smile. 

And  for  thine  own  our  spirits  seal. 

5  To  thee  we  bring  each  grief  and  care, 
To  thee  we  fly  while  tempests  lower; 
Thou  wilt  the  weary  burdens  bear 
Of  hearts  that  love  the  tranquil  hour. 

872.  AetstM. 

1  CoMHAKB  thy  blessing  from  above, 
O  God,  on  all  assembled  here ; 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  wo  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesna,  Lord  ! 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be ; 

Speak  to  eich  heart  the  mighty  word, — 
Say  to  the  weakest,  Follow  nnu 


T 
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3  Command  thy  blessini;  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  truth!  and  fill  the  place 
With  wounding  and  with  healing  powci, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace, 

4  O  thon,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  True,  Eternal  God  confessed ; 
Whom  thou  hast  joined  none  may  divide; 
Nonedarotocursewhorathouhastblesscd. 

873*  rttIalM:S4. 

1  My  God,  IS  any  hour  so  swee!,. 
From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star. 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet. 
The  calm  and  holy  hour  of  prayer  f 

2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  break  of  morn. 
And  blest  the  hush  of  solemn  eve, 
When  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-bome^ 
This  fair,  but  transient,  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven; 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude, 
With  clear  and  beauteous  hopesof  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 
There  for  my  every  want,  I  find ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  gric'fj 
What  deep  and  cheerful  peace  of  mind  I 

5  Lord,  till  I  reach  the  blissful  shore. 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 

As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  faithful  filial  prayer  to  thee  I 
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Yanh^xl's  Hthn.      L.  M. 


L  I  IT'    I  • 

L  Je-  Biifl»  wherever  thy  people  meett  There  they  behold  thy  merey-seat ;  Where'er  they  seek  thee^ 
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thou  art  found ;  Ax^  ev-  ery  plaee  is  hallowed  ground.  And  cv-ery  plaee  u    hallowed  ground. 
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John  i  ;ZI. 


874. 

1  Jesus,  whereVr  tliy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
AVhere'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found ; 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  tliee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waitins^  hearts  proclaim 
Tlie  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name* 

873.  Ma«t.l8:ML 

1  Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord, 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise ; 

2  There  will  the  gracious  Saviour  be, 
To  bless  the  little  company  ; 
There,  to  unvail  his  smiling  face, 
And  bid  his  glories  fill  the  place, 

3  We  meet  at  thy  command,  O  Lord ! 
Ttelying  on  thy  faithful  wonl; 

Now  send  the  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  lova 

876.  Gen.  28 :  17. 

1  IIow  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
And  seijk  the  presence  of  our  Lord  ! 
Dear  Saviour!  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  comci  according  to  thy  word. 
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2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat. 
That  we  may  here  converse  w  ith  thee : 
Ah  !  Lord  !  behold  us  at  thy  feet ; 
Let  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven  "  be. 

3  "Chief  of  ten  thousand!"  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face  : 
Oh  I  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  nwy  hear 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place. 

877.  1  Pet- »  '"  7- 

1  What  various  hindrances  wo  meet 
Li  coming  to  a  mercy-seat  I 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayef 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with- 

draw ; 
Prayer  climl»s  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes    the    Christian's    armor 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  kneea. 

4  Have  you  no  words?  ah  !  think  again; 
Worls  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me !" 


PRAYER. 


265 


Illinois.      L.  M. 


1.  Qreat   Godl   to     tbre  mj    cve-ningeoDg    Withbum-ble   gra  -  ti -tude    I  raise; 
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Ob,  let      thy    mer-cr  tune   mytonsue.  And     fill      my  heart  with  live  -  Ir  praise. 
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Psalra  <  :  8 


878. 

1  (iKEAT  God  !  to  thee  my  evening  song 
With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 

Oh,  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  thoy  i^ass, 
And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

8  And  yet  this  tlioughtless,  wretched  heart, 
Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus;  his  dear  name  alone 
1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God  ! 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

6  Ijct  tliis  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close. 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 

879.  Phn.4:6. 

1  Bb  with  me.  Lord,  where'er  I  go , 
Teach  roe  what  thou  w  ouldst  have  me  do ; 
Suggest  whatever  I  think  or  say  ; 
Direct  me  in  thy  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me  lest  I  harbor  pride, 
Lest  I  in  mine  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  mc  see 

1  have  my  power,  my  all  from  thee. 
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3  Enrich  mo  always  with  thy  lovc ; 
My  kind  protection  ever  prove : 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Oh,  may  I  never  do  my  will, 
I5ut  thine  and  only  thine  fulfill ; 
Let  all  my  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 


380.  James  5 ;  IS. 

1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call! 
Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 

When  the  great  wat^M-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where,  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Livites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee. 
And  thoa  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Docs  not  the  word  still  fixed  n-main, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer ; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  mc  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am — despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Saviour  d^'igns  to  plead. 
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Shirlakd.      S.  M. 


1.  Oar    Leayen  -  \j 
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Fa   •   ther     calls,      And      Christ   in    •    viUs      ns       near; 
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With  both,  our    friend-ship    shall    be      sweet        And  our    com  •  mu  -  nion  dear. 


881,  lJohnl:9. 

1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls,* 

AniJ  Christ  invites  us  near; 
With  both,  our  friondship  shall  be  sweet. 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs : 

He  pardons  every  day  ; 
Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way, 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are  ! 

What  various  stores  of  good, 
Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood  I 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  thv  faithful  care ; 
Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there, 

6  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart! 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ! 
Till  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above, 

H82.  Hebrawi4:16L 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace ! 

The  promise  calls  me  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Tliat  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  sec, 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 
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3  My  soul !  ask  what  thou  wiU ; 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  boUl ; 
Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  he  spilt) 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love ; 
I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above, 

5  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith  ; 

Conform  my  will  to  thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

883.  Lakol8:l. 

1  Jfisns,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint. 
Invites  us,  all  our  grief  to  tell,. 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  l>ows  his  gracious  ear, — 

We  never  plead  in  vain  ; 
Then  let  us  wait  till  he  appear. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Jesns,  the  Lord,  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry ; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear, 
He  '11  help  them  from  on  high. 

4  Then  let  us  earnest  cry. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  sees,  he  hears,  and,  from  on  high, 
Will  make  our  cause  his  care. 
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When  at     the    hour     of       ris  -  ing    day,      Chris  -  tLins  u  -   nite     in        prayer. 
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884*  Matt  14  :  2S. 

1  How  sweet  the  melting  lay 

Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 
When  at  the  hour  of  rising  day 
Christians  unite  in  prayer. 

2  The  breezes  waft  their  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah^s  throne  ; 
Ue  listens  to  their  humble  sighs. 
And  sends  his  blessings  down. 

3  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray 

Before  the  morning  light — 
Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stay, 
And  wrestle  all  tne  night. 

4  So  Jesus  still  doth  pray 

Before  the  morning  bright, 
On  heavenly  mountains  far  away, 
While  we  toil  here  in  nighu 

6  Leave,  Lord,  thy  vigil  there, 
Descend  upon  lifers  wave ; 
Come  to  the  bark  through  midnight  air, 
The  storm  shall  cease  to  rave. 

885*  FMlm  137. 

1  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord,^ 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thv  church,  0  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 
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3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise* 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yiold| 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

883.  1  Tim.  2  :  8. 

1  Come  at  the  morning  hour, 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray  ; 
Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim^s  staff 
To  walk  with  God  all  day. 

2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 

Of  ages,  rest  and  pray ; 
Sweet  is  that  shelter  from  the  sum 
In  weary  heat  of  day. 

3  At  evening,  in  thy  home. 

Around  its  altar,  pray ; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  vails  our  eyes, 

Oh,  it  is  sweet  to  say, 
I  sleep,  but  my  heait  waketh.  Lord  I 
With  thee  to  watch  and  pray. 
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887.  Matt  7:7. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesiw  loves  lo  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  uay. 

2  With  my  burden  I  begin  : — 
Lord !  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

8  Lord  !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There,  thy  sovereign  right  maintain, 
And,  without  a  rival,  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Be  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  mo  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  liour  my  strength  renew; 
Lot  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

888*  Oen.  S2 1  26. 

1  Lord  !  I  cannot  let  thee  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow  ; 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face. 
Mine's  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair. 
Sought  thy  mercy- seat  by  prayer; 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  free — 
Lord !  that  mercy  came  to  me* 


I 


3  Many  dnys  have  passed  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  have  seen  ; 
Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now ; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thouf 

i  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need— 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead  ; 
After  so  much  mercy  *past. 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last? 

5  No — I  must  maintain  my  hold ; 
'T  is  thy  goodness  makes  mo  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  take, 
^ince  I  plead  for  Jesus*  sake. 

889.  Col.  4i2L 

1  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thine  car. 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way. 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again. 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain  ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise. 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 
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800.  Rph.6:l& 

1  Thet  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place; 

If  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

2  In  our  sickness  and  our  health, 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  wp  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

8  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail. 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 
'T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer : 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

801. 


Im  66:7. 


1 


Soft  and  holy  is  the  place. 

Where  the   light  that   beams   from 
heaven 
Bhows  the  Saviour's  smiling  face, 

With  the  joy  of  sin  forgiven. 

2  There,  with  one  accord  wo  meet. 
All  the  words  of  life  to  hear ; 
Bending  low  at  Jesus^  feet. 
Worshiping  with  godly  fear. 

8  Let  the  world  and  all  its  cares 
Now  retire  from  every  breast ; 
Let  the  tempter  and  his  snares 
Cease  to  hinder  or  molest 


4  Precious  Sabbath  of  the  Lord, 
Fairest  type  of  heaven  above  I 
Purest  joy  thy  scenes  afford 

To  the  heart  that 's  tuned  to  love. 

802.  Acta  16:  IS. 

1  Heavenly  Spirit  I  may  each  heart 

Through  these  sacred  hours  be  thine ; 
May  we  from  the  world  depart. 
Breathing  after  things  divine. 

2  Lead  us  forth  with  joy  and  peace^ 

To  thy  temple,  in  thy  ways ; 
And  when  this  sweet  day  shall  ceasOi 
May  its  sun  go  down  with  praise. 

803.  AetalO:S3. 

1  Stbalino  from  the  world  away, 

We  are  come  to  seek  thy  tnce  ; 
Kindly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Grant  us  thy  reviving  grace. 

2  Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky 

Shine  but  with  a  borrowed  light; 
We,  unless  thy  light  be  nigh, 
Wander,  wrapt  in  gloomy  night. 

3  Sun  of  Righteousness  !  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts  and  fears ; 
May  thy  light  within  us  dwell. 
Till  eternal  day  appears. 

4  Warm  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise, 

Lift  our  every  thought  above ; 
near  the  grateful  songs  we  raise, 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love. 
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S04«  Adoption.— 1  JohaStl. 

1  Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
Who  boast  the  honors  of  their  birth, 
So.  high  a  dignity  can  claim, 

As  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  given 

To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heaven ; 
Sons  of  the  God  wlio  reigns  on  liigh, 
And  heirs  of  joy  beyond  the  sky. 

3  His  will  he  makes  them  early  know, 
And  teaches  their  young  feet  to  go ; 
Whispers  instruction  to  their  minds, 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds. 

4  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye ; 
Leads  tbeiu  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

S93«  PorMveraneo.— Rom.  8  :  8& 

1  Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 
'T  is  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell! 
T  is  Clinst  who  suffered  in  their  stead  ; 
And  their  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead  I 

8  He  lives !  he  lives  I  and  sits  above. 
Forever  interceding  there : 
Who  shall  divide  ns  from  his  love, 
Or  what  shall  tempt  as  to  despair! 


4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness! 

lie  who  hath  loved  ns  bears  ua  throusrh. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too ! 

5  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 

Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

896  aoewit/ 

1  Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  arc  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Shou  Id  stormsof  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Theirmindshave  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love  ; 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quickastheir  thoughtstheir  joyscomcc  n, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away  : 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  ev  .nings  be. 

4  How  oh  they  look  to  heavenly  hills, 
Where  streams  of  living  pleasures  flow ; 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow  I 

6  They  scorn  to  seek  earth's  golden  toys, 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  nighi 
In  numbering  o*er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight 
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807«         Christ's  Int«ressilOD.~Heb.  7  :  & 

1  He  lives !  the  great  Redeemer  lives  I 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  I 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  onr  fears, 

And  justice  armed  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  In  every  dark,  distressful  hoar, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

4  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend  1 
On  him  our  humble  hopes  depend ; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

SOo*  A  Oood  Conseltncs.-^l  Peter  Si  16. 

1  Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere, 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

8  O  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine ! 
Make  thou  these  secret  pleasures  mine  ; 
Forpfive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 


890«  Onu:e.~Liike  10 :  20. 

1  No  more,  ye  wise !  your  wisdom  boast ; 
No  more,  ye  strong !  your  valor  trust ; 
No  more,  ye  rich  !   survey  your  store. 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore. 

2  Glory,  ye  saints,  in  this  alone, — 
That  God,  your  God,  to  you  is  known  ; 
That  you  have  owned  his  sovereign  sway, 
That  you  have  felt  his  cheering  ray. 

3  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call, 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall ; 

But  what  their  happiness  ^mn  move, 
Whom  God,  the  blessed,  deigns  to  love! 

000*       *'  Ererlastloff  RemembraDoe.**'-Ps.  112  :  ft. 

1  Earth's  transitory  things  decay ; 
Its  pomps,  its  pleasures,  pass  away ; 
But  the  sweet  memory  of  the  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2  As,  'mid  the  ever-rolling  sea, 
The  eternal  isles  established  be, 
'Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main 
Fret,  dash,  and  break  themselves  in  vain ; 

3  As,  in  the  heavens,  the  urns  divine 
Of  golden  light  forever  shine ; 

*Tbo  clouds  may  darken,  storms  may  rage, 
They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age ; — 

4  So,  through  the  ocean  tide  of  years. 
The  memory  of  the  just  appears ; 

So,  through  the  tempest  and  the  gloom, 
The  good  man's  virtues  light  the  tomlx. 
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1  Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2  Tliough  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train, 
With  matchless  honors  crowned  ;- 

3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears 

Engraven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  a  name  once  treasured  there 
£^er  from  his  care  depnit. 

4  Tliose  characters  shall  f  lir  abide. 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
W'hen  gems, and  monuments,  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour  I  on  my  breast, 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

902*  Ood»i  Pe*cc.— Phil,  4  :  7. 

1  Wk  bless  thee  for  thy  peace,  O  God  I 

Deep  as  the  soundless  sea. 
Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
Of  those  who  trust  in  thee. 

2  We  a»k  not,  Father,  for  repose 

Which  comes  from  outward  rest, 
If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast ; — 


3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 

Trusts  where  it  cannot  sec. 
Deems  not  the  trial  way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  iheo  ; — 

4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep— 

A  river  in  the  soul. 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep : 
God^s  sunshine  o'er  the  whole  ! 

5  Such,  Father,  give  our  hearts  such  peace, 

Whatever  the  outward  be, 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  thee. 

903*  1  Cor.  S  :  21-3, 

1  If  God  is  mine,  then  present  things 

And  things  to  come  are  mine ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and  Spirit  too. 
And  glory  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends ; 
All  things  are  working  for  my  good. 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsako. 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee ; 
Sure  he  who  giveth  me  himself 
Is  more  than  these  to  me, 

4  Oh  !  tell  me,  Lord,  that  Ihou  art  mine 

"What  can  I  wish  beside  f 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live. 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 
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«)0-4«  ABaatmaea.— S  Pater  1 1  IOl 

1  When  I  can  read  ray  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skiea^ 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  sonl  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan^s  rage, 
'  And  face  a  ftx>wiiing  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  hut  safely  reach  ray  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  al!  I — 

4  There  shaH  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 

O03*  ReeoiicIliatk>n.-2  Cor  5  .  Ift. 

.1  Father,  thy  thoughts  are  peace  towards 
mc. 
Safe  am  I  in  thy  hands; 
Could  I  but  firmly  build  on  thee, 
For  sure  thy  counsel  stands ! 

2  Tliongb  mountains  crumble  into  dust, 

Thy  covenant  standeth  fast ; 

Who  follows  thee  in  pious  tn:st, 

Shall  reach  the  goal  at  last. 

3  llio' strange  and  winding  seems  the  way 

While  vet  on  earth  I  dwell : 
Iiv  heaven  my  heart  *haU  gladly  nay. 
Thou,  Go<l,  dost  all  things  well  1 


006*  Friend*  of  GoiL-Jolm  15 1  11 

1  IjNrrE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereigu^s  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard. 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For.  16!  the  everlasting  Giod 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart. 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But  charmed  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  itB  follies  o'er. 

• 

907*  TiM  OoT«iMDt.-BeK  IS :  20. 

f 

1  Mr  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  forever  sure; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  Guardian  and  my  Fncnd, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  do«t| 
I  wait  the  light  aliovc. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall: iwavenly  rays  impait, 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Sustain :my.&Hiting  heart.''-    ~ 
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908*  Secnrity.— Psalm  91  :  t. 

1  Thers  is  a  safe  and  secret  (dace 
Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace : 
Oh,  be  that  refngc  mine  ! 

H  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 
Uninjured  and  unawed  ; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair. 

Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 
O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine  ! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call. 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end. 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all  I 

009.  Liberty.   John  8  >  96. 

1  If  thon  impart  thyself  to  me, 

No  other  good  I  need  ! 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I  shall  be  free  indeed. 

2  I  cannot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

I  full  reilcmption  have  ; 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

3  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white ; 

With  all  thy  saints  shall  provo 
What  is  the  length  and  breadth   and 
height 
And  depth  of  petfoc^  love. 


010«  Adoption.— Oftl.  4 :  & 

1  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  tliy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

2  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong  : 
Then  shall  I  say—"  My  Father,  Cod,'* 
With  an  r.n wavering  tongue. 

911*  Orace~l  Cor.  »  :  IOl 

1  All  that  I  was,  my  sin  and  guilt, 

My  death  was  all  my  own, — 
All  that  I  am,  I  owe  to  thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2  Til e  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice^ 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage,  all  wns  mine; 
The  liirht  of  life,  in  which  I  walk. 
The  libertv,  is  thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sii^ 

it  Uiught  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  fonnd. 
And  now  I  live — I  live ! 

5  All  that  I  am,  ev'n  here  on  earth ; 

All  that  I  hope  to  be. 
When  Jesus  comes,  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it.  Lord,  to  theo. 
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1.  Why  should  the  chil  -  dren    of         a    Kia;j      Go    mourninj    all      their   days/ 
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Great  Com  •  for  -  ter  I     de  -  scend,  and  bring    Some  to  -  kens    of        thy   grace. 


-* — I 


Ill        I     "^  I       T    ^^^^  I       I 


01 2»    EftrnesC  of  the  Rpirit.— 2  Cor.  1  :  2?. 

1  WiLV  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourn incT  all  their  davs? 
Great  Comforter  I  descend  and  bnng 
Some  token  of  thy  grace. 

2  Doat  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thon  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  pail 

In  the  Redeemer's  b'ood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  witii  my  heart 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledire  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove! 
Will  safe  convey  mo  home. 

913*  Adoption." Rom.  8  :  15. 

1  My  Fattier,  God  !  how  sweet  llie  soun<l, 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  car. 

2  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart; 
And  show,  that  in  Jehoval/s  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

3  Cheered  bv  a  sic^nal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father  !  cries, 
Nor  can  the  sijjn  deceive. 


0 1  •4«  rerseTcrancc— John  ID  ;  2r-'"l. 

1  Firm  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 

My  Ix)r<i,  my  hope,  my  trust; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  liandr^ 
Mv  soul  can  ne'er  be  los*. 

2  His  lionor  is  engaged  to  savo 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep ; 
All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gtxvc^ 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Xor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favorites  from  his  brejtst ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  lovo 
They  must  forever  rest. 

0\3m  AdopUon,— Hcb.  12  :  7. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name ! 

Oh,  may  I  call  thee  mine? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine? 

2  WhateVr  thy  providence  denies 

I  calmly  would  resign. 
For  thou  art  good  and  just  and  wise: 
Oh,  bend  my  will  to  thine ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

Oh,  give  rac  strength  to  bear ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care,. 

4  Thv  sovereign  ways  arc  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  arc  right. 
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The    mind  whioh  still       on     thee       is    stayed.    Is      kept       in     per  -  feet  peace. 
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916«  R«t  la  Ood.-IiA.  r«  :  8. 

1  Thou  very  present  Aid 

In  suffering  and  distress, 
The  mind  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul. by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms,  exults  to  Und 
An  everlasting  rest. 

y  St>rrow  and  fear  are  gone. 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

4  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  rae ; 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly. 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill : 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  each  earthly  friend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one, 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end, 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

917.  L*v«ofOod. 

1   I  If  every  trying  hour 
My  soul  to  Jesus  flies ; 
I  trust  in  his  almighty  power. 
When  swelling  nillows  rise. 
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2  His  comforts  bear  me  up ; 

I  trust  a  faithful  God  ; 

The  sure  foundation  of  ray  hopo 
Is  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  sing 

To  our  Redeemer's  name  ; 
In  joy  or  sorrow — life  or  death— 

II  is  love  is  still  the  same. 

918*  Adoption.— I  John  3  : 1-S. 

1  Behold  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  hns  bestowed 
0:i  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ' 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

llow  great  we  must  he  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  there. 
We  shall  he  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  xti^  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father !  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own.    . 
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919.  PMlm  37  1  ?-7. 

1  IIbrk  I  can  firmly  rest ; 

I  dare  to  boast  of  this, 
That  God,  tlic  highest  and  the  best, 
My  Friend  and  Father  is. 

2  Naught  have  I  of  my  own, 

Nanght  in  the  life  I  lead  ; 
What  Christ  hath  given,  that  alone 
I  dare  in  faith  to  plead. 

3  I  rest  npon  the  gronnd 

Of  Jesus  and  his  blood; 
It  is  throuiijh  him  that  I  have  found 
My  soul's  eternal  good. 

4  At  cost  of  all  I  have, 

At  cost  of  life  and  limb, 
I  cling  to  God  who  yet  shall  save; — 
I  will  not  turn  from  him. 

c  His  Spirit  in  me  dwells, 

O'er  all  my  mind  he  reigns; 
My  care  and  sadness  he  dispels, 
And  soothes  away  my  pains. 

^  lie  prospers  day  by  day 

His  work  within  my  heart. 
Till  I  have  strength  and  faith  to  say, 
Thou,  God,  my  Father  art ! 

?  20.  Kept  of  aod.-1)ialah  8  ;  10. 

\    \Vn\T  cheering  words  are  thc8<> ; 
Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  f 
In  time  and  to  eternal  days, 
.  "  'T  is  with  the  righteous  well !" 


2  Well  when  tbey  see  his  face, 

Or  sink  amidst  the  Ihml ; 
Well  in  affliction's  thorny  maze. 
Or  on  the  mount  with  God. 

3  'T  is  well  when  joys  arise, 

'T  is  well  when  sorrows  flow, 
'T  is  well  when  darkness  vails  the  sls^ieSi 
And  strong  temptations  grow 

4  'T  is  well  when  Jesus  calls,— 

"  From  earth  and  sin  arise, 
To  join  the  hosts  of  ransomed  soaii^ 
Made  to  salvation  wise  T' 

93 1  •  Grace.— Eph.  2  :  8. 

1  Grace  I  't  is  a  charmini;  sound ! 

Harmonious  to  the  ear! 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  fi'.st  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  nian  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  mv  rovinij  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  chcIi  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lavs  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 
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CHRISTIAN. 


022.  AecMa  to  Christ  C.  10.  D. 

1  I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, — 

"  Come  unto  nie  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast!" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  1  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad, 
1  found  in  hiui  a  resting-place. 

And  he  hath  luade  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,— 

"Behold,  1  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  !" 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my.  soul  revived. 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

'^  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, — 

^  I  am  this  dark  world^s  light ; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright !" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that'light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey  's  done. 

923*  Protection.— Psalm  121,  H.  IK. 

1  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

From  God  is  all  my  aid  ; 
The  God  who  built  the  skies. 

And  eaith  and  nature  made: 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly  ; 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  gui  le. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears  : 


His  grace  is  uigh 
In  every  hour. 


Shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangei-s  rise. 


Those  wakeful  eyes 
TJiat  never  sleep, 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 


Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  m^  shade. 


To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 


4  Hjist  thou  not  given  thy  word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 


I  'II  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 


Till,  from  on  hiijh 
Thou  call  ra-j  home. 


I7^**m  AHnranc*  — Jor.  23 '  6^  I|j^ 

1  I ONCB  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God ; 
1  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my 

load  ; 
Though  friends  spoke  iii  rapture  of  Chi  ist 

on  the  tree, 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  seemed  nothing  to 

me. 

2  When    free  grace  awoke  me  by  light 

from  on  high. 
Then  legal  feara  shook  me :  I  trembled 

to  die : 
No  refuge,  no  safety,  in  self  conid  I  see  : 
Jehovah,  thou  only  my  Saviour  must  be ! 

3  My  terrore  all  vanished  before  his  sweet 

name ; 
My  guilty  feare  banished,  with  boldness 

I  came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain,  so  copious  and 

free : 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  is  all  things  tome. 

4  Jehovah,  the  Lord,  is  my  treasure  and 

boast ; 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  I  ne'er  can  be  lost : 
^  In  thee  I  shjill  conquer,  b^  flood  and  by 

field, 
Jehovah  my  anchor,  Jehovah  my  shield  ! 

5  Ev'n  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of 

death. 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering 

breath ; 
For,  while  from  life's  fever  my  God  seta 

me  free, 
Jehovah,    my   Saviour,    in/   death-song 

shall  be  1 


D2iim  BffectTul  Calling.— PhiL  2  :  12. 

1  II KIRS  of  unending  life. 

While  yet  we  sojourn  here, 
Oh,  I 't  us  our  salvation  work 
With  trembling  and  with  fear. 

2  God  will  support  our  hearts. 

With  might  before  unknown ; 
The  work  to  he  performed  is  ourB| 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

3  'T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 

'T  is  he  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  wo  ad^ 
His  be  the  glory  too ! 


8.1. 
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928. 


b'bn  14  :  !7« 


Cs&4s. 


1  Pbacb,  peace,  I  leave  with  you, 
My  peace  I  give  to  you, 

Tru»t  to  my  care ! 
Thu9  the  Redeeiucr  said, 
And  bowed  his  sacred  head, 
Lone  iu  the  garden  shade. 

Wrestling  in  prayer. 

2  Peace,  peace,  I  leave  with  yoo. 
My  peace  I  give  to  you, 

Perfect  and  pure ; 
N*»t  as  the  world  doth  give, 
Words  that  the  soul  deceive ; 
Ye  who  ill  me  believe 

Shall  rest  secure. 

8  Peace,  peace,  I  leave  with  you, 
My  peace  I  give  to  you, 

Though  foes  invade ; 
All  power  is  given  to  lue, 
1  will  your  refuge  be, 
Now  and  eternally. 

Be  not  dismayed ! 


LX. 


n;27«    /*  Robe  of  BlghtMosTwss.**— Iu.  €1 1 10. 

1  Jbsus!  thy  robe  of  righteousness 

My  beauty  is, — my  glorious  dress :       • 
Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When,  from  the  dust  of  death,  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  iu  the  skies, 
Ev'ii  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, — 
**  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me.'' 

3  Tliis  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years  ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue ; — 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

4  Oh  !  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice  ; 
Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this — their  glorious  dress- 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 


9itS. 


In  the  Fold. — Tnim  TS. 


C.B.D. 


My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name  ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 

Beside  the  living  stream, 
lie  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back^ 

When  I  forsake  iiis  ways ; 
And  Iciids  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 

In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 


2  W  h  en  I  walk  tbroagh  the  shades  of  deaths 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 

Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
Thy  hand,  iu  sight  of  all  my  foea^ 

Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

Thine  oil  anoints  luy  head. 

3  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
Oh,  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 

And  all  my  works  be  praise : 
There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  othei-8  go  and  come, — 
No  more  a  stranger,  or  a  guest, 

But  like  a  child  at  home. 

329.  In  Christ— Hebu  7  ;  CX  0. 1. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise. 

Shake  oft'  thy  guilty  feara; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands, 

2  lie  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child — 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  **  Thou  art  born  of  God." 

930.  Seenrltr— Ptahn  121  Gt  M* 

1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  fixed  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest^ 
That  leans,  O  Lord  1  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love. 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  Deal  gently.  Lord  !  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 
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1.  Qo,    la-bor   on;  BjMod  and    be    •pent, —   Thy  joy  to    do    the      Pa-Uicr*s  will: 
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It     is  th«!  way  the    Ma»-ter    went;    Should  net  the    ser-vaot  tread    it      £till? 
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03 1  •  Ze«I John  12 1 4X 

1  Go,  labor  on ;  spend  and  be  spent, — 
Thy  joy  to  do  tne  Feather's  will ; 

.It  is  tlio  way  the  Master  went ; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labor  on ;  't  is  not  f«)r  nauglit ; 
Thine  eai'tlily  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  Iieeti  tliee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises,-— what  are  man  ? 

3  Go,  lal>or  on  ;  enough,  while  here. 
If  he  shall  praise  thee,  if  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer : 
No  toil  for  him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegi'oom's 

voice. 
The  midnight  peal :  "  Behold,  I  come  !V 

03  2  •  Tha  Foor.—M«rk  14  ;  7. 

1  God  guard  the  poor !  we  may  not  see 
The  deepest  sorrows  of  the  soul  ; 
These  are  laid  open,  Lord,  to  thoe, 
And  subject  to  thy  wise  control. 

2  Make  us  thy  raessengere  to  shed. 
Within  the  home  of  want  and  woo. 
The  blessings  of  thy  boui»ty,  spread 
So  freely  on  thy  world  below, 

3  Let  us  go  forth,  with  joyful  hand. 
To  strengthen,  comfort,  and  relieve; 
Then  in  ihy  presf^nce  may  we  stand. 
And  hope  thy  blcisin^  to  receive. 
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033  •  Tbe  Foot.— Lolcc  € :  ». 

1  Tiiou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow  ! 
Thou  art  our  licfuge  in  diKtriss; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  thou. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

2  The  poor  are  thy  pecnliar  care ; 
To  them  thy  promises  are  surt*: 
Thy  gifts  the  poor  in  spirit  share  ; 
Oil!  may  we  always  thus  be  pvorl 

3  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fulfill. 

To  bear  cacli  othei's  burdens  here, 
Endure  and  do  thv  rishtcons  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  lailh  and  fear. 

934*  LRienlftj.—ProTerba  11  :2». 

1  When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  were  his  works  from  day  to  dav, 
IJut  miracles  of  power  and  grace, 
That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  f 

2  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

8  Tliat  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can 

thank, 
Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank  I 

4  But  he  who  marks,  from  dav  to  dav. 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way. 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  gIoi;y  aud  to  God. 
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Whipple.      L.  M. 
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Coniwcnitfon. — Roni.  12  :  1. 


935. 

1  Jesus  !  our  best  beloved  Friend, 
On  t!iy  redeeming  name  we  call ; 
Jesus !  in  love  to  us  descend, 
Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all. 

2  Oar  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands ; 

Oh  !  take  our  hearts,  onr  hearts  are  thine, 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

3  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Our  Master's  voice  will  we  obcv, 

* 

Toil  in  the  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  dav. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place, 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare  ; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  our  converaation  there. 

036*  Faith  and  Work*.— Jm.  2  :  17- 

1  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine, 
One  oftcriiig  laid  on  mercy's  shrine. 
Is  thrice  more  grateful,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Than  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 

2  In  true  and  inward  fiiith  wo  trace 
The  source  of  every  outward  grace; 
Within  the  j»ious  heart  it  plays, 

A  living  fount  of  joy  and  praise. 

3  Kind  deeds  of  peace  and  love  betray 
Where'er  the  stream  has  found  its  way ; 
But,  where  these  spring  not  ric'n  and  fair, 
The  stream  has  never  wandered  there. 
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937.  ForgfvencM.— Mail  6 .  12. 

1  Oh,  what  stupendous  mercy  sbine« 
Around  the  Majesty  of  heaven  ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine — 
The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun; 
Hold  forth  yonr  fair,  though  feeble  lighl^ 
Through  all  your  lives  let  merc^  run. 

3  AVhen  all  is  done,  reno'unce  your  deeds, 
Renounce  self-righteousncvss  with  scorn  : 
Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 

And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn. 

03o«  Zsal.— John  9  :  4. 

1  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day ; 

The  world's  dark  nijrht  is  hastening  on  : 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  away ! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

2  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  Bido, 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb : 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  widc^ 
The   torch   that   lights   time's   thickest 

gloom. 

3  Toil  on. — faint  not ;  keep  watch  and  pray  I 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

4  Go,  labor  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak  ; 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down; 
Yet  falter  not;  the  prize  you  seek 

Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  | 
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Clabendon.      C.  M. 
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039,  Zaal  for  Soals.  -John  4  :  85 

1  Oh,  still  in  accents  sweet  nnd  strong 

SaiiiidH  forth  the  ancient  word, — 
"  More  reapers  for  white  liarvest  fields, 
More  laborers  for  the  Lord  I" 

2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more 

In  sulfish  ease  we  lie, 
Lut  girded  for  our  Father's  wt>rk, 
Go  forth  beneath  liis  sky. 

S  Where    proplrcts'   word,   and   martviV 
blood, 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown. 
We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 

Would  reap  wliero  they  have  strewn. 

0-iO*  Brotherly  I«ove.—  1  John  4  :  21. 

1  Our  God  is  love,  and  all  his  saints 

Ilis  image  bear  below  ; 
The  heait  with  love  to  God  inspired, 
With  Jove  to  man  will  glow. 

2  Our  heavenly  Fnther,  Lord,  art  thou, 

Thy  favored  children  we ; 
Oh,  may  we  love  each  otlier  here. 
As  we  are  loved  by  thee. 

3  llcira  of  the  same  immortal  bli»s 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same ; 
With  bonds  of  grace  our  hearts  unite. 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  mav  the  vain,  contentious  world 

See  how  true  Christians  love, 
And  glorify  our  Saviours  grace, 
And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 
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9^  1  »  Beneficence.  -  Matt.  2S  :  40. 

1  Jesits,  our  Lord,  liow  ricli  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  suiut 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt! 

2  Ili^li  on  a  throne  of  radiaiit  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine; 
What  can  our  poverty  best<»w. 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine! 

3  But  thou  liast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partnei-s  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  Dame8| 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may^st  be  clothed  and  fed| 

And  visited  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
Our  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

042*  Coasecnition.— 1  Cor.  6;  2a 

1  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have^ 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee  ? 
It  is  but  right !  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good  I 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

3  Tliy  favor,  Lord,  is  endless  life,— 

Let  me  that  life  obtain, 
Then  I  renounce  all  earthly  J03'a| 
And  glory  iu  my  gain. 
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Remsen.      C.  M. 
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9  43  •  Brotherly  KlodoMs. 

1  Fathbr  of  mercies!  send  thy  grace, 

All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form,  in  out  obedient  souls, 
The  ima:Te  of  thy  love. 

2  Oil,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others^  joy, 
And  weep  for  others*  woe ! 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  mi«l  the  embraces  of  his  God, 
lie  felt  compassion  risL*. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground. 
And  made  the  richest  of  his  blood 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

944.  Charttj, 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 
Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  cyo 
Was  never  raised  in  vain:  — 

i  Whose   breast   expands   with   generous 
warmth, 
A  stranirer's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
lie  wants  tho  power  to  heal. 


I 


3  lie  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms. 

To  every  child  of  grief; 
His  secn»t  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  rclic£i 

4  To  gentle  ofl^ccs  of  love 

llis  feet  are  never  slow : 
lie  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eyei 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  Pear-e  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

The  Saviour's  grace  shall  give ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
Ilis  trembling.soul  shall  live. 

94«3*  TrlTfad  EfforU.— Eerl.  11 ;  6L 

1  Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed. 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power  ; 
Thi're's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafted  seed, 
That  waits  its  natal  hour. 

2  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  hcart| 

And  call  it  bau-k  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart, 
And  still  unholy  strife. 

3  No  act  falls  fruitless ;  none  can  tell 

How  vast  its  power  may  be. 
Nor  what  results  infolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

4  Work  on,  despair  not,  bring  thy  mite, 

Nor  care  how  small  it  bo ; 
God  is  with  all  that  serve  the  right. 
The  holy,  true,  find  fi*ee. 
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Laban.      S.  M. 


i 


1.  My 


4 — 4- 


^^^mij^^^i 


soal,    be      on      thy     gtiard. 


Ten        thou  -  eand    foes 


a    -    rue 


s 


;fer 


1 — ^1-  — ^— I — ^-i r 


■F=F 


J IC  1 


E==l 


m 


JE^ 


\:zt 


i 

-J  -  I — f 


is^lliaEiE 


And        hosts  of    sin   are    press  •  ia^        hard  To      draw  thee  from  the    skies. 


*.  ^  t. 


W 


■ff: 


-IQ- 


r 


— <&■ 


-I — r 


r 


-_-?-., 


-g: 


t— — I — — ^»-:' 


I 


I 


r 


946*  WatchfnlncM.— Matt.  28  :  A. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  tliy  guard. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
A' id  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  liard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oil,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  I 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  once  at  case  sit  down  ; 
Tliy  arduous  work  will  not  be  dono     • 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ! 
He  Ml  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  ^.*6  b'cst  abode, 

947.  Seed-Mwlng     Eccl.  11:9. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed  ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land  1 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow. 

The  highway  furrows  stock. 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground 

Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 
O't^r  hill  and  dale  alike  't  is  found  ; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 


4  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

5  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  the  moist  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain  . 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

0  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  dav  of  God  shall  conic, 
Thrt  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  sing,  *'  Harvest  homo  7* 

9'iS*  Energy  of  Zeal.  —2  Peter  S .  11,  12^ 

1  Make  haste,  0  man,  to  live. 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die  ; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze; 
How  swift  its  moments  fly  1 

2  To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 

To  siniL*,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth— 
This,  this  is  not  to  live. 

3  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done  , 
Thou  luust  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

4  Up,  then,  with  8pe«d,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  *elf  away — 
Tliis  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray  I. 
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9  i9»  Aetire  Kffort. 

1  Laborers  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil ! 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  cheers  the  soil. 

2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  store. 

3  Be  faith,  which  looks  above, 

With  prayer,  your  constant  gnest ; 
And  wrap  the  Saviour^s  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 

4  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 

That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 
And  the  blest  gospePs  saving  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toil. 

9.1 0«  STinpathy.^Roni.  12 :  1& 

1  Oh,  praise  our  God  to-day, 

His  constant  mercy  bless. 
Whose  love  hath  helped  ns  on  our  way, 
And  granted  us  success. 

2  Oh,  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above^ 
To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  woe 
By  deeds  of  holy  love ! 

3  Lord  !  may  it  be  onr  choice 

This  blessed  rule  to  keep  :— 
Rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 
And  weep  with  them  that  weep. 


0*3 1  •  IncrMtse  from  Ood.— 1  Cor.  8:8. 

1  Lord,  if  at  thy  command 

The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Watered  by  thy  almighty  hand, 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow. 

2  Now,  then,  the  ceaseless  shower 

Of  gospel  blessings  sen<l. 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 
Thy  laborers  attend. 

3  On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love. 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 
For  fuller  joys  above. 

1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slnin. 

The  youthful  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign^ 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem — 

For  reason's  light  divine, 
Quenclied  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem. 
Where  God  had  bid  it  shine. 

3  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free  ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall } 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

4  Monm  for  the  lost — but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above. 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  his  saving  love. 
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Stockwell.      8s  &  Ts. 


1.  He    that    go  -    eth    forth  with  weep- in^,       Bearding      pre  •  cious  seed  in      love, 
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033*  Zeal  rewardcd.->Ps.  ICS  :  6.  « 

1  IIk  that  poi^th  fortli  with  weeping, 

Bearinjy  precious  seed  in  love, 
Nuver  tiring,  never  sleepin?, 
Fintleth  niercv  from  above. 

2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven, 

Briofht  the  mvs  celestial  Rhine  1 
Precious  fruits  will  thus  bo  given, 
Through  an  influence  all  divine. 

3  Sow  thy  seed,  bo  never  wearv, 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  annoy  ; 
Be  the  prospect  ne'er  so  dreary, 
Thou  fihalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 

4  Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening  I 

See  the  rising  grain  appear ; 
Look  again  !  the  fields  are  whitening, 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near. 

9,3  ^  a  Snccass  from  Goi.— 1  Cor.  8  :  S. 

1  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 

Did  not  (7t)d  that  labor  bless ; 
Vain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

2  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven. 

That  on  liuman  strength  relies; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given. 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies, 

8  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed  ; 
He  sliall  grant  us  pea  re  and  rest : 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappoint<»d, 

Who  thrnuj^h  Christ  his  prayer  ad- 
dressed. 


1  Like  the  eagle,  upward,  onward. 

Let  my  soul  in  faith  l»e  borne: 
Calmly  gazing,  skyward,  sunward, 
Let  my  eye  unshrinking  turn  1 

2  Whera  the  cross,  Go<]'.s  love  revealing, 

Sets  the  fettered  h[iirit  free. 
Where  it  sheds  its  wondrous  healing, 
There,  my  aoul,  Ihy  rest  bhall  be  ! 

n  Oh,  may  I  no  longer  dreaming. 
Idly  waste  my  golden  day, 
But,  each  precious  hour  redeeming, 
Upward,  onward  press  my  way  I 

956.  s«ird«nui. 

1  PiL0RiM9  in  this  vale  of  sorrow. 

Pressing  onward  toward  the  prize. 
Strength  antl  comfort  here  wo  borrow 
From  the  Hand  that  rules  tl:e  skiea. 

2  'Mid  these  scenes  of  selfdenial. 

We  are  called  the  race  to  run ; 
We  must  m«'et  full  many  a  trial 
Ere  the  victor's  crown  is  won. 

3  Ijove  shall  every  conflict  lighten, 

Hope  shall  urge  us  swifter  on, 
Faith  shall  every  prospect  brighten. 
Till  the  mom  of  heaven  shall  dawn 

4  On  the  Eternal  ann  rcclininar, 

We  at  length  shall  win  the  day ; 
All  the  powers  of  earth  combining, 
Shall  not  snatch  onr  crown  away. 
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9o7«  B«iicTol«it  Rffortt.-EecI.  II  :  I. 

1  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  water?*, 

Thinking  not 't  is  thrown  away  ; 
God  himself  saith,  thou  shalt  gather 
It  again  some  future  day. 

2  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters ; 

Wildly  though  tlie  billows  roll, 
They  but  aid  thee  as  thou  toilest 
Truth  to  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  As  the  seed,  by  billows  floated, 

To  some  distant  island  lone, 
So  to  human  souls  benighted, 
That  thou  fiingest  may  be  borne. 

4  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  watera; 

Why  wilt  thou  still  doubtiiijr  stind? 
Bounteous  shall  God  send  the  harvest, 
If  thou  8ow*st  with  liberal  hand. 

d  Give  then  freely  of  thy  substance — 
O'er  this  cause  the  Lord  doth  reign  ; 
Cast  thy  broad,  and  toil  with  patience, 
Thou  shalt  labor  rot  iu  vain. 

03S«  "  Brother's  Keeper."— Oen.  4  :  9. 

1  BLEsstD  angels,  high  in  hoaven 

O'er  the  penitent  rejoice  ; 
Hast  tliou  for  thy  brother  striven 
With  an  importuning  voice? 

2  Art  thou  not  thy  brother's  keeper  f 

Canst  thou  not  his  soul  obtain  I 

lie  that  wakes  his  brother  sleeper 

Double  light  liimsclf  shall  gain. 
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3  Then,  when  ends  this  life's  short  fever. 
They,  who  many  turn  to  God, 
Like  the  stars  shall  shine  for  ever, 
In  eteiTial  brotherhood ! 

1  Father,  hear  the  prayer  wo  offer  I 

Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  be, 
But  for  strenffth  that  we  mav  ever 
Live  our  lives  couraijcouslv. 

2  Not  forever  by  still  waters 

Would  we  idly  quiet  stay  ; 
But  would  smite  the  living:  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 

3  Be  our  strcncrth  in  hours  of  weakness, 

In  our  wandcrincrj*,  be  our  guide ; 
Through  endeavor,  failure,  danger, 
Father,  be  thou  at  our  cide ! 

980*  Cor.tribatJon.— ProT.  S  :  9t 

1  WiTii  my  substance  I  will  honor 

My  iledeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manors 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 

2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 
Lot  his  friends,  of  every  station. 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 

3  Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted. 

Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know  ; 
Be  my  ill  to  him  devoted  ; 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 
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061*  MattStlOL 

1  Mr  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  homo,  on  life's  rough  way, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
**Tiiy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  doneP 

2  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  fiiciids  beloved  no  longer  nigh ; 
SulMnift-sive  still  would  I  I'cply, 

*'Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done !" 

3  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  was  tliinc : 
"Thy.  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done  I" 

4  If  but  my  fainting  heart  he  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  tliine,  and  take  away 
Whatc'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

6  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before 
I  'II  sing  upon  a  happier  shore : 

"Thy  will  be  done,  thy  will  be  done!" 

962.  Heb.  12:11. 

t  I  BLB88  thee,  Lord,  for  sorrows  sent 
To- break  the  dream  of  human  power. 
For  now  my  shallow  cistern  's  spent, 
I  find  thy  fount  and  thirot  no  more. 


2  I  take  thy  hand  and  fears  grow  still : 
Behold  thy  face,  and  doubts  remove ; 
Who  would  not  yield  his  wavenng  will 
To  perfect  truth  and  boundless  love ! 

3  That  truth  gives  promise  of  a  dawn, 
Beneath  whose  light  I  am  to  see. 
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Vhen  all  these  blinding  vails  are  drawn. 
This  was  the  wisest  patli  for  me. 

4  That  love  this  restless  soul  doth  teach. 
The  strength  of  thy  eternal  calm ; 
And  tune  its  sad  and  broken  speech, 
To  sing  ev'n  now  the  angels'  psalm. 

983.  Beb.l2:«. 

1  I  CANNOT  always  trace  the  way 
Where  thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  move ; 
But  I  can  always,  always  sav. 

That  God  is  love,  that  God  is  love. 

2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 
O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love,  for  God  is  love. 

3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 
I  'II  check  my  dreafl,  my  doubts  reprove; 
In  this  my  soul  sw<»et  comfort  hath. 
That  God  is  love,  that  God  is  love. 

4  Yes,  God  is  love; — a  thought  like  thi% 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss, 
For  God  is  love,  for  God  is  love. 
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934*  LnlE«  6  :  21, 

1  Oh,  deem  not  tliey  are  blest  alone, 
Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  batb  shown 
A  ble^int^  for  the  eyes  that  weep, 

2  The  ligKt  of  smiles  shall  fill  a^ain 
The  livls  that  overflow  with  teare; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  nighf. 
And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light 

4  Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 
Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny  ; 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 
And  spurned  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

*  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day, 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  hero. 

085.  I's'l™  90  :  12. 

1  If  life  in  sorrow  must  be  spent, 
So  be  it;  I  am  well  content; 
Ar.d  meekly  wait  my  last  remove, 
Desiring  only  trustful  love, 

a  No  bliss  I  '11  seek,  but  to  fulfill 
In  life,  in  death,  thy  peifect  will ; 
No  succor   in  my  woes  I  want. 
But  what  mj  Lord  is  pleased  to  grant. 
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3  Our  days  are  numbered  :  let  us  spare 
Our  anxious  hearts  a  needless  care  ; 
'T  is  thine  to  number  out  our  davs  ; 
T  is  ours  to  give  them  to  thy  praise. 

4  Faith  is  our  only  business  here — 
Faith,  simple,  constant,  and  sincere  ; 
Oh,  blessed  days  thy  servants  see ! 
Thus  spent,  0  Lord  !  in  pleasing  thee. 

986*  Matt.  6  :  4 

1  Thy  will  be  done  !  I  will  not  fear 
The  fate  provided  by  thy  love ; 

Tin)'  clouds  and  darkness  shroud  me  here, 
I  know  that  all  is  bright  above. 

2  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on. 
Though  these  frail  eyes  are  dimmed  with 

tears ; 
The  hopes  of  earth  indeed  are  gone, 
But  are  not  oui-s  the  immortal  years? 

3  Father !  for^ve  the  heart  that  clinsrs. 
Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time ; 
And  bid  my  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  clime. 

4  There  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  trust. 
No  sorrows  dim  celestial  love  ; 

But  those  afflictions  of  the  dust. 
Like  shadows  of  the  night,  remove. 

5  Ev'n  now,  above,  there's  radiant  day, 
While  clouds  and  darkness  brood  below  ; 
Then,  Father,  joyful  on  my  way 

To  drink  the  bitter  cup  I  go. 
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987.  P"*^"  31  :  w. 

1  My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God !  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away, 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  possessed  by  me, 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone. 
But  seek  enduring  happiness, 
Id  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

968.  Phil.  1:  21. 

1  When  mnsing  sorrow  weeps  the  past. 

And  mourns  the  present  pain ; 
How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain  I 

2  T  is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise. 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'T  is  not  that  meek  submission  flies. 
And  would  not  suflfer  still. 

3  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys 

Tlie  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight 

4  Oh !  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-born  woe  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  nighty 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share. 
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989.  1  Bam.  S  :  18. 

1  It  is  the  Lord  — enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  chiims  are  nil  divine. 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all — 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ; 
Whoso    gracious   promise,  sealed   with 
blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 

Bo  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No !  gracious  God,  take  what  thou  wilt, 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 

970. 

1  O  THOU  whose  mercy  guides  ray  way. 

Though  now  it  seem  severe, 
Forbid  my  unbelief  to  say 
There  is  no  mercy  here  ! 

2  Oh  !  may  I,  Lord,  desire  the  pain 

That  comes  in  kindness  down, 
Far  more  than  sweetest  earthly  gain. 
Succeeded  by  a  frown. 

3  Tlien  though  thou  bend  my  spirit  low, 

Love  only  shall  I  see ; 
The  gracious  hand  that  strikes  the  blon 
Waa  wounded  once  for  me. 
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971.  p-.m:n. 

1  I  CANNOT  call  affliction  sweet ; 

And  yet 't  was  good  to  boar : 
Affliction  broujrlit  ine  to  thy  foct, 
And  I  found  comfort  there. 

2  My  wearied  soul  was  all  resigned 

To  thy  most  gracious  will : 
Oh,  had  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  afflicted  still ! 

3  Where  are  the  vows  which  then  I  vowed  ? 

The  joys  which  then  I  knew  f 
Those,  vanished  like  the  morning  cloud; 
These,  like  the  early  dew, 

4  Lord,  gmnt  me  grace  for  every  day, 

Whate'er  my  state  may  bo 
Through  life,  in  death,  with  truth  t«)  sav, 
'-  My  God  is  all  to  me." 

072. 

1  When  grief  and  angnisli  press  me  down, 

And  hope  and  comfort  flee, 

I  cling,  O  Father,  to  thy  throne. 

And  stay  niy  heart  on  thee. 

2  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  liome, 

The  sundered  ties  shall  bo 

A  closer  Uond,  in  time  to  come, 

To  bind  my  heart  to  thee. 

3  liOrd,  not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done  I 

My  soul,  from  fear  set  free, 
Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  thy  throne, 
And  trust  alone  in  thee. 
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973.  Pi.  42  :  7. 

1  Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 
I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  Dow  withholds  my  joys 

Can  soon  restore  my  peace ; 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  rise 
Can  bid  that  tempest  cease. 

3  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  hope, 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod  ; 
He  *s  more  than  all  the  world  to  me — 
My  Health,  ray  Life,  my  God  ! 

974.  Mmtt  M  :  J7. 

1  When  waves  of  trouble  round  mo  swell 

My  soul  is  not  dismayed  ; 
I  hear  a  voice  I  know  full  well, — 
"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

2  Wh  en  b1  ack  th e  th  reate ni ng  skies  appca r, 

And  storms  my  path  invade, 
Those  accents  tranquilize  each  fear,— 
**'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

3  There  is  a  gnlf  that  must  be  crossed  ; 

Saviour,  be  near  to  aid  ! 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed^— 
"  'T  is  I ;  bo  not  afraid." 

4  There  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale, 

Death  hides  within  its  shade  ; 
Oh,  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, — 
"»TisI;  be  not  afraid." 
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975. 

1  0  THOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear  ! 

How  dark  this  worhl  would  bo, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee ! 

2  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  ev'n  tlio  hope  that  threw 
A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  onr  tears 
Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too  ; — 

8  Oh,  who  would  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 
Did  not  thy  wing  of  love  | 

Come,  briglitlywaftinoc  til  rough  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  ?  i 

4  Then  sorrow  touched  by  thee  grows  bright, 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  s  iw  by  day. 

976.  ^oh  1  :  21. 

1  Onr  prayer  I  have — all  prayers  in  one — 

When  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2  All-wise,  nlmiglity,  and  all-good, 

In  thee  I  firmly  trust; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understootl, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back,  in  gratitude,  from  me 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 


4  And  though  thy  wisdom  lakes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will? 
N<»,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
**The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

5  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed  ; 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

977.  Matt.  14  . 1?. 

1  Jesus,  my  sorrow  lies  too  deep 

For  human  ministry ; 
It  knows  not  how  to  tell  itself 
To  any  but  to  thee. 

2  Thou  dost  remember  still,  amid 

The  glories  of  God's  throne, 
The  sorrows  of  mortality, — 
For  they  were  once  thine  own, 

3  Jesus!  my  fainting  spirit  brings 

Its  fearful n ess  to  thee  1 
Thine  eye,  at  least,  can  penetrate 
The  clouded  mystery. 

4  It  is  enough,  my  precioiis  Lord, 

Thy  tender  sympathy ! 
My  every  sin  and  sorrow  can 
Devolve  itself  on  thee. 
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Jesus !  thou  hnst  availed  to  search 

My  deepest  malady  ; 
It  freely  flows — more  freely  finds 

The  gracious  remedy. 
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Maitland.      G.  M. 
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978.  Luke0::3. 

1  Must  Jesiw  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  worM  o^o  free  ? 
No,  there  's  a  cross  for  every  one. 
And  there  's  a  cross  for  inc. 

2  This  consecrated  cross  I  '11  hear, 

Till  death  shall  set  uic  free. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyftil,  I  'II  cast  ray  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  And  paltns  shall  wave,  and harpsshallrin^, 

Hijneatli  heaven's  arches  hip^h  ; 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing, 
That  lives  no  mure  to  die. 

5  Oil,  precious  cross  !  oh,  glorious  crown  ! 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

979. 

1  Jesus,  in  sickness  and  in  pain. 

Be  near  to  succor  me ; 
My  sinking  spirit  still  sustain  : 
To  thee  1  turn,  to  thee. 

2  When  cares  and  sorrowc  thicken  round, 

And  nothing  bright  I  see, 
In  thee  alone  can  help  be  found  ; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  ihec. 
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3  Sho'ild  stroiiof  temptations  fierce  assail. 

And  Satan  biiff.t  nic, 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  I  pievail, 
While  still  I  turn  to  thee. 

4  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  below, 

WImte'er  mv  lot  mav  be, 
In  joy  or  sadner^s,  weal  or  woe, 
Jesus,  I  '11  turn  to  thee. 

980. 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invado 

This  trembliuLf  house  of  clav, 
T  is  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain. 
And  long  to  lly  away ; — 

2  Sweet  to  Ipok  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above ; — 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend  ; — 

4  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streamy 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliM 
Immediately  from  thee! 
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Selvin.      S.  M 
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I.  If  through  uaruffled  seas^TowVd  heav'n  we  oalmly  sail,  With  grateful  heai'ts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
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Well  own  the  fav 'ring  gale,  With  grateful  hearts,  O  Qod,  to  thee,  Well  own  the  far'ring  gal^ 
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981.  2Cor.ft:7.. 

1  If,  through  unruffled  seas, 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail. 
With  grateful  heai-t«<,  O  God,  to  thee, 
We  11  own  the  favoring  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come. 
Blest  be  the  sorrow — ^kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nairer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control : 
Tiiy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midniofht  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state. 

To  make  thy  will  our  own  ; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

982.  Pi«lin39;«. 

1  It  is  thy  hand,  my  God ; 

My  sorrow  comes  from  thee : 
I  bow  beneath  thy  cliastening  rod, 
'T  is  love  that  bruises  me. 

2  I  would  not  murmur,  Lord  ; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb: 
Lestlshouldbreathconemurmuringword, 
To  thee  for  help  I  come. 

3  My  God,  thv  name  is  Love ; 

A  Father's  hand  is  thine; 
With  toaiful  eves  I  look  above. 
And  cry,  "Thy  will  be  mine  I" 


4  I  know  thy  will  is  right. 

Though  it  may  seem  severe ; 
Thy  path' is  still  unsullied  light. 
Though  dark  it  otl  appear. 

5  Jesus  for  me  hath  died  ; 

Thy  Son  thou  didst  not  spare  : 
Uis  pierced  hands,  his  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  me  dtjclare. 

6  Here  my  poor  heart  can  rest ; 

My  God,  it  cleaves  to  thee : 
Thy  will  is  love,  thine  end  is  blest, 
All  work  for  good  to  me. 

983*  p*»i»  «• 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

My  heart  within  me  dies; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That 's  high  above  my  bead, 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade ! 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 

Forever  I'll  n^ide; 
Thon  art  the  tower  of  my  defence^ 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  nam©; 
If  endless  life  bo  their  reward, 
I  shu.l  possess  tlij  same. 
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084. 

1  Ilow  tender  is  tliy  hand, 

0  thou  beloved  Lord  ! 
Afflictions  come  at  thy  command, 
And  leave  us  at  thy  word. 

2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chastened  us  for  sin ! 
Ilow  soon  we  found  a  smilincr  Govl, 
Where  deep  distress  had  been  ! 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father^s  heart  we  knew ; 
With  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  found  his  word  waa  true. 

4  We  told  him  all  our  grief, 

We  thought  of  Jesus^  love  ; 

A  sense  of  pardon  braught  relief, 

And  bade  our  pains  remove. 

5  Now  we  will  bless  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  strength  confide ; 
Forever  be  his  name  adored; 
For  there  is  none  beside. 


983. 


pMlm  31  :  IS. 


"My  times  arc  in  thy  hand :" 
My  God  !  I  wish  them  there ; 

My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

"  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,'' 

Whatever  they  may  be; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 

As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 


3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;" — 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  liand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand," — 

Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced. 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

986.  John  13  :  7. 

1  Along  my  earthly  way, 

How  many  clouds  are  spread ! 
Darkness,  with  scarce  one  cheerful  ray. 
Seems  gathering  o'er  my  head. 

2  Yet,  Father,  thou  art  Love ; 

Oh,  hide  not  from  my  view  ! 
But  when  I  look,  in  prayer,  abovo. 
Appear  in  mercy  through  ! 

3  My  pathway  is  not  hid  ;  • 

Thou  knowcst  all  my  need  ; 
And  I  would  do  ns  Israel  did, — 
Follow  where  thou  wilt  lead. 

4  Lead  me,  and  then  my  feet 

Shall  never,  never  stray  ; 
But  safely  I  shall  reach  the  seat 
Of  happiness  and  day. 

5  And,  oh  !  from  that  bright  throne 

I  shall  look  back,  and  see, — 
The  path  I  went,  and  that  alone 
Was  the  right  path  for  me. 
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Palestine.      L.  M.  6l. 


1.  Peace,  troubled  Boiil|  whose  plaiutive  moan  Halh  taught  each  sceoe   the  notes    of     woe; 
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Be-bold,  the      pre-<rious  balm  is     found.    To    lull        thy   pain,   to    heal  tliy  wound. 
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CS7»  Jer.  8  .  22. 

1  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive 

moan 
Hath  taiiglit  each  scene  the  notes  of  woo ; 
Cease  thy  camplaiiit,  suppress  tliy  groan, 
And  let  thy  teal's  forget  to  flow  ; 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed ; 
On  Jesus  cast  tliy  weighty  load  ; 

In  him  thy  refuge  find,  thy  rest. 
Safe  in  tlie  mercy  of  thy  God  ; 
Thy  God  's  thy  Saviour — ^glorious  word  I 
Forever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

988.  1  Sam.  7  •  12. 

1  Be  still,  my  heart !  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares ; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  p^racious  word ; 
Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  fjir, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  ? 

2  When  first  before  his  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  to  him  thy  all  coniinit, 


He  gave  thee  warrant  from  tliat  hour 
To  trust  his  wiwiom,  love,  and  power  : 
Did  ever  trouble  vet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call? 

3  He  who  has  helped  thee  hitherto. 

Will  helplhee  all  thy  journey  through  ; 
Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  liome,  apace,  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends-  for  all. 

989.  Deut.  »  :  25. 

1  When  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise, 
And  in  my  heart  despondence  si.u;hs; 
When  life  her  throng  of  cares  reveals. 
And  weakness  o'er  my  spirit  steals, 
Grateful  1  hear  the  kind  decree. 

That  "  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be  * 

2  One  trial  more  must  yet  bo  past. 
One  pang — the  keenest  and  the  last ; 
And  when, with  brow  convulsed  and  pa''*, 
My  feeble,  quivering  heart  strings  fail. 
Redeemer!  grant  my  fouI  to  see 

That  "  as  her  day,  her  strength  shall  be.'" 


Handt.      L.  M.  6l. 
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A  -  round  me  fall       the  shades  of  night.     The  night  of  death,  the  graye*s  re  -  pose ; 
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To  crown  my  joys,    to    end   my  woes,     At    eve-niog  time     let     there     bo      light 


090.  Zech.  U  :  7. 

1  At  evening  tirac  let  there  be  Mglit; 

Lifers  little  day  draws  near  its  close ; 
Around  me  fall  the  shades  of  night. 

The  night  of  death,  the  gr.ive's  repose ; 

To  crown  my  joys,  to  end  my  woes,       2 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light 

2  At  evening  time  let  there  be  light ; 

Stormy  and  dark  liath  been  my  day  ; 
Yet  rose  the  morn  divinely  bright ; 

Dews,  birds,  and  blossoms  cheered  the 
way  ; 

Oh,  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray  ! 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 

3  At  evening  time  there  shall  be  light  I 

For  GofI  hath  spoken  ;  it  must  be  ; 
Fear,  donbt,  and  anguish  take  their  flight; 

Ilis  glory  now  is  risen  on  me; 

Aiine  eyes  shall  his  salvation  see  ; 
'T  is  evening  time,  and  there  is  light ! 

991.  John  II -.80. 

1   Whkn  gathering  clouds  around  I  view. 
And  days  arc  dark,  and  fiiends  are  few, 


On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain  ; 
He  se<'8  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  teal's. 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way, — 
To  fly  tlie  good  I  would  pui-sue. 
Or  do  the  sin  L  would  not  do, — 
Siill  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guaixl  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covera  all  that  wjis  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me,  for  a  little  while, 
My  Saviour  sees  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Jesus  wept  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

And  oh  !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict,  but  the  last, — 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed, — for  thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  my  latest  tear  away. 
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I.  My   Je  -  SOS,    as  Uiouwiltl    Ohlmaythy  will  b«iiiiiio;     la-  to  thy  Land  oflove 
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f>92.  M«rk  It  :  53. 

1  My  JesiTS,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Oh  !  may  thy  will  bo  mine ; 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  ail  resign  ; 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done! 

2  My  Josus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear : 
Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept. 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  I 

3  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Ail  shall  be  well  for  me; 
Each  cliani^ing  future  scene 

1  gladly  trust  witli  thee : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calnilv  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done ! 


093.  Job  :S  :  IX 

1  Thy  way,  not  mi  no,  0  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand  ; 

Clioose  out  the  path  for  me. 
I  dare  not  clioose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

2  The  kins^dom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine  :  so  let  the  way 
Tliat  leads  to  it  be  thine^ 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem  : 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ilL 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends^ 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  tilings  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All, 
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994.  PMlra116:7. 

1  My  spirit  longs  for  tbee 

To  dwell  within  iny  breast; 
Although  unworthy  I 

Of  so  divine  a  Guest  I 
Of  so  divine  a  Guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  ray  heart  no  rest 

Until  it  come  to  thee  I 

2  Until  it  come  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  1  can  see 

No  rest  is  to  be  found  I 
No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love, 
Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  I 

995  •  Johol6tSS. 

1  Cheer  up,  desponding  soul! 

Thy  longing  pleased  I  see ; 
'T  is  part  of  that  great  whole 

Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee: 
Wherewith  I  lonired  for  thee. 

And  left  my  Father's  throne 
From  death  to  set  thee  free. 

And  claim  thee  for  my  own. 

2  To  claim  thee  for  my  own 

I  suffered  on  the  cross; 
Oh,  were  my  love  but  known. 

All  else  would  be  as  dross! 
All  else  would  be  as  dross, 

And  souls,  through  grace  divine, 
Would  count  their  gains  but  loss, 

To  live  forever  mine. 

998.  ProT.  28  :  26. 

1  Jesus  !  my  happy  heart 

Now  gives  itself  to  thee ; 
Oh,  never  hence  depart ! 

Reign  here  eternally : 
Thy  sacred  name  alone 

AH  my  delight  shall  prove ; 
No  joy  my  soul  shall  own, 

But  in  thy  holy  love. 

2  And  oh,  in  after  years, 

When  life  is  fading  fast, 
W^hen  flow  repentant  tears 

Over  my  errors  past : 
Still  shall  this  holy  vow 

Be  breathed  again  to  heaven. 
And  fervently,  as  now. 

My  heart  to  thee  be  given. 


997.  Heb.l2:7. 

1  Bk  tranquil,  0  my  soul. 

Be  quiet  every  fear ! 
Thy  Father  hath  control, 

And  he  is  ever  near. 
Ne'er  of  thy  lot  complain. 

Whatever  may  befall ; 
Sickness  or  care,  or  pain, 

'T  is  well  appointed  all. 

2  A  Father's  chastening  hand 

Is  leading  thee  along ; 
Nor  distant  is  the  land. 

Where  swells  the  immortal  song. 
Oh,  then,  my  soul,  be  still! 

Await  heaven's  high  decree ; 
Seek  but  thy  Father's  will. 

It  shall  be  well  with  thee. 

998.  I«a.  33:17 

1  There  is  a  blessed  homo 
Beyond  this  land  of  woo, 

Where  trials  never  come. 
Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 

Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 
And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 

And  everlasting  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace  ; 
Good  angels  know  it  well ; 

Glad  sonnrs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell ; 

Around  its  glorious  throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 

Christ,  with  the  Father  one. 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  Oh,  joy  all  joys  beyond  1 
To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 

And  count  each  sacred  wound, 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 

To  give  to  him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won, 

And  sing  through  endless  days 
The  great  things  he  hath  donew 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God ! 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 

The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 

Wait  but  a  little  while 
In  uncomplaming  love; 

His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 


;oo 


CHRISTIAN. 


999.  PMlm  73 :  24.  lOs  &  4S, 

1  Send  kindly  light  amid  the  encircling 

gloom, 
And  lead  me  on  ! 
Thenight  is  dark,  and  I  am  farfromhome; 

Lead  thou  me  on  1 
Keep  thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  stop  's  enough  for 
me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  nie  on  ! 
I  loved  to  choose  andsec  my  path;  butnow 

Lead  thou  me  on  ! 
I  loved  day's  dazzling  light,  and  spite  of 

fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past 
years ! 

3  So  long  thy   power   hath    blessed    mc*, 

surely  still 
*T  will  lead  me  on^ 
Through  dreary  doubt,  through  pain  and 
sorrow,  till 
The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 

1000.  Mwk  14:36.  SS&lS. 

1  "Thy  will  be  done!"     In  devious  way 

The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run ; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  sav, 
**Thy  will  be  done." 

2  "Thy  will  bo  done  !"     If  o'er  its  shine 

A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine : 
Thy  will  be  done." 


t( 


3  "  Thy  will  be  done  !"    Tho'  shrouded  o'er 
Our  path  with  gloom,  one  comfort,  one 
Is  oure  ;  to  breathe,  while  we  adore, 
"Thy  will  bo  done." 


1001. 


Job  1  :  21. 


C.  L  M. 


1   When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 
In  trial's  fearful  hour, — 
Bow  all  resigned  beneath  his  rod, 

And  bless  his  sparing  power ; 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 


2  Oh !  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  foet| 

Though  trials  tix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet ; 

For  he  will  hear  my  prayer; 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  b«^ 
The  Lord  is  nigh  to  answer  mc. 

3  Then,  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave. 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save, 

Who  heals  tho  heart  he  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores  and  dealh  obevs. 

1002.  2  Cor.  1:6.  7S  &  d& 

1  In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day. 
When  earth's  riches  flee  away. 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stsiy, 

Saviour,  comfort  me ! 

2  W^hen  the  secret  idol 's  gone 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon,^. 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone. 

Saviour,  comfort  me ! 

3  Thou,  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified. 

Bid  me  in  thy  love  confide ; 
Saviour,  comfort  me ! 

4  Comfort  me  ;  I  am  cast  down  : 

'T  is  my  heavenly  Father's  frown; 
I  desei've  it  all,  1  own  : 
Saviour,  comfort  me! 

5  So  it  shall  bo  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be, 
If  thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 

Saviour,  comfort  me ! 


t003«  Jameal.-S. 

1  'T  IS  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cro<?s. 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 


7l 


AFFLICTIONS. 


SOI 


1 004.  C.  M. 

1  And  can  my  heart  &spire  so  high, 

'fo  say—"  My  Father  God  !" 
Ijonl,  at  thy  feet  I  long  to  lie, 
*Anil  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  jrood  and  wise ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise. 

3  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gloom, 

And  bid  mo  wait  serene; 
Till  hopes  and   joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father! — oh,  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  her  humble  claim ; 
And  aiik  the  bli««  those  words  impart, 
In  my  Iiedeemer*s  name. 

1005.  8s  k  6s 

1  I  ASK  not  now  for  gold  to  gild. 

With  mocking  shine,  an  achinpr  frame  ; 
The  yearning  of  the  mind  is  stilled — 
I  ask  not  now  for  fame. 

2  But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of  mind, 

I  make  my  humble  wishes  known  ; 
I  only  ask  a  will  resigned, 
O  Father,  to  thine  own. 

3  In  vain  I  task  my  aching  brain, 

In  vain  the  sage's  thoughts  I  scan ; 
I  only  feel  how  weak  I  am. 
How  poor  and  blind  is  man. 

4  And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for  home, 

And  longs  for  light  whereby  to  see ; 
And,  like  a  weary  child,  would  come, 
O  Father,  unto  thee. 

1 008.  7s  D. 

1  Whkx  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  ; 
When  our  bitter  tears  overflow  ; 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1 

Tliou  our  feeble  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear: 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1 

2  When  the  heart  is  ead  within, 
Witli  the  thought  of  all  its  sin  ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  I 


Thou  the  sliame,  the  grief,  hast  known  ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own, 
Thuu  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear: 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

3  When  our  eyes  grow  dim  in  death ; 
When  we  heave  the  parting  breath; 
Wiien  our  solemn  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 
Thou  hrtst  l>owed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  bast  shed ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier: 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  1 

1007.  6S&4& 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  Divine  I 
A  hymn  of  8U|)pliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  thine ! 

2  O  Father,  in  that  hour, 
When  earth  all  helping  power 

Shall  disavow, — 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faintness  are  cast  down, — 

Sustain  us,  thou ! 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake. 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  whom  the  list  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away, 

Aid  us,  O  God  ! 

1008.  J.me.1,2.  C.P.:i. 

1  Sklf-lovb  no  grace  in  sorrow  socs, 
Consults  her  own  peculiar  ease, — 

'Tis  all  the  bliss  she  knows; 
But  nobler  aims  true  Love  cmplor,— 
In  self-denial  is  her  joy, 

In  suffering  her  repose, 

2  Sorrow  and  Love  go  side  by  side  ; 
Nor  height  nor  depth  can  e'er  divide 

Their  heaven-appointed  bauds; 
Those  dear  a^^sociates  still  arc  one. 
Nor,  till  the  race  of  life  is  run. 

Disjoin  their  wedded  hands. 

3  Thy  choice  and  mine  shall  be  the  same, 
Inspirer  of  that  holy  flame, 

Which  must  forever  blaze ! 
To  take  the  cross  and  follow  thee, 
Where  lovo  and  duty  lead,  shall  be 

My  portion  and  my  praise. 


802 


CHURCH. 


All  Saints.     L.  M. 


1.  Fa  -  ther    of    mer  -  oies,  bow  thine  ear,      At  -  ten  -  live    to      our    ear  -  nest  prayer; 
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We    plead  for    those  who  plead  for  thee ;    Sue  -  ceas  -  ful    may  they  er  -  er    be. 
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1009.  Mlnistry.-l  Tbeis.  ft  :  2S. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer; 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee  ; 
Successful  may  they  ever  be. 

2  Clothe  thou  with  energy  divine 

Their  wonls,  and  let  those  words  be  thine ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Nor  let  them  labor,  Lord,  in  vain, 

3  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
And  light  thro'  distant  realms  be  spread, 
Till  Zion  rears  her  drooping  head. 

1 0  1 0  •  Welcoming  a  Pastor, 

1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  ho  came. 
And  wo  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ;  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep. 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  wc  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love ! 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


^^^^^^ 


1 0 1 1  •  For  Dedication. 

1  The  perfect  worKl,  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  first  Unnple,  built  of  God  ; 
His  fiat  laid  tlie  co'nerstone, 
And  heaved  its  pillars  ouc  by  one. 

2  lie  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad,  illimitable  sky  ; 

He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  briglit, 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood. 
The  sea — the  sky — and  '*all  was  good." 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang. 
The  ^  morning  stars  together  sang.'* 

4  Lord,  't  is  not  oura  to  make  the  soa, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands — 
An  humbler  temple,  '*  made  with  band%  ' 

1012.  Dan.  12:3. 

1  How  blest  are  those,  how  truly  wise. 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road  ! 
How  happy  they  whom  heaven  emphi}  a 
To  turn  rebellious  hearts  to  God : — 

2  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  way 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  rovca, 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display 
Which  Jesus  wrought  and  God  approves. 

3  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade. 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
Butthese shall  know norchangc nor shado. 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 


INSTITUTIONS. 
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Wasb.      L.  H. 


1   Pour  out  thy  SpL  •  rit  from  OQ  high;    Lord  I  thine  assem  -  bled    aor    •    vautsblesB*, 
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Ora-ces    and  gifts      to    each  sup -ply,  And  clothe  thj  priests  with  righ -tcous-DesB. 
_ii  u ^^     ■#■•#■■#•      J      J 


V 


.A « 


^-C- 


?^^^^sazf^£: 


^-•-  -i 


r:z±b:nJI: 


1 0 1 3  •  Ckmrocfttion  of  U  Inisten. 

1  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 
Ix>rd!  thine  assembled  sen^ants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart^ 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  soils  whom  thou  dost  love : 

3  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint. 
Nourish  thy  Iambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep : 

4  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear 
O  God  1  may  they  and  we  be  thine  1 

1014.  Seeking  ftPMlor. 

1  O  LoHD,  thy  pitying  eye  surveys 

Our  wandering  paths,  our  trackless  ways : 
Send  forth,  in  love,  thy  truth  atid  light, 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  In  humble  faith,  behold  we  wait : 
On  thee  we  call  at  mercy's  gate ; 

Our  drooping  heartft,  O  God !  sustiin, — 
Shall  Israel  seek  thy  face  in  rain! 

3  O  Lord  !  in  ways  of  peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  moam ; 
May  car  blest  eyes  a  shepherd  sec, 
Dear  to  oor  soala^  and  dear  to  thee. 


1 0 1 0  •  Pr«/er  for  Ptttor. 

1  With  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 
II im  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend  ; 
Thy  faithful  messenger  sccui'c, 

And  make  him  to  the  end  endure.  . 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfill, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

1016.  DedJcalion. 

1  Oh,  bow  thine  ear.  Eternal  One ! 
On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  tliy  Son 
Uave  raised,  and  now  devote  these  walla. 

2  Here  let  thy  lioly  days  be  kopt; 
And  be  thw  place  to  woi-sliip  given. 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept, 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here. 
An  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung; 
Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save^ 
As  when,  of  old,  thy  Spirit  hung, 

On  wings  of  light,  o'er  Jordan^  wave. 

!}  And  when  the  lips,  that  with  thy  nama 
Are  vocal  now,  to  duf^t  ohall  turn. 
On  others  may  dcvotiotrs  fiatne 
lie  kindled  here,  and  pnrely  bum ! 
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CfiURCH. 


St.  Ann's.      C.  M. 


m^^^^^^^m^mm 


1.  O      thou,  wiioBe  own    vast    teio  -  pie    standi,   Built   o    -    ver    earth  and     sea, 
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Ac  -  cept    the    walls  that    hu  -    maa 
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hands    Hare   raised  to     wor  -  ship    thee. 
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1017*  for  Dedication. 

1  0  THOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

Built  over  earth  and  sea. 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  woi-ship  thee. 

2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side  ! 

3  May  errinjor  minds  that  woi-sliip  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  fiiith  grow  firm,and  love  grow  warm. 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the 
storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies, 

1018.  Luke  12:32. 

1  Church  of  the  ever-living  God, 

The  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
How  feeble  is  tliy  voice ! 

2  A  little  flock  ! — so  calls  he  thee 

Who  bought  thee  with  his  blood ; 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men, 
Dut  owned  and  loved  of  God. 

3  Not  many  rich  or  noble  called, 

Not  many  great  or  wise  ; 
They  whom  God  makes  his  kings  and 
priests 
Are  poor  in  human  eyes. 


4  But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  length  ; 

Their  feeble  davs  are  o'er, 
No  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 
A  little  flock  no  more. 

5  No  more  a  lily  among  thorns, 

Weary  and  faint  and  few  ; 
But  countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven, 
Or  as  the  early  dew. 

6  Then  entering  the  eternal  halls, 

In  robes  of  victory. 
That  mighty  multitude  shall  keep 
The  joyous  jubilee. 

1019.  D*n.  2;44. 

1  Oh,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now 

Of  old  that  went  and  came  ? 
But,  Lord,  thy  church  is  praying  yet, 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong ; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  O  God  1 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threaten* 
ing  her, 
And  tempests  arc  abroad ; — 

4  Unshaken  as  etefnal  bills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  bv  hands. 


IN9TITUTION9. 
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SWJLNWICK.        G.  M. 
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1020.  !».«    14. 

1  A  MOTHER  may  forgetful  be, 

For  hniimn  love  is  frail ; 
But  thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
O  Zion,  cannot  fail. 

2  No,  thy  dear  name  engraven  stands, 

In  characters  of  love, 
On  thy  almighty  Falher'*s  hands ; 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3  Before  his  ever- watch  fill  eve 

Thy  mournful  state  appears, 
And  every  groan,  and  every  sigh, 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4  O  Zion,  learn  to  doubt  no  more, 

Be  every  fear  snppresseil ; 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  powc". 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast 

1021.  Hell.  12:  18.21. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Siuai  spoke ; — 

2  Bnt  we  are  come  to  Zion^s  hill. 

Hie  city  of  our  God  ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  speak  his  love  abiT>ad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight  I 

20 


4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

D  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead 
Bnt  one. communion  make; 
All  join  in  Christy  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

0  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  forever  blest. 

1022. 

1  Lbt  Zion^s  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  the  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  ^T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import, 

The  pastor^s  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angePs  hearty 
And  filled  a  Saviour^s  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  those  for  whom  the  lA>rd 

Did  heavenlv  bliss  fore<ro ; 
For  souls,  that  must  forever  live 
In  happiness  or  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o^er  their  sonla, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 
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1023.  PMimtf.  S.  11.  D. 

1  Far  as  thy  name  is  known. 

The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 
With  joy  thy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 

And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

2  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  view  thine  holy  ground, 

And  mark  the  building  well — 
Thfe  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  sonpfs,  the  solemn  vows ; 

And  make  a  fair  report. 

3  How  decent,  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 

And  rites  adorned  with  gold.  • 
The  God  we  woi*ship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
V/ill  be  our  God,  while  hero  below. 

And  ours  above  the  sky. 

1024.  )l>tt9:S8L  S.M.  D. 

1  Lord  of  the  han^est !  hear 

Thy  needy  servants  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 
On  thee  we  humbly  wait ; 

Our  wants  are  in  thy  view  ; 
The  harvest  truly,  Lord  !  is  great, 

The  laborers  are  few. 

2  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  thy  Church  abroad  ; 
And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 

As  workers  with  their  God. 
Give  the  pure  Gospel-word, 

The  word  of  general  grace ; 
Thee  let  them  preach,  the  common  Lord, 

The  Saviour  of  our  race. 

2  Oh,  let  them  spread  thy  name ; 

Their  mission  fully  prove ; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 

Tliy  all-redeeming  love. 
On  all  mankind,  forgiven, 

Empower  them  still  to  call. 
And  tell  each  creature  under  heaven, 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 


1025.  nnbtrr.  S.  1 

1  Ye  messengers  of  Christ ! 

II is  sovereign  voice  obey ; 
Arise,  and  follow  where  be  leadfl^ 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2  The  Master,  whom  you  serve. 

Will  needful  strength  bestow ; 
Depending  on  his  promised  aid. 
With  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plainsi 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose ; 
The  cause  is  God's — and  will  pre?ail, 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

1 026.  I>edlc«tlon.-lM.  66  s  7.  7^ 

1  Lord  of  hosts !   to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread  : 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  bo  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land  : 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah  ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  : 
Hallehijah !  hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

1027*  MlnioDuIn'  Depsrtixre.  7S  fc  fil.  B 

1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ; 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  mesvsengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore  ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness. 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempej^ts  of  the  ocean. 

Protect  them  from  all  harm  ! 
Thv  prewnce,  Lord,  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Tliouffh  far  from  us,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee. 


INSTITUTIONS. 
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1028.  MlDistr7.-In.C2:7. 

1  How  beauteous  arc  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill  I 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are! 

"Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 

,  He  reigns  arid  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  onr  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound  ! 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blc«ised  are  our  eyes, 

That  830  this  heavenly  light  I 
IVophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  dcsei-ts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Thronirh  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  I 


1029..  IniteUftUoD. 

1  O  HOLY  Lord,  our  God, 
By  heavenly  hosts  adored, 

Hear  us,  we  pray : 
To  thee  the  cherubim. 
Angels  and  seraphim. 
Unceasing  praises  bring— 

Their  homage  pay. 

2  Here  give  thy  word  success; 
And  this  thv  servant  bless; 

His  labors  own ; 
And  while  the  sinner's  Friend 
His  life  and  words  commend. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  send, 

And  make  Him  known. 

3  May  every  passing  year 
More  happy  still  appear 

Than  this  g\&d  day ; 
With  numbers  fill  the  place. 
Adorn  thy  saints  with  grace ; 
Thy  truth  may  all  embrace, 

0  Lord,  we  pray. 


6s  &  4s. 


1030*  Corner  Bton«. 

1  Christ  is  our  Corner-stone ; 
On  him  alone  we  build ; 
With  his  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled : 


n.H, 


On  his  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place, 


Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 


2  Oh,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring! 
Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 


And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song. 


Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Nauiu. 


3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
Foreverraore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh : 


In  copious  shower. 
On  all  who  pray. 


Each  holy  day, 
Thy  blessings  pour. 


4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore. 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, — 


Until  that  day 
When  all  the  blest 


To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 


C.  .U 


103]«  DedicAtion. 

1  God  of  the  universe,  to  thee 

This  sacred  fane  we  rear. 
And  now,  with  songs  and  bended  knee, 
Invoke  thy  presence  here. 

2  Long  may  this  eclioing  dome  resound 

The  praises  of  thy  name, 
These  hallowed  walls  to  all  around 
The  triune  God  proclaim. 

2  Here  let  thy  love,  thy  presence  dwell ; 
Thy  glory  here  make  known ; 
Thy  people  s  home,  oh,  come  and  fill, 
And  seal  it  as  thine  own. 

• 

4  When  sad  with  care,  by  sin  oppresjjed. 

Here  m.iy  the  burdened  soid 
Beneath  thy  shelteiing  wing  find  rest; 
Here  make  the  wounded  whole. 

5  And  when  the  last  h^iig  Sabbath, morn 

Upon  the  just  shall  rise, 
May  all  who  own  thee  here  be  bomo 
To  mansions  in  the  skies. 
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Hebron.      L.  M. 


1.  This    child  we  ded  •    i  <    cate   to    tbee,      O       Ood  of    grace  and    pu  -  ri  •  tjl 
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Shield  it    from  sin     and  threateiuDg  wrong,  And    let    thy   love    its      life   pro-long. 
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1032. 

1  This  cliild  we  dedicate  to  thee, 
O  God  of  grace  and  purity  ! 
Shield  it  from  sin  and  tbreatcninfir  wrong, 


6' 


And  let  thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  gently  dr«w 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  thy  law ; 
May  virtue,  piety,  and  truth. 
Dawn  even  with  its  dawning  youth. 

3  Wo  too,  befomthy  gracious  sight. 
Once  nliared  ffe  lilest  baptismal  rite, 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 
With  love,  and  thanks,  and  praises,  now. 

4  Grant  that,  with  true  and  faithful  hrnit, 
We  still  may  act  the  Cliristian's  part. 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  hastgivcn, 
And  laboring  for  the  prize  in  heaven. 

1033. 

1  With  thankful  hearls  our  songs  we  raise, 
To  celebrate  the  Saviour's  praise  ; 

Yet  who  but  saints  in  heaven  above. 
Can  tell  the  riches  of  his  love? 

2  He,  the  good  Shepherd,  kindly  leads 
The  wanderer,  and  the  hungry  feeds; 
Deigns  in  his  arms  the  lambs  to  bear, 
And  makes  them  his  peculiar  care. 

3  Jl'SUs,  to  thy  protecting  wing 
Our  helpless  little  ones  we  bring ; 

Oh,  grant  them  grace  and  strength,  that 

they 
May  find  and  keep  the  heavenward  way. 


T 


1034. 

1  O  Lord  !  encouraged  by  thy  grace. 
We  bring  our  infant  to  thy  throne ; 
Give  it  within  thy  heart  a  place, 
Lot  it  be  thine,  and  thine  alone. 

2  Wash  it  from  every  stain  of  guilt, 
And  let  this  child  be  sanctified  ; 

Ijord  I  thou  canst  cleanse  it,  if  thou  wilt, 
And  all  its  native  evils  hide. 

3  We  ask  not,  for  it,  earthly  blisa, 

.     Op  earthly  honors,  wealth  or  fame  : 
The  sum  of  our  request  is  this — 
That  it  may  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

1035. 

1  DBARSaviour.if  these  lambs  should  strav 
From  thy  secure  enclosure's  bound, 
And,  hired  by  worldly  joys  away. 
Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found 

2  Remember  still  that  they  are  tliino, 
That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear ; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 
Tlie  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

3  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years. 
Oh  1  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  thee. 

4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way ; 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 
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OaioLA.      C.  M.  D. 
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1.  Dear  Saviour,  ever  at  mj  side^  How  loviog  thou  must  be,  To  leave  thy  home  in  heavea  to  guard 

D.  a.    The  BweetDesfl  of  thy  soft,  low  voice 


^^^w^^^^^^m^^i 
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FINK.  I  D.  8. 

A   lit  -  tie  child  like  me !     Thy  beau-ti-  fal  and  Bhioing  face    I  see  not,  though  bo  near ; 
I    am  too  deaf  to  hear. 
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1038. 

1  Dear  Saviour,  ever  at  my  side, 

Uow  loving  thou  must  be. 
To  leave  thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 

A  little  child  like  me ! 
Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 

I  sec  not,  though  so  near ; 
The  sweetness  of  thy  soft,  low  voice 

I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

2  I  cannot  feel  thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  doth, 

While  I  am  but  a  child ; 
But  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me ; 
Aiid  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 

The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

3  And  when,  dear  Saviour  I  I  kneel  down 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 

Which  tells  me  thou  art  there; 
Yes !  when  I  pray,  thou  prayest  too — 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me; 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepcst  not, 

But  watchest  patiently. 

1  037.  Eccl.  12 : 1. 

1  Remember  thy  Creator  now. 
In  these  thv  youthful  davs; 
He  will  accept  thine  earliest  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 


2  lieinember  thy  Creator  now, 

Seek  him  while  he  is  near ; 
For  evil  davs  will  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  find  no  comfort  here. 

3  Remomber  thy  Creator  now  ; 

His  willing  servant  be: 
Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall  bcw, 
He  will  remember  thee. 

4  Almighty  God !  our  hearts  incline 

Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear; 
Let  all  our  future  days  bo  thine, 
Devoted  to  thy  fear. 

1038.  1  Sam.  8:10. 

1  Dear  Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  eye 

Look  kindly  down  on  nie: 
A  sinful,  weak,  and  helpless  child, 
I  come  thy  child  to  be. 

2  O  blessed  Saviour !  take  my  heart, 

This  sinful  heart  of  mine, 
And  wash  it  clean  in  every  part; 
Make  me  a  child  of  thine. 

3  My  sins,  though  great,  thou  canst  forgive, 

For  thou  hast  died  for  me  ; 

Amazing  love !  help  me,  0  God, 

Thine  own  dear  child  to  be. 

4  For  thou  hast  said,  "Forbid  them  not: 

Let  chiltiren  come  to  me  :" 
I  hear  thy  voice,  and  now,  dear  Lord, 
1  come  thy  child  to  bj. 
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Bavaria.      8s  &  Ts.  D. 
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Bhep-herd  lead    us:      Much  we  need    thy     ten -der  care; 
ant    pas-tures  feed    us;        For  our   use      thy   fold   pre- para 
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We  are  thine:  do    thou  be-friend   us; 
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1039.  John  21: 15. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us : 

Much  wo  need  thy  tender  care  ; 
In  tliy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 

For  our  use  thy  fold    prepare  : 
We  are  thine:  do  thou  befriend  us 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way  ; 
Keep  thy  tlock,  from  sin  defend  us, 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astra}*. 

2  Thou  hast  proniised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  thoutrU  wo  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 
Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 

Early  help  us  do  thy  will ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour  ! 

With  thy  grace  our  bosom  fill. 

1040. 

1  Saviour  King,  in  hallowed  union, 

At  thv  sacred  feet  we  bow  ; 
Heart  with  Iieart,  in  blest  communion. 

Join  to  crave  thy  favornow  ! 
Though  celestial  choirs  adore  thee. 

Let  our  prayer  as  incense  rise  ; 
And  our  praise  be  set  before  thee. 

Sweet  as  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Heavenly  Fount,  thy  streams  of  blessing, 

Oft  have  cheered  us  on  our  way ; 
By  thy  power  and  grace  unceasing, 
We  continue  to  this  day  : 


Raise  we  then  with  glad  emotion 
Thankful  lays  :   and  while  we  sing, 

Vow  a  pure,  a  full  devotion 
To  thy  work,  0  Saviour  King! 

3  When  we  tell  the  wondrous  story 

Of  thy  rich,  exhaustless  love. 
Send  thy  Spirit,  Lord  of  glory, 

On  the  youthful  heart  to  move ! 
Oh,  that  he,  the  ever-living, 

May  descend,  as  fruitfuJ  rain ; 
Till  the  wilderness,  reviving. 

Blossoms  as  the  rose  again  ! 

1041.  Isa.  43:11. 

1  Saviour!  who  thv  flock  art  feodinff 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care. 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  sliare ; 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm  ; 
There,  we  know,  thy  word  believing 

Only  there,  secure  from  Iiarin. 

2  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey  ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangeious  way 
Then,  witliin  thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  over  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
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Him  -   self     do  -  clarcs 


1042.  Kattn-.u 

1  Thr  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Onr  children  to  his  breast; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  anus, 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  **  Let  them  approacb,^  he  cries, 

**  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim ; 
The  bell's  of  heaven  are  such  ^  these, 
For  such  as  these  I  came.^* 

3  With  joy  we  bring  them,  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Imploring,  that,  as  we  are  thine. 
Thine  may  our  ofl^pring  be. 

1043.  Aets2:2i. 

1  0(ja  children  thou  dost  claim, 

O  Lord,  our  God,  as  thine : 
Tea  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name 
For  goodness  so  divine ! 

2  Thee  let  the  fatliers  own. 

Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies.  Lord ! 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace ! 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care. 

Shall  own  their  fatheiV  God ! 

To  latest  times  thy  blcssinjErs  share, 

And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 
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1044. 

1  Thou  God  of  sovereign  grace, 

In  mercy  now  appear ; 
We  long  to  see  thy  smiling  face, 
And  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Receive  these  lambs  to  day, 

O  Shepherd  of  the  flock. 
And  wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away 
Beside  the  smitten  Rock. 

3  To-day  in  love  descend  ; 

Oh,  come,  this  precious  hour; 
In  mercy  now  tbeir  spirits  bend 
By  thy  resistless  power. 

4  Low  bending  at  thy  feet, 

Our  offspring  wo  resign  : 
Thine  arm  is  strong,  tliy  love  is  great^ 
And  high  thy  glories  shine. 

1045. 

1  Great  God,  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  Oh,  what  a  pure  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see ; 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite, 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  Now  bless,  thou  God  of  love. 

This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
And  make  these  children  thino. 
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1 046«  Gen.  28  :  19-2IL 

1  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
"Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  ali  our  fathers  led  ! 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  US,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  pray  era  implore  ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 

1047.  X«rklO:14. 

1  "Forbid  them  not,**  the  Saviour  cried, 

"  But  suffer  them  to  come  ;" 
Ah,  then  maternal  tears  were  dried, 
And  unbelief  was  dumb. 

2  Lord,  we  believe,  and  we  obey  ; 

We  bring  them  at  thy  word  ; 
Be  thou  our  children's  strenijth  and  stay, 
Their  portion  and  reward. 


1048. 

1  Our  children.  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer 

We  now  devote  to  thee ; 
Let  them  thv  covenant  mercies  share. 
And  thy  salvation  see. 

2  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 

From  worldly  snares,  we  prav ; 
And  let  them  to  the  end  enduic 
In  every  righteous  way. 

3  Grant  us  before  them,  Lord,  to  livo 

In  holy  faith  arid  fear ; 
And  then  to  heaven  our  souls  receive 
And  bring  our  children  there. 

1049»  Rom.  6:S. 

1  The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  forever  good  : — 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death. 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  the  engagement  of  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groau, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name, 

Who  blessed  ns  in  his  will. 
And  to  his  testament  of  love, 
Made  his  own  life  the  seaL 
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1050. 

1  By  cool  Si  loam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows; 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  chiM  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

8  By  cool  Si  loam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay  ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shoi*tly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  raije 

5  O  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  cliildhood,  manhood,  a^r^i  !ii)U  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

1  Od  1  •  ^^n«  Hambubo,  p.  318. 

1  Comb,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high  ; 

Baptize r  of  our  spirits  thou  1 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

2  Exert  thy  energy  divine, 

And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  join 
To  seal  this  child,  a  child  of  God, 


1052.  XBtt.19.14. 

1  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms  ; 
Hark  !  how  he  calls  tlic  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cnes, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  We   bring   them,    Lord,    with   ferveat 

prayer. 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  oui-selves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be  1 

1053*  0«n.  17  :  7. 

1  How  large  the  promise !  how  divina 

To  Abr'ham  and  his  scejl : 
*'  I  Ml  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  Triie  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  ajfe  to  aije  endure  : 
Tlie  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fathers  given  ; 
Ho  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  hcii"s  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  ! — how  faithful  are  his  ways! 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 
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1054.  Lake  22:  19. 

1  'T  WAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  ni/rht, 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betravcd  him  to  his  foes. 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 
Hotook  bhe  bread .  and  blessed,  and  brake; 
What  iove  thronjjh  nil  his  actions  ran  ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake! 

8  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin  ; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  :" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
"  'T  is  the  new  covenant  in  ray  blood." 

4  "Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  mv  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  wo  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  cat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

1055. 

3  O  Jesus,  bruised  and  wounded  more 
Than  bursted  grape,  or  bread  of  wheat, 
Tiie  Life  of  life  within  our  souls. 

The  cup  of  our  salvation  sweet! 

2  We  come  to  show  thy  dying  hour, 
Thy  streaming  vein,  thy  broken  flesh ; 
And  still  that  blood  is  warm  to  save. 
And  still  thy  fragrant  wounds  are  frc&li. 


3  O  Heart,  that  with  a  double  tide 
Of  blood  and  water,  maketh  pure ! 
O  Flesh,  once  offered  on  the  cross, 
The  gift  that  makes  our  pardon  sure  I 

4  Let  nevermore  our  sinful  souls 
The  anguish  of  thy  cross  renew ; 
Nor  forge  again  the  cruel  nails 

That  pierced  thy  victim  body  through  ! 

5  Come,  Bread  of  heaven,  to  feed  our  soulai^ 
And  with  thee,  Jesus  enter  in  ! 

Come,  Wine  of  God !  and  as  we  drink. 
His  precious  blood  wash  out  our  sin  I 

1058. 

1  At  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 

Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guesL 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
AVe  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  W^ith  joy  we  tell  the  scoffinfi:  age, 
lie  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  He  come. 
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1  057.  Osl.  6  :  li. 

1  Oh  !  tlie  sweet  wonders  of  tlmt  cross 
Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds,  and  bleeding  side. 

2  r  would  forever  speak  bis  name 

In  sounds  to  mortal  eai-s  unknown  ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  tlie  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father^s  throne. 

1058. 

1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blooil  divine  I 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  ImmanuePs  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  t4i rough  all  eternity  ; 

The  vow  is  pjiscjed  beyond  repeal ; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God ; 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

6  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm. 
The  great  eng.ijnrement  to  peiform ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend.  { 
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1059.  PUI.  1  :  2L 

1  My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay, 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 
Its  sure  suppoi*t,  its  noblest  end  ? 
Thine  ever-smiling  face  to  sci». 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good  ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  emplr)y 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'T  is  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 
Tj>  him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  llis  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love,  his  saving  power. 

1060. 

1  Wb  pray  thee,  wounded  Lamb  of  Go4 
Cleanse  ns  in  thy  atoning  blood ; 
Grant  ns  by  faith  to  view  thy  cross. 
Then  life  or  death  is  gain  to  us. 

2  Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  b? 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee  ; 

Seal  thou  our  breasts,  and  lot  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 
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1061. 

1  I  FEED  by  faith  on  Christ ;  my  bread, 
Ills  body  brolct'n  on  the  tree ; 

I  live  in  him,  my  living  Head, 
Who  died,  and  rose  again  for  me. 

2  This  be  my  joy  and  comfort  here, 
This  pledge  of  future  glory  naine : 
Jesus,  in  spirit  now  appear, 

And  break  the  bread,  and  pour  the  wine. 

d  From  tliy  dear  liand,  may  I  receive 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love. 
And,  while  1  feast  on  earth,  believe 
That  I  shall  feast  with  thee  above. 

1062*  Cant.  5:1. 

1  Draw  nenr,  O  Holy  Dove,  draw  near. 
With  peace  and  gladness  (»n  thy  wing; 
Reveal  the  Saviour's  presence  here, 
And  light,  and  life,  and  comfort  bring. 

t  **  Eat,  0  my  friends— drink,  O  beloved  !" 
We  hear  the  Master's  voice  exclaim  : 
Our  hearts  with  new  desire  are  moved, 
And  kindled  with  a  heavenly  flame. 

8  No  room  for  doubt,  no  room  for  dread, 
Nor  teal's,  nor  groans,  nor  anxious  sighs ; 
We  do  not  mourn  a  Saviour  dead. 
But  hail  him  livinix  in  the  skies! 

4  While  this  we  do,  rememberinir  thee. 
Dear  Saviour,  let  our  gra<'.es  prove 
We  have  thy  blessed  company, 
Thy  banner  over  us  is  love. 


1063. 

1  Oh,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowinif  henrt  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  s^icred  shrine  1  move. 

3  'T  IS  done;  the  great  transaction 's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord\  and  he  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine, 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart! 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Here  have  I  founil  a  nobler  part. 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breafci. 

5  High  heaven,  that  hears  the  st>lemn  vo.^^ 
That  vow  renewed    shall  daily  hear; 
Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

1064.  1  Cor.  5:7. 

1  Now  at  the  LambV  gfeat  paschal  f  rt^t. 
Arrayed  in  bloiKi-waslied  robes,  wesiM!» . 
Through  the  Red  Sea  in  safety  brougiiu 
By  Jesus,  our  immortal  King. 

2  O  Jesus,  from  the  death  of  sin 
Keep  us,  we  pray  :  so  shalt  thou  b© 
The  everlasting  paschal  jov, 

Of  all  the  souls  new  bom  in  ihee. 
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1065.  Phll,8:7-ia 

1  No  more,  my  God  !  I  boast  no  moro, 
Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done; 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 
What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

8  Yes, — and  I  must,  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus^  sake ; 
Oh !  may  my  soul  he  foiifid  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  Tlie  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

1086. 

1  To  Jesus,  01  r  exalted  Lord, 

That  name  in  heaven  and  earth  adored. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know, 
Are  weak,  and  lanufuishing,  and  low ; 
Far,  far  above  our  humble  songs, 

The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  whilst  around  his  board  we  meet. 
And  worship  at  his  sacred  f*'ct, 

Oh,  let  our  warm  affections  move, 
In  glad  return  of  grateful  love. 


1067- 

1  Here  let  us  see  thy  face,  0  Lord, 
And  view  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
And  taste  and  feel  the  living  Word, 
The  Bread  descending  from  the  skie^ 

2  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name, 
And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  Jesus,  our  Light !  our  Morninjr-star  I 
Shine  thou  on  nations  yet  unknown ;  . 
The  glory  of  thy  people  here. 

And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne. 


1068.  PMlm23:6w 

1  My  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread. 
And  doth  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  f 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  thy  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail,  sacred  Feast,  which  Jesus  makes. 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Oh,  let  thv  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyous  guests  ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  set*, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

One  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
From  men,  and  from  the  angel-host. 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore  I 
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1069.  Lake  22:191 

1  According  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

8  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweaty 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  tnrn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee : — 

6  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea^  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  1 

1  Jesus,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vesture  dipped  in  blood. 
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2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal. 

And  make  thy  nature  known  ; 
AflSx  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal. 
And  stamp  us  for  thine  own« 

3  Obedient  to  thy  gracious  word, 

We  break  the  hallowed  brea<l, 
Commemorate  our  dying  Lord, 
And  trust  on  theo  to  feed. 

4  The  cup  of  blessing,  blest  by  tliec, 

Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 
The  broken  bread  thy  body  be. 
To  cheer  each  languid  heart. 

1071. 

1  Opprest  with  noon-day's  scorching  hen% 

To  yonder  cross  I  flee; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat : 
No  shade  like  this  for  me  I 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  bi.i-st-  • 

A  fountiiin  sparkling  free ; 
And  there  I  quench  my  desert  th;rsi 
No  spring  like  this  for  me ! 

3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tree ; 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent 
No  homo  like  this  for  me  1 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting^plaot^ 

Beside  that  cross  I  see ; 
I  here  cast  off  my  weariness : 
No  rest  like  this  for  me  i 
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1072. 

1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
While  everlastinu  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores  I 

2  While  all  onr  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 

Join  to  admire  the  fciost^ 
Each  of  us  cries,  with' thankful  tongue, — 
**  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ?" 

3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there 's  room, 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come  V* 

4  T  was  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God  ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  t!)y  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

1073. 

1  Prepare  us.  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross, 

Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced, 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

2  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice, 

And,  as  thy  cross  we  see, 
Let  each  exclaim  in  faith  and  hope — 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  1" 


1074. 

1  Together  with  these  symbols,  Lord, 

Thy  blessed  self  impart; 
And  lot  thy  holy  flesh  and  blood 
Feed  the  believing  heart. 

2  Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 

In  thy  atoning  blood  ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  seal 
That  we  are  born  of  God. 

t3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  lore,   • 
Prepare  us  for  this  feast ; 
Oh  !  let  us  banquet  with  our  Lord, 
And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

1075- 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him,  who  died  our  feare  to  quell — 
Who  bore  our  guilt  and  woe  ! 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed,— 
"  Meet  and  remember  me  !" 

4  Remember  thee — thy  death,  thy  shamc^ 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share ! — 
0  memory  I  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 
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1076*  Liike23:33. 

1  Whbii  on  Sinai's  top  I  sec 
God  descend,  in  majesty, 
To  pn)clHim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  nwe. 

2  When,  in  ecstacy  subli?n«», 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  lijrht. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

•  3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  slay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away  ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary  1 

1077,  John  21: 17. 

1  Hark  1  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
'T  is  thy  Saviour — hear  his  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 

"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me  ? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  bleedinsr,  healed  thy  wonnd : 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

d  **  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare  t 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 
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4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath — 
Free  and  faithful — strong  as  death* 

5  **  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  thn^ne  shalt  be  I 
Say,  poor  sinner  !  lovest  thou  me  f" 

6  Lord  !  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  T  love  thee,  and  adore  ; — 
Oh  I  for  grace  to  love  thee  more. 

1078,  Buthirie. 

1  Peoplk  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burnsi 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest  I 

.3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave : 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more^ 
Every  idol  I  resign. 
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1079. 

1  Bread  of  heaven  1  on  thee  we  feed, 
Forlhy  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 

Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  bread  I 

2  Vine  of  heaven  !  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  : 

Lord  !  thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
llirough  the  life  of  him  who  died : 
Lord  of  life  !  oh,  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee  I 


1080. 


1 


1  Cor.  5  :  7- 


At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing, 
Praise  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  washed  us  in  the  tide. 
Flowing  from  his  wounded  side. 

2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured. 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 

3  Christ,  our  Paschal  Lamb,  is  slain, 
Holy  victim,  without  stain ; 
Death  and  hell  defeated  lie, 
Heaven  unfolds  its  gates  on  high. 

4  Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Father,  unto  thee  we  raise ; 
Risen  Lord,  all  praise  to  thee, 
With  the  Spirit  over  be. 

21 


1081.  John  17:0. 

1  Thine  forever !  God  of  love. 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above  1 
Thine  forever  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity  I 

2  Thine  forever !  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end ! 

3  Thine  forever  !  Saviour,  keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care, 

Let  us  all  thy  goodness  share. 

4  Thine  forever !  thou  our  Guide,— 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied,— 
All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven, — 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven  t 

1082. 

1  Jesus,  Master !  hear  me  now. 
While  1  would  renew  my  vow. 
And  record  thy  dying  love; 
Hear,  and  help  me  from  above, 

2  Feed  me.  Saviour,  with  this  bread. 
Broken  in  thy  body's  stead  : 
Cheer  my  spirit  with  this  wine, 
Streaming  like  that  blood  of  thine. 

3  And  as  now  I  eat  and  drink, 
Let  me  truly,  sweetly  think. 
Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree, 
Lroken,  bleeding,  there — ^for  mo  I 
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1083. 

i  Rock  of  Ages,  clefl  for  me  I 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  tlice  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  the  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zea)  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

S  Nothing  in  my  liand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dres9. 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace  ; 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die ! 

4  While  I  draw  tbis  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  1 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

1084. 

1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
Wliat  melodious  sounds  we  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear ! — 
**  Love's  redeeming  work  is  don 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I 


2  •*  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throp< 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  f 
On  my  pierced  body  laid, 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid- 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son— • 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  t 

3  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

4  •*  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end— 
Lo,  I  come — your  Saviour,  Friondl 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  my  eternal  home — 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  I** 

1085. 

1  Yb  who  in  these  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  jo\  ful  sound, — 
Lost  and  helpless,  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  ca!*e,— 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings. 

Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings 

2  Turn  to  Chi-ist  your  longing  eyes. 
View  his  bleeding  sacrifice ; 

See  in  him  your  sins  forgiven. 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven  : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  bringt. 
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1086. 

1  Son  of  God !  to  tliee  I  crv : 
By  the  lioly  mystery 

Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth. 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me ! 

2  Lamb  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan. 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

3  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high  I 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky ! 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will : 
Then  thy  glory  1  shall  see — 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

1087. 

1  Blessed  Saviour  !  thee  I  love, 
All  my  other  joys  above  ; 

All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide. 
Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  beside : 
Ever  let  my  glory  be, 
Only,  only,  only  thee. 

2  Once  again  beside  the  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, — 
Clouds  tliey  are  that  hide  my  day : 
Hence,  vain  shadows !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 


3  Blessed  Saviour  !  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die ; 
Height  or  depth,  or  earthly  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  mores 
Ever  shall  my  glory  bo, 
Only,  only,  only  thee ! 

1088.  1  Cot.  11:3$. 

1  Many  centuries  have  fled 

Since  our  Saviour  broke  the  bread. 
And  this  sacred  feast  ordainetl, 
Ever  by  his  church  retained  : 
Those  his  body  who  discern. 
Thus  shall  meet  till  his  return. 

2  Through  the  churches'  long  eclipse, 
When,  from  priest  or  pa.stor's  lips, 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard, — 
Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 

'Still  these  symbols  witness  gave 
To  his  love  who  died  to  save. 

3  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
Here  their  common  faith  proclaim ; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite, 
Here,  one  body  we  unite  ; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread. 
Members  of  one  common  Head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
Which  the  Saviour's  death  declare  { 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed ; 
Fur  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed  : 
Saviour !  witness  with  the  sign. 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 
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1089. 

1  Take  my  heart,  0  Fatber!  take  it; 

Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own  ; 
Lot  tliy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it — 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  »tonc. 

2  Father,  make  me  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife ; 
Tnrnins^  from  the  patlin  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

^   Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  mc ; 
Strengthen  rac  with  power  divine ; 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  mc : 
Make  n)o  to  be  wholly  thine. 

i  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  mc, 
And  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  tnke  and  seal  me, 
Guide  mc  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

1  OdC).  M»tt.  27  ,  26. 

1  Sweet  tlic  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  we  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinuer's  dying  Friend, 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  Ho, 
While  we  see  divine  compassion, 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Love  and  gnef  our  hearts  dividing. 

With  our  tears  his  feet  we  bathe ;  ^ 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 


4  For  thy  sorrows  we  adore  thee. 

For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour !  we  implore  thee 
In  our  souls  thy  love  increase. 

5  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze ; 
And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven. 
And  our  lips  overflow  with  praise. 

G  Still  in  ceaseless  contemplation, 
Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  thee. 
Till  we  taste  thy  full  salvation, 
And,  un vailed,  thy  glories  see. 

1091.  ll»tt.4:l«. 

1  Jesus  calls  u8,oW  the  tumult 

Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea; 
Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice  soundetb. 
Saying,  Christian,  follow  me  1 

2  Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us,— 

Saying,  Ciiristian,  love  roc  morel 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hoars  of  ease, 
Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
Christian,  love  me  more  than  these! 

4  Jesus  calls  us  I  by  thy  mercies. 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call ; 
Give  our  hearts  to  thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all  t 
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Wash  me    m     its    flow  -ing    fountain,     That  my    soul  may  spotless       be. 
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1092. 

1  Jesus,  who  on  Calvary's  mountain 

Poured  thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
Wash  me  in  its  flowing  fountain. 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  be. 

2  I  have  sinned,  but  oh,  restore  me  I 

For  unless  thou  smile  on  me. 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  iiie^ 
Darker  yet  eternity. 

8  In  thy  word  I  hear  thee  saying, 
Come  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 
Now  the  gracious  call  obeying, 
Sec,  I  hasten  to  thy  breast. 

4  Grant,  oh,  grant  thy  Spirit's  teaching, 
That  I  may  not  go  astray. 
Till  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching, 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away. 

1093.  Cut.  8:  4. 

1  Jbsus  spreads  his  banner  oVr  na, 

Cheers  our  famished  souls  with  food ; 
lie  the  banquet  spreads  before  us. 
Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 

2  Precious  banquet ;  brend  of  heaven ; 

Wine  of  gladness,  flowing  free ; 
May  we  taste  it,  kindly  given. 
In  remembrance.  Lord,  of  thee! 

3  In  thy  trial,  and  rejection ; 

In  thy  sufferings  on  the  tree ; 
In  thy  glorious  resurrection ; 
May  we,  Lord,  remember  tlice. 
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1094. 

1  While  in  sweet  communion  foedinir 

On  tins  earthly  brejul  and  wine, 
Saviour,  may  wo  sec  tliee  bleeding 
On  the  cross,  to  make  us  thine. 

2  Though  unseen,  now  bo  tliou  near  us, 

With  the  still  small  \oice  of  love; 
Whispering  words  of  peace  to  cheer  u»— 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

3  Bring  before  us  all  the  story, 

Of  thy  life,  and  death  of  woe ; 
And,  with  hopes  of  endless  glory, 
Wean  our  hearts  from  all  oelow. 

1093. 

1  From  the  fable  now  retiring, 

W^hich  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread. 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head  1 

2  His  example  while  beholding, 

May  our  lives  his  image  bear; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling, 
His  commands  may  wo  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying, 

Walkinji:  steadfast  in  his  way, 
Joy  atU'ud  us  in  believing, 

Peace  from  God,  through  endless  day 

4  Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  hunor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  c\er  Oue. 


326 


CHURCH. 


Gerhardt.      7s  &  6s.  D. 


lnpfeS-^^p 


A-J- 


■<:: 


*? 


I     O    pacred  Head,  DOW  wouoded.  With  grief  and  shame  weighed  dowOfNowBcorDfully  snr- 


itii^=ii^i 


p^ 


rt 


?^i:r=i 


H^ 


=  :g: 


1 

t 


m 


1         r 

round  -  ed     With  thorns,  thy  on  -  \y  crown ;       0     sa-«red  Head,  what  glo  -   ry.    What 


E=Fi-nq:^tEr:Ei==f::^jc3qi-tit. 


P=H==F 


f=^^ 


t 


a^ 


I N:rJ Lt4  — r d S~l- 


^A 


i  11 

biif 0    till  now  was  thinp  I  Yet  though  despised  and  go  -  rj,       I     joy    to  call  thee  mine. 


9 


1  O  SACRED  Head,  now  wounded, 

With  grief  and  nhame  weighed  down, 
Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown  ; 
O  sacred  Head,  what  gIor\', 

What  bliss,  till  now  was  thine  ! 
Yet,  though  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lor';!,  hast  sufFurod 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain: 
Lo,  l>€re  I  fall,  mv  Saviour! 

T  is  I  deserve  thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 
When  in  thv  bodv  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide: 
Mv  Lord  of  life,  desirinor 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  tliy  cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  thee. 


4  What  language  shall  I  borrow. 

To  praise  thee,  heavenly  Friend: 
For  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end? 
Lord,  make  me  thine  forever, 

Nor  let  mc  faithless  prove : 
Oh  !  let  me  never,  never. 

Abuse  such  dying  love. 

5  Forbid  that  I  should  leave  tbee ; 

O  Jesus,  leave  not  me ! 
Bv  faith  I  would  receive  thee ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  mc  free  ! 
When  strength  and  comfort  languishp 

And  I  must  hence  depart. 
Release  me  then  from  anguish. 

By  thine  own  wounded  heart  • 

6  Be  near  when  I  am  dying, 

Oh  !  show  thy  cross  to  me  ! 
And  for  my  succor  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free ! 
These  eyis,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he  who  dies  believing. 

Dies  safely — through  thy  love. 
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1097. 

1  O  Lamb  of  God  !  still  keep  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  side ; 
*Ti8  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide! 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me ! 

What  doubts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  *T  is  only  in  thee  biding, 

I  feel  my  life  secure — 
Only  in  thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure : 
Tliino  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaincth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  liath  not  been  told  mo 

Of  all  thy  power  and  grace : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  i-nd  glory. 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  thy  saints  above, 

1  When  Imman  hopes  all  wither, 
And  fnends  no  aid  supply. 
Then  whither,  Lord,  ah  !  whither 
Can  turn  my  straining  oyo  I 

44 


'Mid  storms  of  grief  still  rougher, 
'Midst  darker,  deadlier  shade, 

That  cross  where  thou  didst  sufferi 
Ou  Calvary  was  displayed, 

2  On  that  my  gaze  I  fasten. 

My  refuge  that  I  make ; 
Though  sorely  thou  may'st  chasteSi 

Thou  never  canst  foi-sakc : 
Thou,  on  that  cross  didst  languish. 

Ere  glory  crowned  thy  head  1 
And  I,  through  death  and  anguish. 

Must  be  to  glory  led. 

1099.  JohaU-.lft.  ' 

1  'Tis  not  that  I  did  choose  thee. 

For,  Lord !  that  could  not  be ; 
This  heart  would  still  refuse  thee; 

But  thou  hast  chosen  me ; — 
Uast,  from  the  sin  that  stained  me^ 

Washed  me  and  set  me  free, 
And  to  this  end  ordained  me, 

That  I  should  live  to  thee. 

2  'T  was  sovereign  mercy  called  me, 

And  taught  my  opening  mind  ; 
The  world  had  else  enthralled  met 

To  heavenly  glories  blind. 
My  heart  owns  none  above  thee; 

For  t!iy  rich  grace  I  thirst ; 
This  knowing, — if  I  love  thee. 

Thou  must  have  loved  me  first. 


S28 


CHURCH. 


Nettleton.      8s  &  7s.  D. 


II 


-h — ?*:: 


^11 


.  j  Come,  thou  Fount  of      eT  •  *ry    bleu-iogl    Tone  my   heart    to     sing  thy  graee;  ) 
(  StreapiBof  mer- ey,    ney  -  er    aeaa  -  iog.      Call  for    songs    of     loud  -  est  praise ;  j" 

D.  0.  Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  up  -  on     it  I —  Mount  of      thy      re  •  deem  •  ing    lore. 


i-p? — , — _— K — e5-p_ — - — — I 

c s_i: j^_c^ p u, 


D.O. 


Teadime  some   me  •  lo-dioos  loa-net      Song  by   flam  -  ing  tongues a-bcTe; 


1100. 


1 


1  Sam.  7  :  12. 


CoMK,  thou  Fount  of  every  Llessincr, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  souths  of  loudest  praise  ; 
Teach  mo  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 
Praise  the  mount — I  'm  fixed  upon  it ! — 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

llither  by  thy  help  I  'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering 'from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  reiscue  mo  from  danrrcr, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  bo  ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  ihee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here 's  my  heart ;  oh,  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

1101. 

1  When  I  view  my  Saviour  bleeding, 
For  my  sins,  upon  the  tree ; 
Oh,  how  wondrous ! — how  exceeding 
Great  hia  love  appears  to  mc  * 


Floocls  of  deep  distress  and  angaisby 
To  impede  his  labors,  came ; 

Yet  they  all  could  not  extinguish 
Love's  eternal,  burning  flame. 

2  Now  redemption  is  completed. 

Full  salvation  is  procured  ; 
Death  and  Satan  are  defeated. 

By  the  suflfe rings  he  endured. 
Now  the  gracious  Mediator, 

Risen  to  the  courts  of  bliss. 
Claims  for  me,  a  sinful  creature. 

Pardon,  righteousness,  and  peace  I 

3  Sure  such  infinite  affection 

Lays  the  highest  claims  to  mine; 
All  my  powers,  without  exception, 

Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 
Jesus,  fit  me  for  thy  service ; 

Form  me  for  thyself  alone ; 
I  am  thy  most  costly  purchase,— 

Take  possession  of  thine  owu, 

1 102.  1  Cor.  S  :  7. 

1  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  wore  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  ; 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God 
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1  O  THOU  who  Iiast  died  to  redeem  ns  from 

hell, 

Tlieso  si^ns  hast  thou  lefl,  of  thy  kind- 
ness to  tell ; 

The  bread  we  have  broken,  the  cap  we 
have  blessed, 

Still  speak  uf  thy  death,  our  Atonement 
and  Priest. 

2  We  drink  of  the  wine,  remembering  thy 

blood 
Once  shed  to  redeem  all  the  chosen  of 

Go<l— 
Oh,  come  the  blest  day,  when  to  us 't  will 

be  .G;ivcn, 
To  drink  of  it  new  in  the  kingdom  of 

heaven  1 

1  104.  John  14  :  IB. 

1  Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer,  abide  thou  with 

me; 
Come,  gladden  my  spirit  that  waiteth  for 

thee; 
Thy  smile  every  shadow  shall  chase  from 

my  heart, 
And  soothe  every  sorrow  though  keen 

be  the  smart. 

Without  thee  but  weakness,  with  thee 

I  am  strong ; 
By  day  thou  shalt  lead  me,  by  night  be 

my  song; 
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Though  dangers  surround  me,I  still  every 

fear, 
Since  thou,  the  Most  Mighty,  my  Helper, 

art  near. 

3  Thy  love,  oh,  how  faithful !  so  tender^,  so 

pure ! 

Thy  promise,  faith's  anchor,  how  stead- 
fast and  sure ! 

That  love,  like  sweet  sunshine,  my  cold 
heart  can  warm. 

That  promise  make  steady  my  soul  in 
the  storm. 

4  Breathe,  breathe  on  my  spirit,  oft  rnffled, 

thy  peace : 
From  restless,  vain  wishes,  bid  thou  my 

heart  cease ; 
In   thee   all  its  longings  henceforward 

shall  end, 
Till,  glad,  to  thy  presence  my  soul  shall 

ascend. 

5  Oh,  then,  blessed  Jesus,  who  once  for  me 

died, 
Made  clean  in  the  fountain  that  gnshe<l 

from  thy  side, 
I  shall  see  thy  full  glory,  thy  face  shall 

behold, 
And  praise  thee  with  raptures  forever 
^  untold  1 
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1105.  1  Cor.  12:27. 

1  Dear  Saviour !  wc  are  thine, 

By  everlasting  bands; 
Our  hearts,  (mr  souls,  we  would  resign 
Entirely  to  thy  iiauds. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail ! 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Ilead  ; 
Shall  form  in  us  thine  image  bright, 
And  teach  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay  ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  f 
If  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne, 
He  '11  fix  his  membui's  there. 

1  108«  Matt  26  :  90. 

1  A  PARTING  hymn  wc  sing, 

Around  thy  table,  Lord, 
Again  our  grateful  tribute  bring, 
Our  solemn  vows  record. 

2  Ilcni  have  we  seen  thy  face. 

And  felt  thy  presence  here, 
So  may  the  savor  of  thy  grace 
lu  word  and  life  appear. 
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3  The  purchase  of  thy  blood — 

By  sin  no  longer  led — 
The  path  our  dear  Redeemer  trod 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4  In  self-forjjettinff  love 

Be  our  communion  shown. 
Until  we  join  the  church  above. 
And  know  as  we  ai-e  known. 

1107.  Johnl:29. 

1  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peact^ 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  tlie  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  de<'\r  head  of  thine, 
Wliile  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  cui*se  remove: 
We  bless  the  Ltmib  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 
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1108.  CMit.2i4. 

1  Jesus,  we  thns  obey 

Thy  last  and  kindest  word, 
And  in  thine  own  appointed  way 
"We  come  to  meet  thee,  Lord  I 

2  Thns  we  remember  thee, 

And  take  this  bread  and  wine 
As  thine  own  dying  legacy. 
And  our  i-edemption's  sign. 

3  Thy  presence  makes  tho  feast ; 

Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expressed, — 
The  joy  unspeakable ! 

4  With  high  and  heavenly  bliss 

Thou  dost  our  spirits  cheer ; 
Thy  bouse  of  banqueting  is  this. 
And  thou  hast  brought  us  here. 

5  Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 

With  manna  from  above, 
And  over  us  tliy  banner  spread 
Of  everlasting  love, 

1109. 

1  Jssus  invites  bis  saints 

To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintain  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 
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3  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  membei*s  one ; 
We,  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he,  tho  iirst-born  Son. 

4  Let  all  our  powere  be  joined, 

Ilis  glorious  name  to  raise ; 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every,  mind^ 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

5  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 
Through  all  eternity  1 

1110.  Mark  14: 24. 

1  Blest  feast  of  love  divine ! 

'T  is  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  winOi 
Li  memory,  Lord,  of  thee ! 

2  That  blood  which  flowed  for  sin, 

In  symbol  here  we  see. 
And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within, 
That  wc  are  loved  of  thee. 

3  Oh,  if  this  glimpse  of  love 

Be  so  divinely  sweet. 
What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above. 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet  I 

4  To  see  thee  face  to  face. 

Thy  perfect  likeness  wear, 
And  all  thy  ways  of  wondrons  grace 
Through  endless  years  dcclai-e  \ 
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nil.  John  13:^.  C.  M. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, — 
For  mb  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

1112.  7»,  61. 

1  Saviour  of  our  ruined  race, 
Fountain  of  redeeming  grace, 
Let  us  now  thy  fullness  see, 
While  we  here  converse  with  tlicc ; 
Hearken  to  our  ardent  prayer, — 
Let  us  all  thy  blessing  share, 

2  While  we  thus,  with  glad  accord 
Meet  around  thy  table,  Lord, 
Bid  US  feast  with  joy  divine, 

On  the  appointed  bread  and  wine  : 
Emblems  may  they  truly  prove, 
Of  our  Saviour's  bleeding  love. 

S  Weak,  unworthy,  sinful,  vile, 
Yet  we  seek  thy  heavenly  smile : 
Canst  thou  all  our  sins  forgive? 
Dost  thou  bid  us  look  and  live? 
Lord,  we  wonder  and  adore ! 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  ! 

1113.  CM. 

1  Lord,  may  the  spirit  of  this  feast — 

The  earnest  of  thy  love — 
Maintain  a  dwelling  in  our  breast, 
Until  we  meet  above. 

2  The  healing  sense  of  pardoned  sin, 

The  hope  that  never  tires. 
The  strength  a  pilgrim's  race  to  win. 
The  joy  that  heaven  inspires : — 

3  Still  may  their  light  our  duties  trace 

In  lines  of  hallowed  flame, 
Like  that  upon  the  prophet's  face. 
When  from  the  mount  he  came. 

4  But  if  no  more  with  kindred  dear 

The  broken  bread  we  share. 
Nor  at  the  banqnet-board  appear, 
To  breathe  the  grateful  prayer ; 


5  Forget  ns  not, — when  on  the  bed 

Of  dire  disease  we  waste, 
Or  to  the  chambers  of  the  desd, 
And  bar  of  judgment  haste  I 

6  Forget  not, — thou  who  bore  the  woo 

Of  Calvary's  fatal  tree, — 
Those  who  within  those  courts  below 
Have  thus  remembered  thee. 

1114.  ICor.  ni2S.  C.  M 

1  All  praise  to  Ilim  of  Nazareth  ! 

The  Holy  One  who  came. 
For  love  of  man,  to  die  a  death 
Of  agony  and  shame  I 

2  Dark  was  the  grave ;  but  when  he  lay 

Within  its  drearv  cell, 
The  beams  of  heaven's  eternal  day 
Upon  its  threshold  fell. 

3  He  grasped  the  iron  vail,  he  drew 

Its  gloomy  folds  aside, 
And  opened  to  his  followers'  view 
The  glorious  world  they  hide. 

4  In  tender  memory  of  his  grave 

The  mystic  bread  we  take, 
And  muse  upon  the  life  he  gave 
So  freely  for  our  sake. 

5  A  boundless  love  ho  bore  mankind  ; 

Oh,  may  at  legist  a  part 
Of  that  strong  love  descend  and  find 
A  place  in  every  heart! 


1115.  ti 

1  Lord  !  at  thy  tabl«  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  gi-ace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place. 

2  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  thisi 

That  such  a  soul  has  room  ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

3  Ye  sainte  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

Join  all  your  praising  powers ; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love. 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

4  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord! 

I  'd  give  Ihem  all  to  thee  ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 


LORD'S     SUPPER. 
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1118.  7sfcr)s. 

\  Lamb  of  God  !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  tUe  answer  from  above, 

And  let  U3  inercv  find : 
Think  on  ns,  who  think  on  thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  swear,  we  pray-^ 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 

From  all  sin  do  thou  release ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

3  L?t  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Own  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  onr  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary. 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  1 

1117.  MattaBtsQ.  lOs. 

1  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 
Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen ; 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal 

grace. 
And  ail  my  weariness  upon  thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 
Here  drink  with  thee  the  roval  wine  of 

heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load. 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  siu  for- 
given. 

3  Too  soon  we  rise ;  the  symbols  disappear; 
The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  passed 

and  gone ; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  thou  art 

here — 
Nearer  than  ever — still  my  Shield  and 

Sun. 

4  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 
Yet,  passing,  points  to   the  glad  feast 

above, — 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss 

and  love. 


1118.  C.L.M 

1  Forget  thyself!  Christ  bade  thee  come 

To  think  upon  his  love. 
Which  could  reverse  the  sinner's  doom. 

And  write  his  name  above ; 
Bid  the  returning  rebel  live, 
And  freely  all  his  sins  forgive. 

2  Forget  thyself!  and  think  what  pain, 

What  agony  be  bore. 
To  wash  away  each  guilty  stain, 

To  bless  thee  evermore : 
To  fit  thee  for  his  high  abode, 
The  temple  of  the  living  God. 

3  Forojet  thyself!  but  let  thy  soul 

With  memories  o'crflow, 
Rtgoice  in  his  supreme  control, 

And  seek  his  will  to  know : 
With  thankful  heart  approach  the  feast. 
And  thou  wilt  be  a  welcome  guest. 

1119.  John  19: 25.  L.  IR. 

1  Dear  Lord,  amid  the  thronir  that  pressed 
Around  thee  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Some  loyal,  loving  hearts  were  there, 
Some  pitying  eyes  that  wept  for  thee. 

2  Like  them  may  we  rejoice  to  own 

Our  dying  Lord,  though  crowned  with 

thorn ; 
Like  thee,  thy  blessed  self,  endure 
The  cross  with  all  its  cruel  scorn. 

3  Thy  cross,  thy  lonely  path  below, 
Show  what  thy  brethren  all  should  be; 
Pilgrims  on  eai*th,  disowned  by  those 
Who  see  uo  beauty.  Lord,  in  thee. 

1120,  M«tt.26:36.  Uj. 

1  O  Garden  of  Olives,  thou  dear  honored 

spot, 
The  fame  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  bo 

forgot ; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs 

above ; 
The  triumph  of  sorrow, — the  triumph  of 

love ! 

2  Come,  saint<s  and  adore  him  ;  come,  bow 

at  his  feet : 
Oh,  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that 

is  meet: 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens 

the  skies ! 
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We    wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  op-pressed,  And  Zi  -  on    was  our  mourn-ful    theme. 
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1121.  PwilmlST. 

1  Whbw  we,  our  wearied  Jimbs  to  rcst^ 
Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
We  wept,wit!i  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 
And  Zion  was  our  muuniful  therae. 

2  Our  harps  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung. 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strings  neglected  hung 

On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 

8  How  shall  we  tunc  our  voice  to  sine. 
Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands? 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands? 

4  O  Salera  !  our  once  happy  seat, — 
When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
liCt  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 


1124. 


1 


Psolm  CO. 


Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep  1 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now  : 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through; 
Turn  U3  to  thee,  thy  love  restore : 

We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vino  in  this  our  land  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dew  enrich  the  ground  f 


4  IIow  <lid  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 
And  hies?*  the  nations  with  their  fruit  ? 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

5  Return,  almighty  God,  return, 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  . 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more, 

1123.  Pwlm  187:1 

1  Why,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel!  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string?-- 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing? 

2  Awake  !  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise ! 
Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains : 
Thy  promised  King  his  sceptre  sways  ; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns! 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require ; 
No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain  ; 
But  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre, 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hill  to  wrong, 
If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share : 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song; 
A  brighter  Salera  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  ; 
Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood  : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 

In  every  temple  see  thy  God. 
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Ere     we    can  of  -   fer     our  oom*plaints,    Be  -  hold  him     pre  -  sent  with  his  aid 


1124,  Psalm  4S. 

1  God  19  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there. 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

8  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  ajyainst  a  threatenin<r  hour : 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

1125.  Im.C1:8. 

1  Behold  the  expected  time  draw  near, 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear! 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 
The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom  1 


2  Events  with  prophecies  conspire, 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire: 
The  ripening  fields,  already  white. 
Present  a  harvest  to  the  sigrht. 

3  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 

The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part ; 

Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring, 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

1 1  26.  Pbil.  2  :  IOC  11. 

1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  thy  plentitiide  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 
Confusion— order,  in  thy  path ; 

Souls    without    strength,   inspire    with 

might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations,  far  and  nigh ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 
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1127.  IM  9:1 

I  Though  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  overspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 
On  Zioii^s  holy  towers  to  shine. 

S  TliHt  light  shall  shine  on  distant  lands, 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  joyful  bands. 
Shall  como  Thy  glory,  Lord,  to  src, 
And  in  Thy  courts  to  woi-ship  Thee. 

S  0  light  of  Zion,  now  arise ! 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes  I 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray, 
And  hail  the  splendors  of  the  day. 

1128.  P«lm72. 

1  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 

Tlie  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last. 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past 

i  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 


5  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

1 1 29.  Lnke  4  :  19l 

1  Eternal  Father  !  thou  hast  said. 
That  Christ  all  glory  shall  obtain  ; 
That  he  who  once  a  sufferer  bled, 
Shall  o'er  the  world,  a  conqueror,  reign. 

2  We  wait  thy  triumph,  Saviour  King  I 
Long  ages  have  prepared  thy  way ; 
Now  all  abroad  thy  banner  fling, 
Set  Time's  great  battle  in  airay. 

3  Thy  hosts  are  mustered  to  the  field ; 
"The  Cross  !  the  Cross  !"  the  battle-call; 
The  old  grim  towers  of  darkness  yield. 
And  soon  shall  totter  to  their  fall. 

4  On  mountain  tops  the  watch-fires  glow. 
Where    scattered    wide   the  watchmen 

stand ; 
Voice  echoes  voice,  and  onward  flow 
The  joyous  shouts,  from  land  to  land. 

5  Oh,  fill  thy  church  with  faith  and  power! 
Bid  her  long  night  of  weeping  cease ; 
To  groaning  nations  haste  the  hour, 

Of  life  and  freedom,  light  and  peace. 

I  Come,  Spirit,  make  thy  wonders  known  I 
Fulfill  the  Father's  high  decree ; 
Tiien  earth,  the  might  of  hell  o'crthrown, 
Shall  keep  her  last  great  jubilee. 
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Ascension.      L.  M. 
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1 130»  Rev.  11  :  1& 

1  AscBin)  thy  throne,  almisjhty  King, 
And  spread  thy  glories* all  abroad; 
Let  thine  own  arrii  salvation  bring. 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  God. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat. 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face, 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

3  Oh,  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  ! 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name ; 
Be  thou  thro*  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

1131. 

1  From  day  to  day,  before  onr  eyes, 
Grows  and  extends  the  work  begun  ; 
When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun  t 

2  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  his  love, 
Shall  God  from  all  his  laboi-s  rest ; 
And  bending  from  his  throne  above. 
Again  pronounce  his  creatures  blest  f 

3  As  sang  the  morning  stars  of  old, 
Shouted  the  sons  of  God  for  joy ; 
His  widening  reign  while  we  behold, 
Let  praise  and  prayer  our  tongueseroploy ; 

4  Till  the  redeemed  in  every  clime. 

Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live, 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time, 
The  kingdom,  power,  apd  glory  give. 

2S 


-P- 


1132.  lBa.62:l. 

1  ZioN,  awake  I  behold  the  day  ! 
Put  on  thy  beautiful  array  ! 
Church  of  our  God,  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine. 

2  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar. 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are  ; 
Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view;. 
AH  shall  admire,  and  love  thee  too. 

1133. 

1  Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day, 
O  God  of  mercy  and  of  might ! 

Li  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 
B^^nightcd,  in  this  land  of  lighu 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

h\  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  thee  I 

3  Send  forth  thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  call 
The  thoughtless  young,  the  harden c'i)  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 

Be  gathered  to  thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 
To  awe  the  liold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
'J'hat  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze. 
Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 
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1134.  IMUC2:L 

1  Triumphant  Zion,  lift  thy  head 

From  dusty  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  ; 
Tliongli  hnmbled  long,  awako  at  length. 
And  gird  thee  with  tbySaviour'^strongth. 

2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on. 
And  let  thy  various  charms  be  known  : 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  rightcousDcsSi 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast 

4  God,  from  on  high,  thy  groans  will  hear ; 
His  hand  thy  rums  shall  repair ; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

1 135.  PwlB  102:  \%, 

1  SovBRBiGN  of  worlds!  display  thy  power; 
Be  this  thy  Zion*s  favored  hour ; 

Bid  the  bright  morning  Star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns^ — 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  Indians  plains, 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown, — 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

8  Speak!  and  the  world  shall  hearthy  voice; 
Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 


1136*  Rtir.  n:IB. 

1  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 
Through  all  the  miillions  of  the  skies — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's  ! 

2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thcc  ! 

And,  over  land  and  stream  and  main. 
Wave  thou  the  sceptre  of  thy  rcigu ! 

3  Oh,  let  that  glorious  mnthcm  swell, 
L'jt  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  rcmainsi 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns  1 

1137, 

1  Markbd  as  the  purpose  of  the  sktc«, 
This  promise  meets  our  anxious  eyes, 
That  heathen  lands  the  Lord  sliall  know. 
And  warm  with  £iiith  each  bosom  glow. 

2  £v*n  now  the  hallowed  scenes  appear ; 
Ev'n  now  unfolds  the  promised  year ; 
Lo  1  distant  shores  thy  heralds  traoe. 
And  bear  the  tidings  of  thy  grace. 

3  'Mid  burning  climes  and  frozen  plaint. 
Where  pagan  darkness  brooding  reigna^ 
Lord  \  mark  their  steps,  their  fears  subdue. 
And  nerve  their  arm,  and  clear  their  view. 

4  When,  worn  bv  toil,  their  spirits  fiul. 
Bid  them  the  glorious  future  hail ; 
Bid  them  the  crown  of  life  survey, 
And  onward  urge  their  eonqueiiiig  way 
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MisstoNAaT  Chant.      L.  H. 
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1138. 

1  Yb  •Christian  heralds !  gn,  proclaim 
Snlvntion  tbrous^h  Iminanucrs  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He  *ii  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throiig,to  fail, 
And  crown  our  Jesus — Lord  of  all ! 

1139. 

1  AssBMBLED  at  thy  great  command. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand  ; 
The  voice  that  marshaled  every  star, 
lias  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  Wc'  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Along  the  line,  to  either  pole, 

The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist,  accept  onr  praise. 
Our  hopes  revive,  our  courage  raise ; 
Our  counsels  aid,  to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come. 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 


1140t  M«l.  4:2. 

1  O  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 
With  gentle  beams  on  Zion  shine; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  eyes, 
And  souls  awake  to  life  divine. 

2  On  all  around,  let  grace  descend, 

Like  heavenly  dew,  or  copious  showers  * 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend ; 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ourau 

1141.  Psalm  72. 

1  Jbsub  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  liis  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head  : 
His  name,  like  sweet  peifume,  shall  x\^q 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  be  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains  { 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

5  Let  every  crcatnre  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  onr  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen. 
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1142.  H*b.3:3L 

1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive, 

In  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 
And  make  lier  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Awake  thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer ; 
Again  may  they  their  vows  renew, 
Tliy  blessed  presence  snare. 

'3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 
Til  rough  lips  of  feeble  clay, 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break, 
And  rebels  will  obey. 

4  Lord,  lend  thy  gracious  car ; 
Oh,  listen  to  our  cry ; 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  here : 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 

1143.  Lam.  1:4. 

1  Oh,  for  the  happy  honr 

When  G(»d  will  hear  ^ur  crv, 
And  send,  with  a  reviving  power, 
His  Spirit  from  on  high. 

2  We  meet,  we  sing,  we  pray. 

We  listen  to  the  word. 
In  vain ; — we  see  no  cheering  ray, 
No  cheering  voice  is  heard. 

3  While  many  crowd  thy  hon:<e. 

How  few,  around  thy  boHrd, 
Mi^et  to  recount  their  solemn  vows, 
And  bless  thee  as  their  Lord ! 


4  Thou,  thou  alone  canst  give 

Thy  gospel  sure  success ; 
Canst  bid  the  dying  sinner  live 
Anew  in  holiness. 

5  Come,  then,  with  power  divine, 

Spirit  of  life  and  love  1 
Then  shall  this  people  all  be  thino. 
This  church  like  that  above. 

1144«  Ser.  22:». 

1  CoMs,  Lord,  and  tarry  not ! 

Bring  the  long-looked-for  day; 
Oh,  why  these  years  of  waiting  here. 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come,  for  thy  saints  still  wait ; 

Daily  ascends  their  sigh  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come  1 
Dost  thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  thy  stay, 
Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

4  Come,  and  make  all  thingn  new, 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth. 
Restore  our  faded  paradise,— 
Creation's  second  birth. 

5  Come  and  begin  thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  thyscli^ 
Great  King  of  Righteousness  I 
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LUTHEII.        S.  M. 
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1 1 4.5.  Phil.  2 .  10, 11. 

1  O  THOU  whom  wc  adore ! 

To  bless  our  caiih  ajjain. 
Assume  thine  own  aliniofhty  power, 
And  oVr  the  nations  i'ei<<:n. 

2  The  world's  Desire,  and  Hope, 

All  power  to  thee  is  given ; 
Now  set  the  last  great  empire  up. 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven ! 

3  A  gracious  Saviour,  thou 

Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless; 
And  every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow, 
And  every  tongue  confess. 

4  According  to  thy  word, 

Now  be  thy  grace  revealed ; 
And  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord, 
Let  all  the  earth  be  filled. 

1146.  Is«.e0:2. 

1  O  Lord  our  God !  arise  ; 

The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life !  arise, 

Nor  let  thy  glory  cease ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost!  arise, 

Extend  thy  healing  wing. 
And,  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world, 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 


4  All  on  the  earth  !  arise, 

To  God,  the  Saviour  sing; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Let  echointr  anthems  rin^:. 

1147. 

1  O  God  of  sovereign  grace, 

We  bow  before  thy  throne, 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

The  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
And  let  all  lands  with  iov  record 
The  great  ReJecmer's  praise. 

1148.  Matt.  6: 10. 

1  Comb,  kingdom  of  our  God, 

Sweet  reign  of  light  and  love  ! 
Shed  peace,  and  hope,  and  joy  abroad. 
And  wisdom  from  above. 

2  Over  our  spirits  tirst 

Extend  thy  liealing  reign  ; 
There  raise  and  ouench  the  sacred  thirst. 
That  never  pains  again. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God ! 

And  make  the  broad  earth  thine ; 
Strotch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 

4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 

Wit!i  fruit  from  lifA  glad  tree  ; 
And  in  its  shad«^  like  brothers  rest, 
Sons  of  one  fam:lv. 
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God  om-ni  •  po-tent  shall  reign  1  HaMe-Iu-jah !  let  the  word    Eeb-o  thro'  the  earth  andmain. 
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1140*  R«T.  11:I& 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  Jubileo, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea, 
When  it  breaks  upon  tlio  shore  ! 
nallclujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  ofniiipotcnt,  shall  reign  ! 

Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  !  hark,  the  sound, 
From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wjikes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies ! 

See  Jehovairs  banner  furled. 
Sheathed  hiss  word,  he  speaks — 't  is  done! 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son  ! 

3  lie  shall  reign  from  polo  to  pole, 
With  illimitable  sway  ; 

He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  are  passed  away, 
llicn  the  end  :  beneath  his  rovl 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
(«od  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all  I 


2  Tbwi.  2  :  8. 


1150. 

1  Come,  Dosiro  of  nations,  come! 
Hasten,  L«)rd,  the  gi'neral  doom  I 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride ; 
Come,  and  take  us  to  thy  side : 
Thou,  who  hast  our  place  prepared. 
Make  us  meet  for  our  reward ; 
Then,  with  all  thy  saints  descend : 
Then,  our  earthly  ti-ials  end. 

2  Mindful  of  thy  chosen  race, 
Shorten  these  vindictive  days; 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  thine  own. 
Who  for  full  redemption  groan  I 
Now  destroy  the  Man  of  Sin, 
Now  thine  ancient  flock  bring  in! 
Filled  with  righteousness  divine, 
Claim  a  ransomed  world  for  thine. 

3  Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here . 
Glorious  in  thy  saints  appear : 
Speak  the  sacred  number  scaled. 
Speak  the  mystery  revealed  ; 
Take  to  thee  thy  royal  power ; 
Reign  I  when  sin  shall  be  no  more ; 
Reign  !  when  death  no  more  shall  bo; 
Reign  to  all  eternity  ! 
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1.  Watehnuin  I  tell       us    of    the  night,       What  its    sigos       of  promiBe  are. —       Traveler  I 
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1151. 

1  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  nighty 

What  its  signs  of  promise  arc. — 
Traveler!  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star ! 
Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  joy  or  hope  foretell  ? — 
Traveler !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day-^ 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

Hi<;her  yet  that  star  ascends. — 
Traveler !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth  its  coarse  portends ! 


Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  f 

Traveler !  ages  are  its  own, 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth ! 

3  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. — 
Traveler !  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. — 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  cease  ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
Traveler !  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  1  the  Son  of  God  is  come  I 
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1 .  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zioo's  glad  morning  1  Joy    to  the  lands  that  m  darkneas  have  lain  I 
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Ilushod  be  the  aooenti  of  sorrow  and  mourning;     Zi  •  on    in  triumph  begin*  her  mild  reigiL 


0-,  0-^-0- 


t 

1152.  Iia.M:S. 

1  IIail  to  tbc  brightness  of  Ziou's  glad 


inorniug 


I 


Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have 

lain ! 
Ilushcd  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and 


mourning ; 


Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 
2  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad 


mornmg, 


Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
IIail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  return- 

Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

3  Lojin  thedcsertrich  flowei-s  are  springing; 
Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along  ; 
Loud  from  the  mountain  tops  echoes  are 

ringing; 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  and  mingle  in  song. 

4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  of  the 

ocean, 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high  ; 

Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  com- 
motion ; 

Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

1  153.  I*^  60  :  20. 

1  Wake  thee,  O  Zion,  thy  mourning  is 
ended, 
God,  thine  own  God,  hath  regarded  thy 
prayer : 


Wake  thee,  and  hail  him,  in  glory  de- 
scended. 

Thy  darkness  to  scatter,  thy  wastes  tc 
repair. 

2  Wake  thee,  O  Zion,  his  Spirit  of  power 
To  newness  of  life  is  awaking  ilie  dea«'; 
Array  thee  in  beauty,  anil  greet  the  glad 

hour 
That  brings  tliee  salvation,  through  Jesus 
who  bled. 

3  Saviour !  we  gladly  with  voices  resound- 

ing. 
Loud  as  the  thunder,  our  chorus  would 

swell ; 
Till  from  rock,  wood,  and  mountain  its 

echoes  rebounding, 
To  all  the  wide  world  of  salvation  shall  tell! 

1154.  Iml42:10>1S. 

1  Isles  of  the  South  I  your  redemption  is 

nearing  ; 

Lifl,  with  the  waves,  the  glad  song  of 
the  free ! 

He  that  was  promised,  in  triumph  ap- 
pearing, 

Now  wields  his  sway  o^er  the  land  and 
the  sea. 

2  Loud  from  the  tops  of  the  mountains  sing 

praises ; 
Valleys  shall  ringwith  the  echoing  strain; 
Mighty  in  war,  lie  the  st-indard  upraises, 
Glorious  in  peace,  he  advances  to  reign  \ 


FBOGBESS    AND    MISSIONS. 

Ndremburo.      7s. 


845 


1.    Wake  the    aong    of       ju   -  bi  -  lee  I        Let     it      ech    -  o      o'er     the    sea  1 

33^;  *  ~  "    *  =  *  '  -^^  -'- 


1*1  I 


Njw     is      come    the    promised    hour ;        Je  -  sas  reigns  with    glo  -  rioixs  power  I 


1  liij.  1  Tim.  6  :  !& 

1  Wakk  tliG  song  of  jubilee, 
Lot  it  echo  o'er  the  sea  ! 

Now  is  come  the  promised  honr ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  glorious  power  I 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 

Praise  your  Saviour,  praise  your  King ; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore — 
**  Jesus  reigns  forcvermore  !" 

3  Hark  !  the  desert  lands  rejoipe ; 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice  ; 
Joy  !  the  whole  creation  sings — 
**  Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings  T' 

1156.  Acts  2:  11 

1  Fount  of  everlasting  love ! 

Rich  thy  streams  of  mercy  are, 
Flowing  purely  from  above ; 
Beauty  marks  their  course  afar. 

2  Lo!  thy  church,  athirst  nnd  faint, 

Drinks  the  full,  rcfrcshin];;  tide; 
Thou  hast  heard  her  sad  complaint, 
Floods  of  grace  are  sweeping  wide  I 

8  Go!  of  mercy,  to  thy  throne 

Now  our  fervent  thanks  we  bring  ; 
Thine  the  glory,  thine  alone, 
Joyous  praise  to  thee  we  sing. 

4  While  we  lift  our  grateful  song, 

Let  thy  Spirit  still  descend  ; 
Boll  the  tide  of  grace  along. 

Widening,  deepening,  to  the  end  ! 


1 137.  Lnke  1 :  78. 

1  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  Star ! 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
Guides  bewildered  men  ariirht. 

2  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste,  to  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare^ 
Meet  him  manifested  there! 

3  There  b^'liold  the  Day-spring  risei 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  awuy. 
Shining  to  the  peifect  day  1 

1158.  lKlDetl8:44. 

1  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  the  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  laud* 

2  Lo,  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  blessinors  of  his  lovu. 

D 

8  More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grow^ 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 
Shakos  the  trembling  gates  of  helL 

4  Sons  of  God  1  your  Saviour  praise  ; 

Ho  the  door  hath  opened  wide ; 
Uo  hath  given  the  word  of  grace ; 
Jesus'  word  is  glorified ! 
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CHUBCH. 


Stouohton.      8s  &  7s.  D. 
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grm  -  Clous    nun  : 


1.    8a-yiomv Ti  -sit    tkj    pkm-ta-tbn!    Grant    ub,    Lord,  a 


All    will  oome    to      de   •   80  -  la  -  tioo,        Un  -  less  thon      re  -  turn      a  -  gain. 
D.  a.    Lest^   lor  vant     of    thine     as  -  sis  -  tanoe,       £y  •  ery  plant  should  droop  and  die^ 
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Keep     no    long  -  er 
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a     du-tanee,     Shine    up -on      us    from     on    high. 


u-,^  n 


l^iSaiJpg: 
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1  159«  Cant.  4  :  IG. 

1  Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation ! 

Grant  ns,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain : 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 

Unless  thou  return  aofain. 
Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 

Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

%  Once,  O  Lord,  thy  garden  flourished  ; 

Every  part  looked  gay  and  green  ; 
Then  thy  word  our  spirits  nourished  : 

Happy  seasons  we  have  seen. 
But  a  drouirht  lias  since  succeeded. 

And  a  sad  decline  wo  see : 
Lord,  thy  hjlp  is  greatly  needed  : 

Help  can  only  come  from  thee. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent: 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayer ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 

Shun  the  world*s  bewitching  snare. 
Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh. 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 

To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 


1160.  PMOmsr. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  arc  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 
lie  whose  word  cannot  be  broken. 

Formed  tliee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded — 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  reppaet 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foea. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters^ 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  I 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Ho.  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

He  who  listens  when  they  cry,— 
Let  him  hoar  the  loud  hns«innn, 

Rising  to  his  throne  on  high. 
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]161»  John  1:91 

1  LioHT  of  tliose  wliosc  dreary  dwelling 

Bordera  on  the  sliadn  of  death  ! 
Rise  on  us,  thy  love  revealing, 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath  : 
Thou  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, — 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 

Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart : 
Come  and  manifest  thy  favor 

To  the  ransomed,  helpless  raee ; 
Come,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour ! 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 

3  Save  us,  in  thy  great  compassion, 

O  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  relea^ ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

1162.  lM.54:ia 

I  ZiON,  dreary  and  in  an<2fnish, 

'Mid  the  desert  hast  thou  stravcd ! 
Oh,  thon  wearv,  cease  to  languish ; 
Jesus  shall  lift  up  thy  bead. 


Still  lamenting  and  bemoaning, 
'Mid  thy  fuliies  and  thy  woes! 

Soon  repenting  and  returning, 
All  thy  solitude  shall  close. 

2  Though  benighted  and  fbrsaken, 

Though  afflicted  and  distressed; 
His  almighty  arm  shall  waken  ; 

Zion's  King  shall  give  thee  rest : 
Cease  thy  sadness,  unbelieving; 

Soon  his  glory  shalt  thou  sec  ! 
Joy  and  gladness,  and  ttianksgivin|^ 

And  the  voice  of  melody  1 

1163.  ReT.  S:aOi 

1  CoMV,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  no, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee: 
Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  tliou  art; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever. 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring: 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all  sufficient  merit. 

Raise  ns  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
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1.  Sangs    a 


Dew      of     hon  -  or  fram  -lug,     Sing    ye    to    the    Lord   a  -  lone ; 
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Glo*rioi]8   Tio-tory,   6lo  -  rious  rio  -  tory      His  right  hand      and 
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and^  arm  have  won. 
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1 1 64.  Pt.  96 : 2. 

1  Songs  anew  of  honor  framing, 

Sing  yc  to  the  Lord  alone ; 
All  his  wondrous  works  proclaiming, — 
Jesus  wondrous  works  hath  done ! 

Glorious  victory 
His  right  hand  and  arm  have  won. 

2  Now  he  bids  his  great  salvation 

Through  the  heathen  lands  be  told ; 
Spread  the  news  through  every  nation, 
And  1 1  is  acts  of  grace  unfold ; 

All  the  heathen 
Shall  his  righteousness  behold. 

8  Shout  alond,  and  hail  the  Saviour; 
Jesus,  Lord  of  all,  proclaim  ; 
As  ye  triumph  in  his  favor, 
All  yc  lands, declare  his  fame; 

Loud  rejoicing, 
Shout  the  honors  of  his  name. 

1165.  R«T.  19:3. 

1  Hallelujah  !  best  and  sweetest 
Of  the  hymns  of  praise  above ; 


ILilIclujah !  thou  repcalcst, 

Angel  Host,  these  notes  of  love ; 

This  ye  utter. 
While  your  golden  harps  ye  move, 

2  Hallelujah !  Church  Victorious, 

Join  the  concert  of  the  skv  ;  . 

ml        ' 

Hallelujah  !  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  yc  S:iints,  this  strain  on  high  ; 

We,  poor  exiles, 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

3  Hallelujah  !  strains  of  glndness, 

Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn; 
Hallelujah  !  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  the  heart  forlorn  ; 

Our  offences 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  moaro. 

4  But  our  earnest  supplication. 

Holy  God,  wo  raise  to  thee ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
2^ke  us  all  thv  joys  to  see. 

Hallelujah  ! 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 


PROGRESS     AND     MISSIONS. 
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«  j  On  tbe  mouD-taiu^B  top   ap-pear  -  ing,      Lo  I     the  sa  -  cred  her  -  aid  standB,  > 
'  {  Welcome  news  to       Zi  -  oo  bear  -  ing —    Zi  -  on,  long  in  hoa  -  tile  laode :  )  Mourn-iDg 
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captive  I  God  himself  shall  loose  thj  bands.  Mourning  captive  I  God  himself  shall  loose  thj  bands. 
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1  166.  lu-  53  :  7. 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welconne  news  to  Zion  bearing— 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands  : 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornfnl, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

8  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee  ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end  : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee  ; 
All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last : 

All  thv  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


1167. 


Psalm  195:2. 


Ziov  stands  with  hills  surrounded— 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine ; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine ; 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  1 


2  Every  human  tie  may  perish  ; 

Friend  to  friend  ULfaithful  prove ; 

.  Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove : 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  morcbright| 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thco; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight; 

God  is  with  thee — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light 

1 16S«  t'Oke  2  :  32. 

1  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darknesSi 

Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray. 
Sun  of  righteousness  1  arising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day ; 

Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, — 

Grant  them.  Lord !  the  glorious  light: 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

8  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase ; 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour!  all  the  world  around. 
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1169.  Actil6:0. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  monntains. 

From  Indians  coral  strand, 
Where  Afrie's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  p;olden  sand, — 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain* 

2  What  thonjc;h  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

8  Shall  we«  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high,— 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  f 
Salvation,  oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  praclairo, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft»  waft^  ye  winds,  his  ftory, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  mature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

Id  bliss  returns  to  reign  I 

1170.  PMlra«:4. 

1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner, 

In  every  land,  unfurled ; 
And  be  the  shout, — "  Hosanna!** 

Re-echoed  through  the  world; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  Yes, — thou  shalt  reiffn  forever, 

O  Jesus,  Kinpr  of  kings ! 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings : 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise. 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song  responsivo  raise. 
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I  I 

1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking ;  The  darkneae  disappear! ;    The  sons  of  earth  are  wak-ing 
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1171,  lM.fll:8. 

1  Thb  rooming  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  arc  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  tbe  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Ziou's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  tlie  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obev. 
And  seek  the  Saviour^s  blessing,-* 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Piirsne  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
8:^7  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  tbe  holy 

Proclaim — '^  The  Lord  ia  come  T 

1  174.  Pi-to  Ti- 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  I 


Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 

He  comes  to  break  oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  free. 

To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy, 

To  whose  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  Tight, 
Whose  souls  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down,  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  eaith. 
And  love,  and  joy,  like  flowerS| 

Spring  in  bis  path  to  birth  : 
Before  him  on  tlie  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountainSi 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing,— 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  nnme  shall  stand  forever,— « 

That  name  to  ua  ia — Love. 
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1173.  Mttt  13:17.  C.  I. 

1  O  God  !  our  God  !  thou  shinest  here, 

Thine  own  this  lat'^r  day  ; 
To  us  thy  radiant  steps  appear; 
Here  beams  thy  glorious  way  ! 

2  The  fathers  had  not  all  of  thee ! 

New  births  are  in  thy  grace ; 
All  open  to  our  souls  shall  be 
Thy  glory's  hiding-place. 

3  On  us  thy  Spirit  hast  thou  poured, 

To  us  thy  word  has  come ; 
We  feel,  we  bless  thee,  quickening  Lord, 
Thou  slialt  not  find  us  dumb  ! 

4  Til  on  comest  near;  thou  standest  by; 

Our  work  begins  to  shine ; 
Thou  dwellest  with  us  mightily ; 
On  speed  the  yeara  divine ! 


1174. 


lu.  52:2. 


lis  &  lOs. 


1  Daughter  of  Zlon,  awake  from  thy  sad- 


ness; 


Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 


more ; 


Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star 

of  gladness; 
Arise,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes ;  but  the  arm  that 

subdued  them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier 

far; 
They  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  scourge 

that  pursued  them  ; 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots 

of  war. 

8  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath 
saved  thee 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel 
should  be ; 

Shout,  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  en- 
slaved thee ; 

The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is 
free ! 


1175. 


Psalm  102. 


CH. 


1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice-^ 
Behold  the  promised  hour  I 
Her  Goti  hath  heard  her  monming  voice. 
And  comes  to  exalt  his  power. 


2  Her  dust  and  ruios  that  remain 
Are  precious  in  our  eyes; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

'i  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 
And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  how  before  his  name. 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners'  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  aris3. 

5  He  frees  the  soul  condemned  to  death, 

Nor,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  bo  said  that  praving  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vani. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record. 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

1  1 76.  1  Peter  1 :  10, 11.  P,  jj 

1  Wake  !  the  welcome  day  appoareth, 
Every  heart  with  joy  it  cheereth  ! 
W^ake !  the  Lord's  great  year  b;3hokl  I 
That  which  holy  men  of  old. 

Those  who  throng  the  sacred  pages. 
Waited  for  throu(rh  countless  ages  : 
Hallelujah  I'^Hallelujah  I 

2  Patriarchs  erst  and  priests  aspiring. 
Kings  and  prophets  long  desiring, 
Saw  not  this  before  they  died : — 
Lo,  the  Light  to  them  denied  ! 
See  its  beams  to  earth  directed  ! 
Welcome,  O  thou  long-expected  I 

Hallelujah  1  Hallelujah  I 

5  In  our  stead  himself  he  offers, 
On  the  accursed  tree  he  suffers, 
That  his  death's  sweet  savor  may 
Take  our  curse  for  aye  away  ; 
Cross  and  curse  for  us  enduring, 
Hope  and  heaven  to  us  securing: 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  1 

[  Rent  the  temple  curtain's  centre ; 
Come,  ye  nations,  freely  enter 
Through  the  vail  the  holy  placet 
Freely  stand  before  his  face, 
Here  your  grateful  tributes  bringing  : 
Come  thou  Bride,  forever  singing. 
Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 


PBOGRESS    AND     MISSIONS 
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1177.  Lnk«2:lS.  C.  H.  D. 

1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  ant^eU  bendincr  near  the  earth 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  ; 
"Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  man, 

From  heaven^s  all-gracious  King  :" 
The  earth  in  solemn  stillness  lay, 

To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  coiiie, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  celestial  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds, 

The  blessed  angels  siog. 

3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 

Whoso  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow  ; — 
Look  up  !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 

And  hear  the  angels  sing ! 

4  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  ! 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  final  splendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing ! 

1178.  0«n.l:2L  CM. 

1  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed  1 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old. 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  word  :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  eaith  a^ain,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  of  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  ail  renew ! 

i  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 
To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 

23 


How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  1 

• 

5  Lo !  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
Assembling  round  the  throne, 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone, 

1179,  Bph.5;25.  P.l 

1  Behold  the  temple  of  the  Lord, 
The  work  of  God,  by  man  abhorred, 

Appearing  fair  and  splendid  ; 
It  liils  its  head  in  spite  of  foes, 
And  though  a  hostile  world  oppose. 

The  work  will  yet  be  ended ! 

2  A  building  this,  not  made  with  liands ; 
On  firm  foundations,  lo  !  it  stands, 

For  God  himself  has  laid  them  ! 
The  workmanship  of  God  alone — 
The  rich  materials  all  his  own — 

'T  was  he  himself  who  made  them. 

3  He  builds  it  for  his  glory's  sake, 
Its  solid  frame  no  force  can  shake, 

However  men  despise  it ; 
And  Time,  that  other  work  destroys, 
'Gainst  this  in  vain  its  power  employs ; 

The  work  of  God  defies  it ! 

1180.  IM.62;1,S.  Ci 

1  Dauohter  of  Zion  !  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head  ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust,-^ 
He  calls  thee  fi'om  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,-— 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
Tliy  driy  of  freedom  dawns  at  length,— 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Hcbuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south, — "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  !" 

4  They  <;omel    they  come!    thine  exiled 

bands. 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  dletant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn. 

And  God  his  works  destroy. 
With  songs,  thy  ransomed  snail  return. 
And  everlasting  joy. 
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A    cahn  aad  un  -  dis- turbed  re  •  pose,       TJn-brok-en    by   the  last      of      foes. 
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1181.  lTbeHL4:14. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep ! 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  wakinsf  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear — no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be  : 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep. 

1 1 82*  JohD  19  :  41. 

1  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  slerp, 
And  sweet  the  strains  their  spirits  pour ; 
Oh,  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep  ? — 
They  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

2  Secure  from  ev^ry  mortal  care, 
By  sin  and  sorrow  vexed  no  more, 
Eternal  happiness  they  share 
Who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 


•.  -^^  — ."^ — •— r* ^ —  ^ ^— ^p-i_  -. 


3  To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above 
In  faith  triumphant  may  we  soar, 
Embracing  in  the  arms  of  love. 
The  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

4  To  Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come. 
And  hear  the  swelling  waters  roar  ; 
Jesus !  convey  us  safely  home, 

To  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

1183«  Rer.  14:13. 

1  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes! 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  aies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  liprhts  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
Howbrighttheunchangingmorn  appears! 

Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell  1 

5  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  mv, 
"  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!'' 
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Zephyr.      L.  M. 
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1.  Why  should  we  start  aod    fear     to 


die  I       What  timorous  worms  we  mor-tals    are  1 
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Death  is  the  gate      of     end -less     joy,        And  yet  we  dread  to       en  •  ter    there. 
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1184*  Pialmm    *. 

1  Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ! 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 
We  still  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet^ 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly  fearless  througli  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed ! 

4  Jesus  can  .make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soil  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there ! 

1185.  Psalm  gOL 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God  ! 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode  ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned,  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  to  a  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

• 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  ; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord!  was  just, — 
**  Return,  ye  sinners !  to  your  dust'' 


r — r 

4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream,   * 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life 's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale  ;  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord  !  how  frail  is  mar. ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span^ 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

1  186.  Is*.  57  :  2. 

1  Gently,  my  Saviour,  let  me  down, 
To  slumber  in  the  arms  of  death  ; 
I  rest  my  soul  on  thee  alone, 
Ev'u  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

2  Soon  will  the  storm  of  life  be  o'er, 
And  I  shall  enter  endless  rest ; 
There  I  shall  live  to  sin  no  more. 
And  bless  thy  name,  forever  blest. 

3  Bid  me  possess  sweet  peace  within  ; 
Let  child-like  patience  keep  my  heart; 
Then  shall  1  feel  my  heaven  begin, 
Before  my  spirit  hence  depai-t. 

4  Oh,  speed  thy  chariot,  God  of  love ! 
And  take  me  from  this  world  of  woe; 
I  long  to  reach  those  joys  above, 
And  bid  farewell  to  all  below. 

5  Tliero  shall  my  raptured  spirit  raise 
Still  louder  notes  than  angeL»  sing,— 
High  glories  to  Immanucl's  grace, 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King  I 
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1.  UnratI  thy  bosom,  raitliful  tomb  I  Take  thU  now  trataur*  to  thjr  triut ;  ^d  glre  Umm  •aetcd  nlte*  room  To 


lumber  in    the  bl  •  lent  dust,  And  give  tbeseaoored  re  •>  lies  room  To  slumber  in  the  al  •  lent  dnst. 


1187.  Bocl.l2:7. 

1  Unvail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sacred  relies  room 
To  sUimber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesu«  slept ;  Ood'a  dying  Son 
Passed  thro'  the  grave  and  blessed  the  bed : 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn! 
Attend,  O  earth  I  his  sovereign  word  : 
Restore  thy  trust :  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord  1 

1188.  Pi.lni88:l<J. 

1  Shall  man,  O  God  of  life  and  light ! 
Forever  moulder  in  the  grave  ? 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  power  to  save  ? 

2  In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of  night, 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise? 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies? 

3  C«ase,  cease,  ye  vain,  d<^ponding  fears ! 
When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness 

sprang, 
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Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led,       ^ 
And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  briglit  eternal  doors 
Unfold  to  make  her  children  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound,  the  dead  slia.I 

wake, 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring 
Thro'  heaven,  with  joy, their  myriads  rise 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King  ! 

1180,  Reb.IS:14. 

1  "  Wk  Vk  no  abiding  city  here :" 
Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ; 
But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
"We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

2  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here ;" 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
Zion  its  name — the  Ix)rd  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

3  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 
Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  bleati 
Had  I  tne  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I M  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  reat 

4  But  hush,  my  soul  I  nor  dare  repine; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  liest: 
While  here,  to  do  bis  will  be  mine, 
And  bis  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 


DEATH. 


337 


Federal  Street.      L.  M. 
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1.  So    fiEules  the  love  -  ly,    bloom-iog  flower,  Frail,  smiling  sol  -    ace    of      an      hour  I 
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So    soon  our  trao  -  sieat  com  •  forts  fly,      And   pleasure  on  -   ly     blooms  to     die. 
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1190*  Ph.  113  :1ft. 

1  So  fades  tlic  loveiy  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  soIhcc  of  an  liour! 

So  soon  our  transient  comforts  flv. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  tu  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Divine  Redeemer,  be  thou  nigh : 
Thy  comforts  were  not  made  to  die ! 

3  Then  gentle  Patience  smiles  on  Pain, 
And  dying  Hope  revives  again  ; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  Sorrow's  eye, 
And  Faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

1101.  PsatwIT. 

1  What  sinners  value  I  resign ; 

Lord  !  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine; 

I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  f?ico, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life 's  a  dream — an  empty  show  ; 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  T  go, 
.Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  And  me  there  ? 

Oh  !  glorious  hour ! — oh  !  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God ; 
A  lid  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumb-^r  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  btirst  the  chains,  with  sweet  .surprise, 
And  in  iny  Saviour's  image  rise  I 
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1  192.  Job  r. :  K. 

1  Behold  the  p«th  tlint  mortals  tread 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead! 
Nor  will  the  fleeting  moments  stay, 
Nor  can  we  measure  back  our  way. 

2  Our  kindred  and  onr  friends  are  gone ; 
Know,  O  my  soul,  this  doom  thine  own: 
Feeble  as  theirs,  my  mortal  frame, 

The  same  my  way,  my  house  the  same. 

3  And  must  I,  from  the  cheerful  liijht. 
Pass  to  the  gravu's  perpetnal  iiight, — 
From  scenes  of  duty,  means  of  grace, 
Must  I  to  God's  tribunal  pass? 

4  Awake,  my  soul,  thy  way  prepare, 
An<l  lose,  in  this,  each  njortal  care ; 
With  steady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 
Which  through  thegrave  conducts  to  God, 

tl93*  Pnlm39. 

1  Oh  !  let  me,  gracious  Lord  !  extend 
My  view,  to  life's  approaching  end  : 
What  are  my  days? — a  span,  their  line; 
And  what  my  age,  compared  with  thine  f 

2  God  of  my  fathers  !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk,  the  pilgrim  of  a  day ; 

A  transient  guest,  thy  works  admire. 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

3  Oh  !  spare  me,  Lord  !  in  mercy,  spare, 
And  nature's  failing  strength  repair ; 
Ere,  life's  short  circuit  wandered  o'er^ 
I  perish,  and  am  seen  no  more  1 
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1194.  2  Cor.  5:  8. 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
T  is  but  the  voice  that  Josns  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Arc  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  houra  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dyinpr  miMnbers  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way  ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we,  too,  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake  !  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

1195.  Pb!I.l:2l. 

I   Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 
W^hen  God  recalls  his  own  ; 
An  1  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 
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2  Is  not  ev'n  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  was  given  ? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  dono» 

And  they  are  fully  blest : 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won. 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow,— 

God  has  recalled  his  own  ; 
And  let  our  hearts  in  every  woe, 
Still  say,— "Thy  will  be  doner 

1198.  Job3:i:-20l 

1  11  ow  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
The  appointed  house,  by  hcayen's  decree, 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease  ; 

Their  passions  rage  no  more  ; 
An<l  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  servants,  masters,  small  and  great, 

ParUke  the  same  repose ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

4  All,  leveled  by  the  hand  of  death. 

Lie  sieepintr  in  the  tomb,     . 
Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  forth. 
To  meet  their  final  dooiu« 
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1107*  ICor.  16:fifi. 

1  Oh,  for  an  overcoming  faith, 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours; 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers  ! 

1  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 
My  quivering  lips  should  sing, — 
*'  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave  ; 
And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting  ?" 

3  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thanks  be  paid  ; — 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die. 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head  1 


2e«n.  12:2s. 


1108. 

1  Thro'  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom. 
We,  followera  of  our  suffering  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay. 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

8  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 
In  this  our  last  reti*eat. 
Unheeded  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat. 

i  Yet  not  thus  bnried  or  extinct, 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie : 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 


5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
And  the  lon^-silent  voice  awake 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 

1199.  2  Cor.  4:14. 

1  When  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 

I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes. 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom. 
And  anxious  fears  arise. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul  ? — in  death's  em- 

brace 
Once  Jesus  captive  slept : 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  place, 
His  lowl^  pillow  kept. 

3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And,  as  the  Saviour  roso. 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust. 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 

Shall  bid  me  come  away ; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel, 

And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 
To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell, 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 
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1.  "For-   €▼  -  er       with     the        Lord  I" 
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1  200.  1  Tbesc  4 :  17. 

1  *^  Forever  with  the  Lord !" 

So,  Jesus !  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word  ; 
T  is  iramortalitj. 

2  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  thee  I  roam  : 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul !  how  near, 
At  times,  to  fiiith's  aspinng  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

4  "Forever  with  the  Lord  T 

Father,  if  't  is  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word 
Ev'n  here  to  me  fulfill. 

6  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  do»th  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  iil'e  eternal  gain. 

6  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  ]>efore  the  throne, 
**  Forever  with  the  Lord !" 


1201. 


NiOD.  2S :  10. 


Ob,  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  m?  last  rewai'd  I 
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2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground. 

In  silent  hope  may  lie. 
Till  the  last  trumpet^s  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love. 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore. 

And  reign  with  him  above. 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long  succeeding  years. 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give. 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 


1202. 
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2eeh.  1 : 5. 


How  swift  the  torrent  rolls. 
That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 

The  tide  which  hurries  thought! 
To  vast  eternity  ! 


souls 


2  Our  fathci-s,  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own  f 
Their  joys  and  gricfe,  and  hopes  and  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honor  gone  1 

3  God  of  our  fathers  hear, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 
While  w(»,  as  on  life's  utmost  vei^ge, 
Our  souls  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 
Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  Hght^ 
We  dwell  before  thy  fiice. 
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1203. 

1  It  is  not  death  to  die — 

To  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  bigh, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

8  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  lis  free 
From  dungeon  chain, — to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing. 
To  live  among  the  just 

6  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life ! 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife. 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 

1. 204.  Job  14  .  14. 

1  A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 

A  few  more  seasons  come ; 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 
Asleep  within  the  tomb ; — 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rockv  shore : 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 
And  surges  swell  no  more : — 
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3  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : — 

4  Then,  O  my  Lord,  preparc 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day  ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away  1 

120o«  Heb.  4:9. 

1  Rest  for  the  toiling  hand, 

licst  for  the  anxious  brow, 
Rest  for  the  weary,  way-worn  feet^ 
Rest  from  all  labor  now  ; — 

2  Rest  for  the  fevered  brain. 

Rest  for  the  throbbing  eye ; 
Thro'  these  parched  li[>s  of  thine  no  mora 
Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh. 

3  Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 

Give  out  the  welcome  sound,       * 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chHmber-wallai 
And  breaks  the  scaled  ground. 

4  Ye  dwellers  in  the  dust, 

Awake !  come  forth  and  sing ; 
Sharp  has  your  frost  of  winter  been^ 
But  bright  shall  be  your  spring. 

6  'T  was  sown  in  weakness  lierc : 
'T  will  then  be  raised  in  power; 
That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed^ 
Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower ! 
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1.  I  would  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way ; 
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The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here,  Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 
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0  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  m  harmony 

mcet^ 

Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported 
to  preet ; 

While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceas- 
ingly roll, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast 
of  the  soul. 

1 207.  2  Cor.  la  :  la 

1  For  what  shall  I  praise  thee,  my  God 

and  my  King, 

For  what  blessings  the  tribute  of  grati- 
tude bring  ? 

Shall  I  praise  thee  for  pleasure,  for  health, 
or  for  ease, 

For  the  sunshine  of  youth,  for  the  gardea 
of  peace  1 

2  For  this  I  should  praise  ;  but  if  only  for 

this, 
I  should  leave  half  untold  the  donation 

of  bliss  1 
I  thank  thee  for  sickness,  for  sorrow,  and 

care, 
For  the  thorns  I  have  gathered,  the  ai^ 

guish  I  bear ; — 

3  For  nights  of  anxiety,  watching,  and  tears, 
A  present  of  pain,  a  prospective  of  fears; 
I  praise  thee,  I  bless  thee,  my  Lord  and 

my  God, 
For  the  good  and  the  evil  thy  hand  hnth 
bestowed  I 


1  ^06,  Job  7  :  16. 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway  :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
AVhcro  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er 

the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us 

here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough 

for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by 

sin — 

Temptation  without  and  corruption  with- 
in : 

Ev'n  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled 
with  fears, 

And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  peni- 
tent ti'ars. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway  ;  no,  welcome  the 

tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not 

its  gloom ; 
IJiere  sweet  be  ray  rest,  till  he  bid  me 

arise 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the 

skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from 

his  God, 
Away   from  yon   heaven,  that  blissful 

abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er 

the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide   of  glory    eternally 

reigns  ? — 
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1.     Go   to  the  grave  in  all  tbj  glorious  prime  I  In     full  ac-tiv  -  i  •  ty  of  zeal  and  power ; 
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A    Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time  ;  The  Lord's  appomtment  is  the  servant's  hour. 
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1  Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime ! 
In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power ; 

A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time  ; 
The  Lord's  appointment  is  the  servant's 
hour. 

2  Go  to  the  grave ;    at  noon  from  labor 


cease; 


Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest-task  is 

done ; 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,    and  in 

peace, 
Soldier!  go  home;  with  thee  the  fight  is 

won. 

3  Go  to  the  grave,  which,  faithful  to  its 

trust, 
The  germ  of  immortality  shall  keep ; 
While,  safe  as  watched  by  cherubiuj,  thy 

dust 
Shall  to  the  judgment-day  in  Jesus  sleep. 

4  Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  death's  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow 

wav, 
l*ass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

5  Go  to  the    grave?    no,   take  thy  seat 

above ! 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  per- 
fect love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  Word. 


1209. 

1  Often  at  evening  comcsa  glowing  thought 
Of  that  which  lies  beyond  our  present 

sense ; 
Of  those  high  scenes  whose  glories  all 
are  wrought 
.  By  God's  pure  love,  and  his  omnipotence. 

2  The  golden  bars  that  shine  behind  the  sun. 
The  glorious  seas  that  seem  beneath  him 

poui-ed. 
The  splendid  hues,  all  melting  into  one, — • 
These  look  thy  outworks,  palace  of  the 

Lord! 

3  Yet  not,  not  here,  O  city  of  our  God  I 
Do  we  thy  ageless  glories  truly  see. 

As  when  the  souls,  submissive  'neath  the 

rod. 
Or  white  in  purencss,  testify  of  thee  I 

4  A  holy  charity  still  tells  us  more 

Of  thy  real  beauty,  bright,  serene  and 

high. 
Where  love  and  faith  walk  on  the  env- 

blazoned  floor. 
And  pei-fect  joy  doth  sing  unceasingly. 

5  O  Son  of  God  !  exalted  on  thy  throne, 
By  whom  our  pardon,  light,  and  peace 

are  given, 
Impart  the  grace  that  comes  from  thee 

alone, 
And  make  us  feel,  that  we  may  see,  thy 

heaveu. 
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This  lifelesa,  mould'ring  clay;  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear,  Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
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1210.  lCor.l5:98. 

1  This  place  is  holy  groniid  ! 

World,  with  its  cares,  away  ! 
A  holy,  solemn  stillness,  rotind 

This  lifeless,  mouldering  clay  ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 

2  Behold  the  bed  of  death, 

The  pale  and  moilal  clay  I 
Heard  ye  the  sob  of  parting  breath  ? 

Marked  ye  the  eye's  last  ray  ? 
No !  life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3  Why  monrn  the  pions  dead  f 

Why  sorrows  swell  our  eyes  f 
Can  si^hs  recall  the  spirit  fled  ? 

Si  I  all  vain  regrets  arise? 
Though  death  has  caused  this  altered 

mien, 
In  heaven  the  ransomed  soul  is  seen. 

4  Bury  the  dead,  and  weep 

In  stillness  o'er  the  loss. 
Bury  the  dead  !  in  Christ  they  sleep 

Who  bore  on  earth  his  cross; 
And  from  the  grave  their  du$t  shall  rise, 
In  his  own  image  to  the  skies. 
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1  Friend  ailer  friend  departs ; 

Who  has  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  resli 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  nflVctions  transient  fire. 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire* 

3  There  is  a  world  above 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  spherob 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  ehincs 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  : 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night ; 
They  hide  tliemselvos  in  heaven^s  own 
light 
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Brother,  thongh  from  yonder  gky 
Cometh  neither  voice  nor  cry, 
Yet  we  know  from  thee  to-day 
Every  pain  hath  passed  away. 

2  Not  for  thee  shall  tears  be  given, 
Child  of  God,  and  heir  of  heaven ; 
For  he  gave  thee  sweet  release ; 
Thine  the  Christian's  death  of  peace. 

3  Well  we  know  thy  living  faith 
Had  the  power  to  conquer  death  t 
As  a  living  rose  may  bloom 

By  the  border  of  the  tomb. 

4  Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commend  thee,  dust  to  dust  I 
In  that  faith  we  wait,  till,  risen 
Thou  shalt  meet  us  all  in  heaven. 

6  While  we  weep  as  Jesus  wept. 
Thou  shalt  sleep  as  Jesus  slept; 
With  ihy  Saviour  thou  shalt  rest. 
Crowned,  and  glorified,  and  blest. 

1£13.  Her.  7:9. 

1  Palms  of  glory,  raiment  bright. 

Crowns  that  never  fade  away. 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light; 
Prie8ts,andkings,and  conquerers,  they. 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 

To  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne. 
And  proclaim,  in  joyful  psalms, 
Victory  through  his  cross  alone. 


t 


3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 

Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chords,— 
"Take  the  kingdom  ;  it  is  thine. 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.** 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  confess, 

If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
'T  was  their  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  his  blood,  that  made  them  so, 

1214,  RsT.  14:1S. 

1  Hark  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky  1 

Happy  are  the  faithful  dead 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die ! 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

2  Ready  for  their  glorious  crown, 

Sorrows  past  and  si  us  forgiven,— 
Here  they  lay  their  burden  down. 
Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Yes !  the  Christian's  course  is  run  I 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  donn ; 
Death  is  swallowed  up  in  life  1 

4  Lo!  the  prisoner  is  released  — 

Lightened  of  his  heavy  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
He  is  gathered  unto  God  I 

5  When  from  fiesh  the  spirit  freed. 

Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry,  "  A  man  is  dead  I" 
Angels  sing,  ^  A  child  is  bomP 
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1215. 

1  Jesus,  while  our  bearts  are  bleeding 

O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
We  would  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say, — thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  cast  down,  we  're  not  forsaken  ; 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone  ; 
Thon  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken  ; 
Blessed  Lord, — thy  will  be  done. 

3  Tho'  to-day  we  're  filled  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne  ; 
With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning. 
We  can  sing— thy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given, 

Thon  hast  token  but  thine  own  : 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 
Evermore, — thy  will  be  done  ! 

12 16.  Luke  24:  29. 

1  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 

For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See  1  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west. 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow  ; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear ; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision. 

Speak  thou.  Lord,  in  words  of  cheer. 
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4  Let  me  hear  thv  voice  behind  me. 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  mc,  underneath  my  weakness. 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

5  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  thee  ; 
Tarry  with  nie  through  the  darkness ; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me, 

6  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  ! 

Lay  my  head  upon  thy  brcjist 
Till  the  morning ;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest ! 

1217.  P»linn6:16. 

1  Ceask,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying 

Lonely  thro'  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high. 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Now,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  above« 
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1218.  Ia«.64:«. 

1  See  the  leaves  around  hb  falling, 

Dry  and  withered  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling, 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound  : — 

2  **  Sons  of  Adam,  once  in  Eden, 

When  like  him,  ye  blighted  fell, 
Hear  the  lesson  we  are  reading, 
'T  is  alas  I  the  truth  we  tell. 

3  "Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 

Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread. 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now  among  the  dead. 

w 

4  **  Though  as  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  no  cloudless  skies  deceive  you, 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

5  "  Yearly  in  our  course  appearing, 

Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Thus  we  preach  in  mortal  hearing — 
Ye,  like  us,  shall  pass  away.** 

•  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

Oh,  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid ! 
Tliis  alone,  forever  vernal. 

Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

1219.  2TI]ii.4;& 

]  Ready  now  to  spread  my  pinions. 
Glad  to  wing  my  flight  away 
From  the  gloom  that  hovers  round  me. 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
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2  Ready  to  bo  freed  from  sorrow. 

Tears  and  partings,  toil  and  pain ; 
Ready  for  the  heavenly  mansion  ; 
Life  is  dear,  but  death  is  gain. 

3  Ready  with  the  just  made  perfect, 

Clothed  in  robes  of  light  to  be ; 
Swelling  the  enraptured  chorus, 
Singing  joy  and  victory. 

4 

4  As  the  bird  with  warbling  music 

Soars  above  our  feeble  sight, 
Singing  still,  and  still  ascending. 
Melting  in  the  glorious  light,-— 

5  So  the  dying  saint,  departing, 

Joyful  takes  his  heavenward  way ; 
Life,  and  time,  and  gladness  blending 
In  the  light  of  perfect  day. 

1220.  Mftrk5:£9. 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely. 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening. 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees, 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low ; 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know^ 

3  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled ; 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed ! 
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Bluff  the  small  notes  fur  the  12S2dh7inii. 

1  Tub  voice  of  free  grace  erics,  Escnpe  to 

the  motintain, 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened 

a  fountain  ; 
For  Bin  and  uncleanncss,  and  every  trans- 
gression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  iu  streams  of 
salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  tlie  Lamb,  who  hath 

purchased  our  pardon, 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  we 
pass  over  Jordan ! 

2  Ye  souls  that  arc  wounded  !  ob,  flee  to 

the  Saviour! 
He  calU  you  in  mercy,  't  is  infinite  favor ; 
Your  sins  are  increasing,  escape  to  the 

mountain — 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  it  flows  from 

the  fountain. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 

3  0   Jesus!    ride    onward,   triumphantly 

glorious ! 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  more 
than  victorious ; 


Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  con- 

gregation. 
While  ansfels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of 

salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 

4  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when   csenpeil 
to  the  shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  wc  '11  praifse 

him  the  more ; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the 

banks  of  the  river, 
And  sing  of  salvation  forever  and  ever! 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  «tc. 

1222.  JohnIl:2B. 

I  Thou  art  pjone  to  tlie  grave  !  but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee. 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
tlie  tomb ; 

The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  por- 
tals before  thee ; 

And  the  lamp  of  his  lore  is  thy  gnide 
through  the  gloom. 
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1223»  PhiLs-.ai. 

1  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  go  unto  our  God ; 
This  gloomy  earth  forsaking, 
Our  journey  homeward  taking, 

Along  the  starry  road. 

2  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

Ileaven's  citizen  to  be ; 
A  crown  immortal  wearing, 
A  lid  rest  unbroken  sharing, 

From  care  and  conflict  free. 

3  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

The  Shepherd*8  voice  to  know ; 
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His  sheep  he  ever  leadeth. 
His  peaceful  flock  he  feedeth, 
Where  living  pastures  grow. 

4  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  wear  a  heavenly  crown ; 
Among  God's  people  dwelling, 
The  glorious  triumph  swelling, 

Of  him  whose  sway  we  own. 

5  Oh,  no !  this  is  not  dying, 

Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 
There,  streams  of  love  are  flowing. 
No  hindrance  ever  knowing ; 

Here,  only  drops  we  find. 


1222.     {Cmul^idMd,) 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer 

behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world 

by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread 

to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  for  the  Sinless 

hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  and,  its 

mansion  forsaking. 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lin* 
gered  long ; 
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But   the  sunshine  of   heaven   beamed 

bright  on  thy  waking. 
And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the 

seraphim^s  song. 

4  Thoq  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee, 

Since  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian, 
thy  guide; 

He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will 
restore  thee ; 

And  death  hath  no  sting,  since  the  Sa- 
viour hath  died. 
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1  Jbbus  lives !  no  longer  now 

Can  tby  terrors.  Death,  appall  me ; 
Jesus  lives  !  and  well  I  know, 

From  the  dead  he  will  recall  me; 
Better  life  will  then  commence. 
This  shall  be  mj  confidence. 

.2  Jesus  lives !  to  him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  world  is  given ; 

I  shall  go  where  he  is  gone. 

Live  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven : 

God  is  pledged ;  weak  donbtings,  hence  ' 

This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

2  JesQS  lives !  I  know  full  well, 

Naught  from  him  my  heart  can  sever: 
Life  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Joy  nor  grief,  henceforth,  forever : 
God  will  power  and  grace  dispense. 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 

4  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 
Entrance  into  life  immortal ; 

Calmly  I  can  yield  my  breath, 

Fearless  tread  the  frowning  portal ; 

Lord,  when  faileth  ficsh  and  sense. 

Thou  wilt  be  my  confidence  I 

1225.  8s  &  4 

1  There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 
They  softly  He,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  racks  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  I  long  to  lay  this  painful  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber,  in  that  dreamless  bed, 
From  all  my  toil. 

4  The  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from  clay, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

5  The  son  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky  : 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die* 


1 226.  P.  I 

1  ViTAit  spark  of  heavenly  fame ! 
Quit,  oh,  quit  this  mortal  frame ; 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  fiying — 
Oh,  the  pain  ! — the  bliss  of  dying  ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  life  I 

2  Hark  I  they  whisper ;  angels  klj^ 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away  ;" 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  f — 
Sti^als  my  senses,  shnts  my  sight. 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  ?•— 
Tell  luc^  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  f 

3  The  world  recedes — it  disappears  ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ! — my  eara 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring ! 

Lend,  lend  yonr  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
'*^  O  Grave  I  where  is  thy  victory  t 

0  Death  I  where  is  thy  sting  I" 

1227.  Rom.  13: 11.  IfT    I 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought. 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er — 

1  am  nearer  home  to-day 

Than  I  ever  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  mv  Father's  house. 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne ; 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea ; — 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down  ; 
Nearer  leaving  the  cross; 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between. 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
Ts  the  deep  and  unknown  stream, 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

5  Father,  perfect  my  trust ! 

Strengthen  tl>e  iniglit  of  my  faith; 
Let  me  feel  as  I  would  when  I  stand 
On  the  rock  of  the  shore  of  death! 

6  Feel  as  I  would  when  my  feet 

Are  slipping  over  the  brink  ;-^ 
For  it  may  be,  I  'ra  nearer  horn 
Nearer  now  than  I  think  I 
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1  9  28.  PnhB  1(8 :  15.  L  H. 

1  How  vain  is  all  l)eneath  the  skies ! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss  I 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this  I 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower. 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour  I 

3  But  though  earth*s  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 
There  is  a  land,  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears  : 
If  God  be  ours,  we  're  traveling  homo. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 

1229.  M«tt.  ss.ft.  7s. 

1  MoRXiNQ  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom  ; 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skiea,— 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  I 

2  Ye,  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away  ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ! 

B  Christian  !  dry  your  flowing  tears, 
Chase  your  unbelieving  feara ; 
Ixy)k  on  his  deserted  gmve ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

1 230.  James  4  ;  14.  8S,  7S  &  7S. 

1  What  is  life  ?  't  is  but  a  vapor, 

Soon  it  vanishes  away. 
Life  is  but  a  dying  taper — 

O  my  soul,  why  wish  to  stay  f 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy  ? 

2  See  that  .«;lory,  how  resplendent ! 

Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints; 
There,  in  majesty  transcendent, 
Jesus  reigns  the  King  of  saints. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 

8  Joyful  crowds  his  throne  surrounding. 
Sing  with  rapture  of  his  love ; 
Thro' the  heavens  his  praise  resounding, 
Filline  all  the  courts  above. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 


4  Go,  and  share  liis  people's  glory, 

'Midst  the  ransomed  crowd  appear ; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
One  that  angels  love  to  hear. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 

1231.  PH.  CO:  12.  C.  B 

1  O  THOU  whose  gently  chastening  hand 

In  mercy  deals  the  blow  !  

Make  but  thy  servant  understand 
Wherefore  thou  layest  me  low ! 

2  I  a<*k  thee  not  the  rod  to  spare 

While  thus  thy  love  I  see ; 
But  oh  !  let  every  suffering  bear 
Some  message.  Lord,  from  thee ! 

3  Oh  !  silence  thou  this  murmuring  will. 

Nor  bid  thy  rough  wind  stay, 
Till  with  a  furnace,  hotter  still 
My  dross  is  purged  away ! 

1232.  C.II 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light ! 

It  melts  in  deepening  gloom  : 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away. 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low,  the  withering  \cni 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree  : 
So  gently  fli>ws  the  parting  breath. 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 

The  crimson  light  is  shed  ! 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
'Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  lasL 

5  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  rising  star  appeal's : 
So  faith  springs  in  the  heart  of  those 
Whose  eves  are  bathed  in  teara. 

6  But  so^n  the  morning's  happier  light 

Its  glory  shall  restore. 
And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 
Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 
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1 :233.  Piaim  90:1%  r.  1. 1  1 235. 

I  Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  Lead 
Is  equal  warning  given  ; 
BencatI)  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 


Matt.  24:90. 


71.  ft 


1  Day  of  anger  !  that  dread  day 
Shall  the  sign  in  heaven  display, 
And  the  earth  in  ashes  lay  ! 


t   Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  eveiy  tiower; 
Each  season  hath  its  o\rii  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour  1 

5  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 
(if  youth's  soft  cheek  decay ; 
And  fnte  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Then,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know  ; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  I 

6  Turn,  mortalf  turn  !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given  : 
The  dead,  who  underneath  tbce  lie. 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven  I 

1:234.  Xatt.  S4:44.  C.  H. 

1  The  as  is  an  hour  when  I  must  part 
With  ail  I  hold  most  dear ; 
And  life,  with  its  best  hop6s,  will  then 
As  nothingness  appear. 

S  Til  ere  is  an  hour  when  I  must  sink 
Beneath  the  stroke  of  death  ; 
And  yield  to  him  who  gave  it  first. 
My  struggling  vital  breath. 

3  There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  stand 

Before  the  jndginent-seat ; 
And  all  my  sin;*,  and  all  my  foes, 
In  awful  vision  meet. 

4  There  is  an  hour  when  I  must  look 

On  one  eternity ; 
And  nameless  woe,  or  blissful  life, 
My  endless  portion  be. 

5  O  Saviour,  then,  in  all  my  need 

Be  near,  be  near  to  mc  : 
And  let  my  soul,  by  steadfast  faith. 
Find  life  and  heaven  in  thee. 


2  Oh,  what  trembling  shall  appear. 
When  his  coming  shall  be  near. 
Who  shall  all  things  strictly  clear ! 

3  When  the  trumpet  shall  command. 
Through  the  tombs  of  every  land, 
All  before  the  throne  to  stand  1 

4  What  shall  I  before  him  say  ? 
How  shall  I  be  safe  that  day — 
When  the  righteous  scarcely  may  f 

5  King  of  awful  majesty. 
Saving  sinners  graciously, — 
Fount  of  mercy  I  save  thou  me ! 

6  Leave  me  not,  my  Saviour !  one, 
P^or  whose  soul  thy  course  was  run  I 
Lest  I  be  that  day  undone  ! 

7  Thoi  g'l  unworthy  is  my  prayer, 
Make  my  soul  thy  mercy's  care, 
And  from  death  eternal  spare  I 

8  When  thy  voice  in  wrath  shall  say. 
Cursed  one,  depart  away  I 

Call  me  with  thy  blest,  I  pray  I 

1233.  Um.U:9,  7i 

1  In  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars. 

Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  he ; 
Eaitli  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  riae ; 
W^ilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep, 
Louder  thunder  rock  the  skies. 

3  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud. 

Pale  amazement>,  restless  fear ; 
And  amid  the  thunder  cloud 

Wilt  thou.  Judge  of  man !  appear. 

4  But,  though  from  thine  awful  face. 

Heaven  shall  fade,  and  earth  shall  fly ; 
Fear  not  we,  thy  chosen  race. 
Our  redemption  draweth  nigh. 


1 


THE    JUDGMENT. 


7s. 


1*37. 

1  Earth  is  pnst  away  and  gone, 
All  her  glories,  every  one, 

All  lier  pomp  is  broken  down  ; 
God  is  reigning,  God  alone ! 

2  All  her  high  ones  lowly  lie, 
All  her  mirth  hath  passed  by, 
All  her  merry-hearted  sigh  ; 
God  is  reigning,  God  on  high  \ 

3  No  more  soitow,  no  more  night; 
Peifect  joy  and  purest  light! 
With  his  spotless  saints  and  bright, 
God  is  reigning  in  the  height! 

4  Blessing,  praise  and  glory  bring, 
Offer  every  holy  thing  ; 
Everlasting  praises  sing; 

God  is  reigning,  God  our  King! 


1  £38.  &  H 

1  Behold,  the  day  is  come ; 

The  righteous  Judge  is  near ; 
And  sinners,  trembling  at  their  doom, 
Shall  soon  their  sentence  hear. 

2  IIow  awful  is  the  sight! 

How  loud  the  thunders  roar! 

The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  light, 

And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

3  The  whole  creation  groans  ; 

But  saints  arise  and  sing : 
They  are  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
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And  he  their  God  and  Kinc;. 


8.». 


1239. 

1  And  will  the  Judge  descend, 
And  must  the  dead  arise. 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

9  IIow  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  dav. 
When  eaith  and  lieaven  before  his  face 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

?  But,  ere  the  tnimpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark,  frum  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tiilings  spread ! 

4  Ye  sinneh^ !  seek  his  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  boar ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


1 249.  i«^  W  :  i«. 

1  Eternitt  I  eternity  ! 

How  long  ai-t  ibou,  eternity ! 
And  yet  to  thee  time  hastes  away, 
Like  as  the  war  horse  t»  the  fray, 
Or  swift  as  couriers  homeward  go. 
Or  ships  to  port,  or  shaft  from  bow ; 
Ponder,  O  man,  eternity ! 

2  Eternity!  eternity! 

How  long  art  thou,  eternity  ! 
As  long  as  (iod  is  God,  so  long 
Endure  the  pains  of  hell  and  wrong. 
So  long  the  joys  of  heaven  remain; 
Oh,  lasting  joy  !  oh,  lasting  pain ! 
Ponder,  6  man,  eternity ! 

3  Eternity !  eternity  ! 

How  lonir  art  thou,  eternitv! 
O  man,  full  oft  thv  thoujyhts  should  dwell 
Upon  tne  pains  of  sin  and  hell, 
And  on  the  glories  of  the  pure. 
That  do  b-yond  all  time  endure ; 
Ponder,  0  man,  eternity  ! 

1241.  Hatt25:41.  C  ft 

1  That  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

The  appointed  hour  make  haste, 
When  I  mnst  stiind  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  Sovereii'n  of  my  heart ! 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  **  Depart  !** 

3  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair ! 

To  see  my  God  remove, — 
And  fix  my  dolefnl  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast : 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thoc, 
My  spirit  cannot  rest 

5  Oh,  tell  me  that  ray  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ! 
Show  mo  some  promise  in  thy  book. 
Where  rav  salvation  stands. 

C  Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word. 
To  sink  mv  fears  asjain  ; 
And  cheerfully  my  sonl  shall  wait 
ller  threescore  years  and  ten. 
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1.  Day  of  jadgment  1  day  of    wonders  I  Hark  I  the  trumpet's  aw  -  ful  sound,  Loud-er  than  m 
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thousand  thunders^Shokes  the  rast  creation  round  I  How  the  summoosWill  the  sinner's  heart  confound  1 
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1 242.  Mfttt  n  I  S4. 

1  Day  of  judgment  I  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark !—  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round : 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner*s  heart  confound  I 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appeannir, 
Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine !" 

Gracious  Saviour! 
Own  lue  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  Ills  call,  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee ; 

Careless  sinner ! 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say, — "  Come  near,  ye  blessed  ! 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  forever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know.'* 

1243.  xattM-tr. 

)   Lo  !  the  mighty  God  appearing — 
From  on  high  Jchovnh  speaks ! 
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Eastern  lands  the  summons  hearing, 
O'er  the  west  his  thunder  breaks: 

Earth  beholds  him .: 
Universal  nature  shakes. 

2  Zion  all  its  light  unfolding, 

God  in  glory  shall  display: 
Lo !  he  comes, — nor  silence  holding. 
Fire  and  clouds  prepare  his  way : 

Tempests  round  him 
Hasten  on  the  dreadful  day. 

3  To  the  heavens  his  voice  ascending. 

To  tlie  earth  beneath  he  cries — 
^  Souls  immortal  now  descending. 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise  I 

Rise  to  judgment; 
Let  u)y  throne  adorn  the  skiea. 

4  **  Gather  first  my  saints  around  me. 

Those  who  to  my  covenant  stood  ; 
Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  nm 
ThroujQ^h  the  dying  Saviour's  blood : 

Blest  Redeemer ! 
Choicest  sacrifice  to  God  1** 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  bim. 

And  his  righteousness  declare: 
Sinners  perish  from  before  him, 
But  his  saints  his  mercies  share: 

Just  his  judgment  I 
God,  himself  the  Judge,  is  there. 
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Tamwortb.     Sfly  78  &  4s. 


.   (  Se«   ih*  e  -  tor  •    nal  Judge  de  •  eeend  -  ing,     View  him   seat  -  ed    on      lua  tiutme  1  ) 
'  \  Vow,  poor  ftin  -   ner,  now   U  -  moot  -  ing.    Stand  and    hear  thine  aw  -  ful   doom  1  ) 


-^jLtU 


^artj^^feiii 


iM^i 


1— i. 

I: 


Trum  -  peta  eall  tbee,  Tnim  •  peta  call  thee ;   Stand  and  hear  thine  aw  -  ful  doom  I 


^fe^irli 


1  244.  John  19 :  S7. 

1  Skb  tho  eternal  Judge  descending! 
View  Liin  seated  on  bis  throne  I 
Now,  poor  sinner,  now  lamenting. 
Stand  and  hear  thine  awful  doom ; 
Trumpets  call  thee, 
Stand  and  hear  thine  awful  doom ! 

t  Hear  the  cries  he  now  is  venting, 
Filled  with  dread  of  fiercer  pain ; 
While  in  anguish  thus  lamenting 
That  he  ne'er  was  born  again — 
Greatly  mourning 
That  he  ne^er  was  born  again. 

S  ^  Yonder  sits  mj  slighted  Saviour, 
With  the  marks  of  dying  love ; 
Oh,  that  I  had  sought  his  favor 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move — 
Golden  moments. 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move.'' 

1245.  M«tt.2i:S4. 

1  Lo  I  he  cometb, — countless  trumpets 

Wake  to  life  the  slumbering  dead ; 
Mid  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
See  their  greut  exalted  Head : 

Hallelujah  !— 
Welcome,  welcome.  Son  of  God  ! 

2  Full  of  joyful  cxpect'ition, 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  appear  : 
Truth  and  justice  go  before  him — 
Now  the  jovfiil  sentence  hear ; 

Hallelujah  1— 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  divine  I 


3  **  Gome,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father  1 
Enter  into  life  and  joy  ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows ; 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ  ; 
Hallelujah  !— 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skies  T 


1246. 


I 


Zec^  12 :  lOi 


Lo !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending. 
Once  for  favored  sinners  slain ! 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  comes,  and  comes  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Bobed  in  dreadful  majesty ! 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see  I 

3  Lo !  the  last  long  separation, 

As  the  cleaving  crowds  divide, 
And  one  dread  adjudication 
Sends  each  soul  to  either  side  1 

Lord  of  mercy  I 
How  shall  I  that  day  abide  f 

4  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore, thee, 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne  1 
Saviour,  .take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known  I 

Men  and  angels 
Kneel  and  bow  to  thee  alono  I 
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JuDGBiENT  Hymn.      L.  M.  7l. 


.   (  Great  G^xl,  what  do  I  see  aod  hear  I  Tlie  end  of  things  creat  -  ed  I  ) 
'  (  The  Judge  of  maa  I  see  appear,     Oa  clouds  of  glo  -  ry  seat  -  ed :  )  The  trumpet  sounds ;  th« 
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graves  restore  The  dead  which  they  ooatained  before  :  Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet     him. 


1 247.  Rer.  20  .  6. 

1  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
Tlie  trumpet  sounds;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

Prepare,  ray  soul  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  sliall  first  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding ; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  his  wrath  prevaih'ng; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
Tlie  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  ; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  eaith  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 


1248.  PMlmSIi& 

1  When  my  last  hour  is  close  at  hand. 

My  last  sad  journey  taken, 
Do  thou.  Lord  Jesus !  by  me  stand ; 
Let  n)e  not  be  forsaken  : 

0  Lord  !  my  spirit  I  resign 
Into  thy  loving  liands  divine : 

'Tis  safe  within  thy  keeping. 

2  Countless  as  sands  upon  the  shore, 

My  sins  may  then  appall  me ; 
Yet,  though  u^y  conscience  vex  me  sorc^ 

Despair  shall  not  enthrall  ine  ; 
For  as  I  draw  my  latest  breath, 
I'll  think,  Lord  Christ!  upon  thy  death, 

And  there  find  consolation. 

3  I  shall  not  in  the  grave  remain, 

Since  thou  death\H  bonds  hast  severed  : 
By  hope  with  thee  to  rise  again 
From  fear  of  death  delivered, 

1  '11  come  to  thee,  where'er  thou  art. 
Live  with  thee,  from  thee  never  part; 

Therefore  I  die  in  rapture. 

4  And  so  to  Jesus  Christ  I'll  go. 

My  longing  arms  extending ; 
So  fall  asleep,  in  slumber  deep, 

Slumber  that  knows  no  waking. 
Till  Jesus  Christ,  God's  only  Son, 
Opens  the  gates  of  bliss,  leads  on 

To  heaven,  to  life  eternal- 
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1*249.  2Cor.  ft:10i 

1  The  last  lond  truinpct^s  wondrous  sound 
Doestlirough  the  rending  tombs  rebound ; 
The  Judge  ascends  his  awful  throne, 
Ho  niakoH  each  secret  sin  be  known, 
And  all  with  shame  confess  their  own. 

2  Thon  cfrcat  Creator  of  mankind  I 
Amiizing  fears  overwhelm  my  mind  ; 
My  sins  my  heart  with  anguish  rend  ; 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Friend, 
Do  not  forsako  me  in  the  end. 

8  Thou  wlio  for  me  didst  feel  such  pain, 
Whose  precious  blood  the  cross  did  stain, 
Let  not  those  agonies  be  vain  ; 
Cancel  my  debt,  too  great  to  pay, 
Before  the  last  accounting  day. 

4  From  that  insatiable  nbvss. 

Where  flames  devour,  where  Satan  is. 
Oh,  save  and  bring  me  to  thy  bliss ! 
Give  to  my  ransomed  soul  a  place 
Among  thy  chosen  right-hand  race. 

1 250.  2  Peter  S  :  10. 

1  The  day  of  wrath  !  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  drcadfid  day  ? — 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
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And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ! 

3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wnithful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  criay, 
Be  thou,  O  Christy  the  sinner's  stay, 
Tho'  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

1251.  2  Then.  1:7. 

1  The  Lord  shall  come!  the  earth  shall 

quake ; 
The  mountains  to  their  centre  shake : 
And  withering  from  the  vault  of  nigl^t^ 
The  stai-s  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  shall  come  !  but  not  tro  sasie 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came,— 

A  silent  Lamb  before  his  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

3  Tlie  Lord  shall  come !  a  dreajfal  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub-wing5,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human  kmd  ! 

4  Can  this  be  he,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

liy  po  weroppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride, 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 

5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 

"  Rocks,  hide  ns!  mountains,  on  us  fall  !'• 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  '*  The  Lord  is  come  V* 
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1252.  R«T.21:SS. 

1  Oh  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray, 
To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day — 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns  ! 

I  There,  low  before  liis  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 
llissmile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their  all. 

B  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head. 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise, 
And  love  and  joy,  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  the  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

4  He  smilcA, — and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  gaze; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

5  Til  ere  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 
Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir: 
Oh,  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire ! 

1  Now  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime, 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time. 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  and  sue 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth. 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  f 


3  Should  aught  beguile  ns  on  the  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  f 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sfveet  hour  of  full  discharge ! 
Tliat  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large, 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  God — to  feel  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 

1254.  Her.  22t4. 

1  Lo  !  round  the  throne,  a  glorions  band. 
The  saints  in  countless  myriads  stand : 
Of  every  tongue  redeemed  to  God, 
Arrayed  in  garments  washed  in  blood. 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came ; 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame ; 
But  now  from  all  their  labors  rest. 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  They  see  the  Saviour  face  to  face ; 
They  sing  the  triumph  of  his  grace  ; 
And  day  and  night,  with  ceaseless  praise^ 
To  him  their  loud  hosannas  raise. 

4  Oh,  may  we  tread  the  sacred  road 
That  holy  saints  and  martyra  trod  ; 
Wage  to  the  end  the  glorious  strife^ 
And  win,  like  them,  a  crown  of  life. 
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1.  Hark  I  how  the  choral  song  of  heayen  Swells  full  of  peace  and  joy  a  -  boye ;  Hark  1  how  they 
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strike  their  golden  harps,  And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  love,  And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  loye. 


1255.  Ber.  6i9. 

1  Uark  !  how  the  choral  song  of  heaven 

Swells  full  of  peace  and  joy  above ; 

Uark !  how  they  strike  their  golden  harps, 

And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  love. 

2  No  anxious  care  nor  thrilling  grief, 

No  deep  despair,  nor  gloomy  woe 

They  feel,  when  high  their  lofty  strains 

In  noblest,  sweetest  concord  flow. 

3  When  shall  wo  join  the  heavenly  host. 

Who  sing  Immanuers  praise  on  high, 
And  leave  behind  our  doubts  and  fears, 
To  swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky  ? 

4  Oh,  come,  thou  rapture-bringing  mom ! 

And  usher  in  the  joyful  day  ; 
We  long  to  see  thy  rising  sun 

Drive  all  these  clouds  of  grief  away. 

1256.  Heb.4:9. 

1  Lord,  thou  wilt  bring  the  joyful  day ! 

Beyond  earth's  weariuess  and  pains. 
Thou  hast  a  mansion  far  away, 

Where  for  thine  own  a  rest  remains. 

2  No  sun  there  climbs  the  morning  sky. 

There  never  falls  the  shade  of  night, 
God  and  the  Lamb,  forever  nigh, 
0*er  all  shed  everlasting  light. 

3  The  l>ow  of  mercy  spans  the  throne, 

Emblem  of  love  and  goodness  there ; 
While  notes  to  mortals  all  unknown, 
Float  OD  the  calm  celestial  air. 


4  Around  that  throne  bright  legions  stand. 

Redeemed  by  blood  from  sin  and  hell 
And  shining  forms,  an  angel  band. 
The  mighty  chorus  join  to  swell. 

5  There,  Lord,  thy  way-worn  saints  shall 

find 
The  bliss  for  which  they  longed  hefore ; 
And  holiest  sympathies  shall  bind 
Thine  own  to  thee  forevermore. 

6  O  Jesus,  bring  us  to  that  rest^ 

W  here  all  the  ransomed  shall  he  found. 
In  thine  eternal  fullness  blest, 

While  ages  roll  their  cycles  round  ! 

1257. 

1  On,  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight. 
Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,cr«wned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

2  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall; 
The  God  shines  gracious  thro'  the  Man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 

3  Oh,  ^hat  amazing  joys  they  feel. 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing. 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

4  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above  ; 
And  stand,  and  bow,  and  worship  there, 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love! 
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1.  There  ia     an  hour  of   peaceful  rest,   To  mourning  wanderers  given ;  There  is  a  joj    for 
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1258. 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

To  mourning  wanderers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 

'T  is  found  above — in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, — 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  np  her  cheerful  eye 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  tiy, 

And  all  serene — in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supi'eme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  tiie  dawn  of  heaven  1 

1259.  R«T.7:fl. 

1  Give  mo  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
Tlie  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  I  ask  them — whence  their  victory  came  ? 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, — 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 


3  They  marked  the  footsteps  he  had  trod  ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

4  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  oiir  praise. 

For  liis  own  pattern  given, — 
While  the  loni;  chnid  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

1260. 

1  Father  !  I  long,  I  faint,,  to  sec 

The  place  of  thine  abode  ; 
I  M  le^ive  thine  eaithly  courts,  and  floo 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God  ! 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  fiice, 

And  't  is  a  pleasing  sight.; 
But,  to  abide  in  thine  embrace 
Is  infinite  deliglit! 

3  IM  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense. 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne  ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  forever  thence. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  There  all  the  heavenlv  hosts  are  seen: 

In  shining  ranks  they  move; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in. 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

5  Father !  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 

The  place  of  thine  abode ; 
I M  leave  thine  earth Iv  c«>urts  to  be 
Forever  with  mv  God  ! 
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1*261  •  Dent.  S:£S. 

1  On  Jordan^s  rugged  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  CHnaan^s  fair  and  bappy  land, 
Wbere  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oil,  tbe  transporting,  rapturo'us  scene. 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight  1 

3  OVr  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  sun,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  nigbt  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds,  or  poisonous  breath. 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  bappy  place. 

And  be  forever  blest  f 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  bis  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

1  262.  Deal.  84  :  L 

1  Therb  is  a  land  of  pnre  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pl*sa8urcs  banish  pain. 


2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowei's : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  oui-s. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  Oh,  could  we  make  oiir  doubts  remove. 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  un beclouded  eyes : — 

5  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  Jordan'sstream.nordeath'scold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

1263.  Rer.  21:23. 

1  There,  on  a  high,  majestic  throne, 

The  Almighty  Father  reijjns, 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

2  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon  ; 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

3  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyful  hour  appear, 
When  1  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay. 
To  dwell  amon<r  them  there  ? 
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1 264.  n«T.  a :  la 

1  O  MOTHER  dear,  Jerusalem, 

When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end ! 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  f 

2  O  happy  harbor  of  God's  saints ! 

O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 
Nor  grie^  nor  care,  nor  toil. 

3  No  dimly  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun, 
For  God  himself  gives  light. 

4  Thy  walls  are  made  of  precious  stone. 

Thy  bulwarks  diamond-square. 
Thy  gates  are  all  of  orient  pearl — 
O  God  !  if  I  wore  there  1 

1265.  Rer.  Stll. 

1  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 

The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away  1 

2  Oh,  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven  I 

Oh,  for  the  golden  floor  1 
Oh,  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
That  sctteth  nevermore  1 

3  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  soon  tliey  tire  and  faint  I 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  a.x\  earthly  saint  I 


4  Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  I 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white  ! 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 

5  Here  faith  is  ourf«,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perfectncss  and  peace, 
Beyond  our  best  desire. 

6  Oh,  by  thy  love  and  anguish.  Lord, 

And  by  thy  life  laid  down. 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  thy  grace. 
Nor  fail  to  reach  our  crown  ! 

1266«  H«tKll:I6. 

1  Mr  feet  are  weary  with  the  march 

Over  the  steep  hill-side ; 
City  of  God  I  I  fain  would  see 
Thy  peaceful  waters  glide ! 

2  My  hands  are  weary,  toiling  on 

For  perishable  meat ; 
City  of  God !  I  fain  would  reach 
Thy  glorious  mercy-seat  1 

3  Patience,  poor  heart !  His  feet  were  %rorii. 

His  hands  were  weary  too ; 
His  garments  stained,  and  travel*torn, 
His  head  wet  with  the  dew. 

4  Love  thou  the  path  thy  Saviour  tr^U 

And  patient  wait  thy  rest ; 
His  holy  city  thou  shalt  see, 
Home  of  the  loved  and  blest  I 
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1287.  2Cor.5:L 

1  Thbrs  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal,  and  on  high : 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  ray  clay 

Must  he  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
Wo  're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

4  T  is  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  ha  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

1 288.  PM,  8  :  9D. 

1  \Vh ile  thro'  th is  changing  world  we  roam 

From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither,  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There,  his  adoring  spirit  bends. 
While  here,  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  From  earth  his  freed  affections  rise, 

To  iax  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  liea- 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 


t 


4  Tliere,  too,  may  we  our  treasure  place- 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found  ; 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth,  our  conversation  bo 

With  Christ  before  the  throne  ; 
Ere  long  we,  eye  to  eye,  shall  see^ 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

1269.  Job  14: 10. 

1  In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  a  saint 
When  yielding  up  his  breath* 

2  One  gentle  sigh  the  bondas^e  breaks; 

We  scarce  can  say — he 's  gone  I 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Its  mansion  near  the  throne. 

3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  fail 

To  .trace  the  spirit's  flight ; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  vail 
Which  bides  that  world  of  light 

4  Thus  much,  and 't  is  enough  to  know, 

8aints  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  woe, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 

5  On  harps  of  gold  they  praise  his  name. 

And  see  him  face  to  face ; 
Ohy  let  us  catch  the  heavenly  flame. 
And  live  in  his  embrace  I 
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1270.  John  14:  J. 

1  I  HATE  a  home  above, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free; 
A  mansion  which  eternal  love 
Designed  and  formed  for  me. 

2  My  Father's  gfracious  hand 

Has  built  this  sweet  abode  ; 
From  everlasting  it  was  planned — 
My  dwelling-place  with  God. 

3  My  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Ilns  made  my  title  sore ; 
Qepassed  thro'  death's  dark  raging  flood 
To  make  my  rest  secure. 

4  The  Comforter  is  come, 

The  earnest  has  been  given ; 
Ho  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 
Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

6  Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 

Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done ; 
I  soon  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore 
Where  partings  ai*e  unknown. 

1271.  H«b.  11:14. 

1  From  Egypt's  bondage  come, 

Where  death  and  darkness  reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
Where  we  our  r&st  shall  gain. 

2  To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 

We  haste,  with  songs  of  joy  ; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  fonnd| 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy 


3  Our  toils  and  conflicts  cease, 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  !  * 

We  there  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace. 
And  never  hunger  more. 

4  There,  in  celestial  strains, 

Enraptured  myriads  sing ; 
There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns. 
For  God  himself  is  King. 

5  We  soon  shall  join  the  throng. 

Their  pleasures  we  shall  share  ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 

1272. 

1  Far  from  my  heavenly  homo. 

Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting,  I  cry,  **  Blest  Spirit,  come^ 
And  speed  mo  to  my  rest  I" 

2  Upon  the  willows  long 

My  harp  has  silent  hung ; 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song. 
Till  thou  inspire  my  tongue? 

3  My  spirit  homeward  turns. 

And  fain  would  thither  floe ; 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yeania^ 
When  I  remember  thee. 

4  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press — 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road  : 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderneaa^ 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  f 
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1.  Ther«  is  no  night  in  heaven*  In  that  blest  vorld  above  Worknev-er  can  bring  weariness, 

D.  B.  And  tears  are  of  those  former  thing 
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For  vork  it  -  self    is    love.    There  is  no  grief  in  heaven ;  For  life  is  one    glad  daj, 
Which  all  have  passed  a-way. 
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1£73. 

1  Thkrb  is  no  niglit  in  heaven  ; 

In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness. 

For  work  itself  is  love. 
There  is  no  grief  in  heaven  ; 

For  life  is  one  glad  day, 
And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 

Which  all  have  passed  away. 

2  There  is  no  want  in  heaven ; 

The  Lamb  of  God  supplies 
Life's  tree  of  twelve-fold  fruitage  still, 

Life's  spring  which  never  dries. 
There  is  no  sin  in  heaven ; 

Behold  that  blessed  throng ! 
All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe, 

All  holy  is  their  song. 

3  There  is  no  death  in  heaven  ; 

For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 

And  they  can  die  no  more. 
There  is  no  death  in  heaven ; 

Bnt  when  the  Christian  dies, 
The  angels  wait  his  parted  sonl^ 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ! 

26 
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1274. 

1  And  is  there.  Lord,  a  rest 

For  weary  souls  designed, 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast, 
Or  sorrow  entrance  find  t 

2  Is  there  a  blissful  home. 

Where  kindred  minds  shall  meet^ 
And  live,  and  love,  nor  ever  roam 
From  that  serene  retreat  f 

3  Are  there  bright,  happy  fields, 

Where  naught  that  blooms  shall  die : 
Where  each  new  scene  fresh  pleastrre 
yields, 
And  healthful  breezes  sigh  f 

4  Are  there  celestial  streams, 

Where  living  waters  glide, 
With  murmurs  sweet  as  angel  dreams, 
And  flowery  banks  beside  ? 

5  Forever  blessed  they. 

Whose  joyfnl  feet  shall  stand. 
While  endless  ages  waste  away, 
Amid  that  glorious  land  ! 

6  My  soul  would  thither  tend, 

While  toilsome  years  are  given  ; 
Then  let  me,  gracious  God,  ascend 
To  sweet  repose  in  heaven  I 
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,  j  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings.  Thy  better  portion  trace ;  ) 
'  (  Rise  fromtran-fti'to-ry  things  Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place  : )  Sun  and 
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Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ;  Rise^  my  soul  I  and  haste  away  To  seats  prepared  a-bove. 
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1275. 

1  KiSE,  my  8oa1 !  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
liise  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place  : 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay  ; 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul !  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

$  Rivers  to  the  ocean  rnn. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 

Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun  ; 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 

So  a  soul,  that 's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face. 

Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 
To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

d  Fly  me,  riches !  fly  me,  cares ! 

While  I  that  coast  explore ; 
Flattering  world !  with  all  thy  snares, 

Solicit  me  no  more  : 
Pilorrims  fix  not  here  their  home ; 
Strangers  tarry  but  a  night ; 
When  the  last  dear  morn  is  come, 

They  Ml  rise  to  joyfnl  light 
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4  Cease,  ye  pilgrims !  cease  to  monm« 
Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 

Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 
Triumphant  in  the  skies  ! 

Yut  a  season,  and  you  know 

Ilnppy  entrance  will  be  given  ; 

All  our  sorrows  led  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

1276. 

1  Time  is  winging  ns  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day— 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  fle<*, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  iU  chaims; 
All  that's  mortal  Sfton  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  aims. 

2  Time  is  winging  ns  away 

To  our  eternal  honie ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  dav-— 

A  jotirney  to  the  tomb; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above^ 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy. 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 
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1 .  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by,  And  I,    a  pilgrim  Btraoger.  Would  not  detain  them  as  tbev  fly» 

D.  s.    just  beforCf  the  Shiuiui^  ShorOf 
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Thosebaurs  of  toil  and  dangler.  For  oh,we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand^Our  friends  are  passing  over;  And 

D.  s. 


We  may  al-most  dis-cover ! 


1277. 

1  Mr  days  are  jjliding  swiftly  by, 

All  1  T,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  as  tliev  flv. 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danircr. 
For  oh,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passinjj  over ; 
And  just  b.'forc,  tlic  Sliiniiig  Shore, 
•   We  mjiy  nhnost  discover  ! 

2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning  ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  laft  us  word, 
L'jt  every  lamp  be  burning. 

Land  OF  Rest.      C.  M. 


3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

Wo  need  not  cease  our  sinixino; : 
That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 

Each  chord  on  earth  t<>  sever ; 
Our  King  says,  Come,  and  there  is  on? 
home, 
Forever,  oh,  forever ! 

For  oh,  we  stand  on  Jordan's  stranci, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over ; 
And,  just  before,  the  Shining  Shore 
We  may  almost  discover ! 

HvMN  1278. 


1.  Sweet  Land  of  rest !  for  thee  I  sigh.When  will  the  moment  come  When  T  shall  lay  my  armor  by, 

2.  Na  tranquil  ioys  ou  earth  I  kiiow,N  >  peucefuKsheltering  dome;  This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
3.  Weary  of  wandering  rouni  and  rouud/rhis  vale  ofsiu  and  gloom,  Hong  to  leave  th'  unhallowed  ground, 
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And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home !  (  TTomc,homc  swcet,8wcct  homo.With  Christ  shall  be  my  homo. 

Tills  world  19  not  my  homo.  \  IIomo,homc,swcet,swcct  home, With  Christ  shall  be  my  -  -  home  I 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
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.   (  Ah,  this  heart  is  void  aod  cbill, 'Mi  J  earth's  no»7  throngiQg ;    ) 
'  (  For  my  Father's  man&ions  still  Earnestly  is  -    -      longing ;  )  Looking  home  1  Looking  home 
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Toward  the  heavenly  maosions  Je-  sus  hath  prepared  for  me       In  his  Fa*ther*8  kingdom  I 
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I  279.  John  14  :  J. 

1  Ah,  this  heart  is  void  and  chill, 

'Mid  earth's  noisy  thronging ; 
For  my  Father's  mansions  still 
Earnestly  is  longing; 

Looking  borne !  looking  home  ! 

Toward  the  heavenly  mansions 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me 
In  his  Fatlier's  kingdom  I 

2  Boon  the  glorious  day  will  dawn, 

Heavenly  pleasures  bringing ; 
Niorht  will  bi«  exchanged  for  mom, 
Sighs  give  place  to  singing. 


•  Looking  home  I  looking  home  ! 
Toward  the  heavenly  mansious 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me 
In  his  Father's  kingdom  I 

3  With  this  load  of  sin  and  care, 
Then  no  longer  bending, 
But  with  waiting  angels  there 
On  our  soul  attending : — 

Blessed  home !  blessed  home  I 
All  for  which  we  're  sighing ; 
Soon  our  Lord  will  bid  iis  come 
To  our  Fathered  kingdom  I 
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To  ful-fill  my  souVs  request  There  Is  rest     for   the  weary,  There  is  rest     for  thewearf. 
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Rest  Fon  the  Weart.      (Coneluded.) 
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Tbero  is    rest     for   the  weary,  There  is    rest      for    you — Oa  the  oth-er  side  of    Jordan, 
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In  the  sweet  fields  of  E-den,  Wliere  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming.  There  b  rest     for    you  I 
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1280.  H.b.4:fl. 

1  In  the  Christian's  liomc  m  glory 

Tijorc  remains  a  land  of  rest, 
There  my  Saviour 's  gone  before  nie, 
To  fulfill  my  soul's  rL»t|uest. 
Til  ere  is  rest  for  the  wear}', 
There  is  rest  for  tlio  weary ; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jonlan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you ! 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand  ; 


Fatherland.      6s  &  4s. 


For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
There  is  rest,  etc. 

Death  itself  shall  then  bo  vanquished, 
And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn  ; 

Shout  for  gladness,  O  ye  ransotned ! 
Hail  wiih  joy  the  rising  morn. 
There  is  rest,  etc. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  heire  of  glory ! 

Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you, 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  tlirough. 
There  is  rest,  etc. 

Hymn  1281. 


1.  Fm      but   a  8tran<Ter  here,  Heaven  IS  my  home;  Earth  is  a  desert  drear,  Hearen  is  my  home: 

2.  What  tho'  the  teaipest  rage.  Heaven  is  my  home :  Short  is  my  pilgrimage.  Heaven  is  my  home : 
S.  There  at  my  Saviour^s  side.  Heaven  is  my  home :  I      shall  be  glo-rified — 'Heaven  is  my  home : 
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Dan  yer  and  sorrow  stand  Round  me  on  «very  hand :  Heaven  is  mv  fatherland.  Heaven  is  my  home. 
Time's  e  lid  and  wintry  blast  Srmn  will  bo  overp-ist ;  1  sha.l  reach  home  at  last  Heaven,  Ac 
There  are  the  good  and  blest,  lliose  I  loved  most  and  best ;  And  there  I,  too,  shall  rest,  Heaven,  Ao. 


r-rr 


T — r-r 


390 


HEAVEN. 


Mt.  Blanc.      P.  M. 


1.  We  are  ou  our  journey  home,  Where  Christ,  our  Lord,  is  gone ;  We  shall  meet  around  his  throne, 


When  he  makes  his  people  one,    In  the    new,       In  the    new        Je    -    ru    •    sa    •    lem. 
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1  We  arc  on  our  journey  home, 

Where  Christ  our  Lord  is  gone  ; 
We  shall  meet  around  his  throne, 
When  he  nialces  his  people  one, 
In  tlie  new  Jerusalem. 

2  Wo  can  see  that  distant  home, 

Tliough  clouds  rise  dark  between ; 
Faith  views  tlie  radiant  dome, 
And  a  lustre  Hashes  keen 
From  the  new  Jerusalem. 

I'm  a  Pilgrim. 
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3  Oh,  holy,  heavenly  home  I 

Oil,  rest  eternal  there  ! 
When  shall  the  exiles  como. 

Where  they  cease  from  earthly  care. 
In  the  new  Jerusalem  ! 

4  Our  liearts  are  brcakinir  now 

Those  mansions  lair  to  see ; 
O  Lord  !  thy  heavens  b<»w, 
And  raisj  us  up  wiih  thee, 
To  the  ntw  Jerusalem. 


D.  a 


1.  Tin  a  pilsrrlm,  and  I'm  a  struuger ;  I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarrj ,  but  a  night !  (        D«>  not  ilotnin  me,  for  1  am    gttlnz     i 
p.  c.  I'm  a  pilgrim,  Jcc  (  Tu  wbvre  the  fountains  are  ev«r  fluwiog:  f 


12S3«  Heb.ll:lS. 

1  Pm  a  pilgrim,  and  I  ^n  a  stransrer ; 
I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night ! 
Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  goin^j 

To  where  the  fountains  are  ever  flowing: 
I  'm  a  pilgrim,  etc. 

2  There  the  glory  is  ever  shininrr ! 

Oh,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart 
is  there ! 


Here  in  this  country  so  dark  and  droarr^ 
I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary : 
1  'm  a  pilgrim,  etc. 

3  There  's  the  city  to  which  I  journey; 
Mv  Redeemer,  my  Redwmer  is  its  light! 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  siffhing. 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying! 
I  'm  a  pilgrim,  etc. 


r«7.I- — T5 _  -L    _ 


HEAVEN, 
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Beulah.      7s.  D. 


I 
1.  Who  are  these  in  bright  array,  This  ia  -  Du-mer  -  a-ble  throng.  Round  the  altar,  night  and  day. 

D.  s.  Wisdom,  riohes,  to  ob-toin ; 
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^  {        1        I        I  1  I    OLOSi.  «        '  I  D.8^. 


Hymning  one  triamphant  song  f — ** Worthy  is  the  Lamb  onee  8hun31e8sbg,  honor,  glory,  power. 
New  do-min-ioQ   ev  -  ery  hour." 

t:±± 


'--in 


1284.  EcT.7  ria. 

1  Who  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song?-^ 
•*  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wis'lom,  riches,  to  obUiin, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod  ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came : 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Se.dcd  with  liis  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  tiieir  dear  Redeemer's  miirht, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunijer,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  inimorUil  fruits  thev  feed  ; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amid  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispel  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 


1285.  In.  60:  20. 

1  High  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above; 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuers  love: 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  teai-s. 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears. 

Torturing  pain  and  heavy  woe. 

2  But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er. 

Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  paiiti 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more — 

Never,  never  weef>  again  : 
'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  the  angelic  Ivres  above. 
Hark,  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love ! 

3  All  is  tranquil  and  serene, 

Calm  and  undisturlted  repose : 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene. 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows : 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  bronst, 
Night  is  lost  in  cndh»s8  day. 

Sorrow,  in  eternal  rest. 


892 


HEAVSK. 


Miriam.      7s  &  60.  D. 
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g~i:3S=J: 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -  Ba-lem,  the  glo-rioufti  The  glo  -  xy  of  th'  e  -  lect,        O  dear  and  fu  •  tare  tib  •  ioo 

D.B.  To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindle^ 

I    1   T  "^i— r-| — r"^    "^  '^ 


I  •        •    D.8. 

That  ea-ger  hearts  ex  •  pect  1    Er'n  now  hj  faith  I       see  thee,  Ev*n  here  thy  walls  disoem ; 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn  I 


I 


r 


E-p- 
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1  £86.  B«b.  11  ;  14. 

1  Jerusalem,  tbc  glorions! 

The  glory  of  the  elect,^ 

0  dear  and  faturc  vision 
Tl)at  eager  hearts  expect ! 

Ev'n  now  by  faith  I  see  tbcc, 
£v*n  here  thy  walls  discern  ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn  I 

2  TIio  Cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified,  tliy  praise ; 
His  land  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise  ;— 
Jerusalem  !  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 

1  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee. 

And  love  thee  evermore  ! 

8  O  sweet  and  blessed  Conntry ! 

Shall  I  e'er  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  Couiitrv  ! 

Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace  f  — 
Exult,  O  dust  and  aslies ! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 
His  only,  his  forever, 

Tiiou  shalt  be,  and  tboa  art! 

1287.  M«tt.25:«. 

1  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers! 
And  let  your  lights  appear; 
The  shades  of  eve  are  thickening. 
And  darker  night  is  near ; 


The  Bridegroom  is  advancing ; 

Each  hour  he  draws  more  nigh; 
Up !  watch  and  prsiy,  nor  slumber ; 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  Sec  that  your  lamps  are  burning. 

Your  vessels  filled  with  oil ; 
Wait  calmly  your  dcliveranco 

From  t-arthly  pain  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountains 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
Go,  meet  him,  as  he  cumeth, 

With  hallelujahs  clear. 

3  The  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Their  cross  and  sufferings  boTC^ 
With  him  shall  reign  forever, 

When  soiTow  is  no  more : 
Around  the  throne  of  glory 

The  Lamb  shall  they  behold| 
Adoring  cast  beiore  him 

Their  diadems  of  gold. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesas  now  appear ! 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  Iooke<l-for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifled| 

Wo  plead,  O  Lord,  to  sec 
The  day  of  our  redt^nption. 

And  ever  be  with  thee. 


HEATEN. 


333 


Bernard.      7s  &  6s.  D. 
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1.    For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  Country  I  Mine  eyes  their  yigils  keep :  For  ye  •  ry  lore  be  - 


V.  ^vi 


I     I 


hold  -  ing  Thy  happy  name,  they  weep ; — O  one,    0    on  -  ly    man  •  sion !   O    Par 
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diae    of   joy !   Where  tears  are  ct  •  er    ban  •  ished,  And  bliss  hath  no    al  -  loy. 


teiii^^i^'MpipiMs^ 


1 288.  »•»  a '-  w- 

1  For  thee,  O  dear,  denr  Country  ! 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep : 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Tliy  Iiappy  name,  they  weep  ;— 
O  one,  O  only,  mansion ! 

O  Paradise  of  joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  bliss  hath  no  alloy. 

2  Thy  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  the  fabric, 

The  corner-stone  is  Christ  ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

3  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zlon, 

Conjnbilant  with  song; 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

With  many  a  martyr-throng ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  thcni| 

The  light  is  aye  serene. 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  ia  glorious  sheen. 


4  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  toil  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  8on<T  of  thom  that  feast : 
And  they,  beneath  their  Leader, 

Who  conquered  in  the  tight, 
Forever  and  forever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white! 

1289,  John  17  :U. 

1  No  sers  again  shall  sever, 

No  desert  intervene ; 
No  deep  sad-flowing  river 

Shall  roll  its  tide  between: 
Love  and  unsevercd  union 

Of  soul  with  those  we  love. 
Nearness  and  glad  communion. 

Shall  be  our  joy  above. 

2  No  dread  of  wasting  sickness, 

No  thought  of  ache  or  pain, 
No  fretting  hours  of  weakness, 

Shall  mar  our  peace  again  : 
No  death  our  liomcs  oVrsiiading, 

Shall  e'er  our  harps  unstriug ; 
For  all  is  life  unfading 

In  presence  of  our  King  I 
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HEAVEN. 


1 290.  P.  M. 

]  Lo,  tlie  seal  of  dcAth  is  breakinsc; 
Thoso  who  slept  its  sleep  are  waking; 

Heaven  opes  its  portals  fair ! 
Hark !  the  iiarps  of  God  are  rinjring, 
Hark  !  the  scrapl^s  hymn  is  flinging 

Musie  on  immortal  air. 

fi  There,  no  more  at  eve  declining, 
Suns  without  a  cloud  are  shining 

O'er  the  land  of  life  and  lovu ; 
There  the  founts  of  life  are  flowing, 
FlowiM's  unknown  to  time  are  blowing, 

In  that  radiant  scene  above. 

3  There  no  sigh  of  memory  swclleth ; 
There  no  tear  of  misery  welleth  ; 

Hearts  will  bl(*ed  or  break  no  more ; 
Past  is  all  the  cold  world's  scorning. 
Gone  the  night  and  broke  the  morning 

Over  all  the  golden  shore ! 

I  £91.  Rer.  an  cm, 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears, 

To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From    the    third    beaveii    where    God 

resiilcs — 
That  holy,  happy  place, — 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  jinixels  shout  for  joy, 

AntI  the  bright  armies  sing, — 
*'  Mortals  !  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King : — 

4  "The  God  of  glory,  down  to  men, 

Removes  his  blest  abode; — 
Men,  the  dear  ol»)ects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  their  loving  God  :^ 

5  "  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  wej'ping  eye  ; 
And  pains,  and  groans^  and  griefs,  and 
fears, 
And  death  itself  shall  dieT* 

6  How  lonir,  dear  Saviour !  oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Flv  swifter  round,  ve  wheels  of  time! 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 


1292,  t^ 

1  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  I 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

2  Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  1  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  conn^regations  ne'er  bieak  np, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  knc»w  : 
Blest  seats !  thro'  rude  and  stormy  sccncsi 
I  onward  press  to  you, 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  f 

Or  feel,  at  death,  dismay  ? 
I  'vc  Canaan's  goodly  lanti  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  dav. 

6  Apostles,  martyi-8,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  s<»on  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

G  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Til  en  shall  my  labors  have  an  cud, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

1 293.  B«T.  U  :  IS.  71 

1  "Comb  up  hither!  come  away;'* 

Thus  the  ransomed  spirits  sing; 
Here  is  cloudless,  endless  day  ; 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 

2  Come  up  lii  her;  come  and  dwell 

With  the  living  hosts  al.ovc; 
Come,  and  let  your  bosoms  swell 
With  their  burning  songs  of  love. 

3  Cort^c  up  hither;  come  and  share 

In  the  sa'Ted  joys  that  rise, 
Like  an  ocean,  everywhere 

Through  the  myriads  of  the  skies. 

4  Come  up  hither ;  come  and  shino 

In  the  robes  of  spotless  white ; 
Palms,  and  harps,  and  crowns  are  thine ; 
Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight. 

J  Come  up  hither;  hither  speed; 
Rest  is  found  in  heaven  alone  ; 
Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need ; 

Come  and  make  this  wealth  your  own. 


HEAVEN. 
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1  294.  Rev.  a  :  25.  I,  M. 

1  A  LIGHT  streams  downward  from  tlic  sky, 
An  opjii  door  the  radiance  shows, 
Through  which  the  ransomeil  spirits  fly, 
To  enter  bliss  no  mortal  knows. 

2  Girded  with  gladness' in  that  home, 
No  soul  its  sackcloth  ever  wears ; 
No  sickness,  griefs,  or  fears  can  come, 
Nor  hardened  heart  with  heavy 'cares. 

3  A  tree  of  life,  with  pleasant  shade, 
Grows  in  that  upper  Paradise; 
Renewed  from  E  len's  early  glade. 
Its  various  fruit  each  want  supplies. 

4  There  flowers  of  grace  in  beauty  stand, 
With  fraq^rancc  of  imraortiil  bloom ; 
No  blighting  breath,  nor  icy  hand, 
DoMii.uiJs  their  sweetness  for  the  tomb. 

5  Sweet  sinless  home  !  my  spirit  longs 
To  mount  the  skies,  and  breathe  thine  air; 
With  grateful  heart  to  join  the  songs. 
Whose  rolling  tide  flows  cciiseless  there ! 

1  293.  John  17  :  24  L.  IR. 

1  Let  me  be  with  theo  where  thou  art, 
My  Saviour,  my  eternal  Rest ; 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Ba  fully  and  fore  vet*  blest 

2  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 
Thine  unvailed  glory  to  behold  ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Ceasj  to  be  false  to  thee  and  cold. 

3  Lot  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

.  Where  spotless  saints  thy  name  adore ; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 
Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remove; 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  pai-t 
Me  from  thy  presence  and  thy  love. 

1 298.  Dwt.  M  .  1.  I.  J. 

1  Aa  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlookiiig  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains, 
He  eyes  his  home  though  distant  still : — 

2  So  Avhcn  the  Christian  pilgrhn  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sijfht  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 


3  'T  is  there,  he  says,  T  am  to  dwell. 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  dav  ! 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell. 
And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away  1 

1 297.  Her.  A  :  12.  7S.  ft 

1  See  the  ransomed  millions  stand,— « 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hands  1 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain, — 
**  Hell  is  vanquished— death  is  slain  1— 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might. 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right! 
Thrones  and  powere  before  him  fall,— 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all  1" 

.2  Hasten,  Lord  I  the  pronrjsed  hour; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power ! 
Still  thv  foes  are  unsubdued  : 
Nature  si^hs  to  be  renewed  : 
Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum  : 
All  things  with  the  Bride,  say,  "  Come !" 
Jesus !  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come, — and  reign  forevermore ! 


Pi.  60:  2. 


L.  H.6I 


1298. 

1  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above, 
Beautiful  city«  that  I  love. 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white, 
Beautiful  temple, — Gml  its  light  I 
He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me. 

2  Beautifid  heaven,  where  all  is  light, 
Beautiful  angels,  clothed  in  white. 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire, 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir  I 
There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet, 
Worshiping  at  the  Saviour's  feet 

3  Beautiful  crowns  on  everv  brow. 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show, 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear. 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there  ! 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet; 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet 

4  Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing, 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderinnrs  cease. 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace ! 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see  : 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  with  me ! 
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1299.  I>mt.lS:t.  8i&7s. 

1  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting, — 

Mine 's  a  city  yet  to  come ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  bastincr— 
On  to  niv  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  liglit  and  glory  ; 

0*er  it  shines  a  nigbtless  day : 
Every  trace  of  sin^s  sad  story, 
AU  the  curse,  hath  passed  away. 

3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  lifo  along, — 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  piss  this  desert  dreary, 

Soon  wo  bid  farewell  to  pain ; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again  I 

1300.  8s  &  7.^. 

1  Great  Redeemer,  Friend  of  sinners ! 

Thou  hast  wondrous  power  to  save  ; 
Grant  me  grace,  and  still  protect  mo, 
Over  lifers  tempestuous  wave. 

2  May  my  soul,  with  sacred  transport, 

View  the  dawn  while  yet  afar ; 
And,  until  the  sun  arises. 

Lead  me  by  the  Moruing  Star. 

8  See  the  happy  spirits  waiting 

On  the  b  inks  beyond  the  stream  ; 
Sweet  responses  still  repeating, — 
Jesus,  Jesus  is  their  theme. 

4  Swiftly  roll,  ye  lingering  hours, 

Seraphs,  lend  your  glittering  wings ; 

•  Love  absorbs  my  ransomed  powers. 
Heavenly  sounds  around  me  ring ! 

1301.  P.M. 

1  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 
I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping. 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping, 
I  shall  bo  soon ! 
Love,  rest,  and  home — 
Sweet  hope  !  Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come ! 

i  Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fading, 
I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading, 
Beyond  tlio  hoping  and  the  dreading, 
I  shall  be  soon  ! 
Love,  rest,  and  home — 
Sweet  hope !  Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come  ! 


1302. 

1  There  is  a  holy  city, 

A  happy  world  above, 
Beyond  the  starry  regions. 

Built  by  the  God  of  love ; 
An  everlasting  temple — 

And  saints  arrayed  in  white. 
There  serve  their  great  Redeemer, 

And  dwell  with  him  in  light. 

2  The  meanest  child  of  glory 

Outshines  the  radiant  sun  ; 
But  who  can  speak  the  splendor 

Of  that  eternal  throne 
"Where  Jesus  sits  exalted. 

In  godlike  mnjesty  ! 
The  eldei's  fall  before  him. 

The  angels  bend  the  knee. 

3  The  hosts  of  saints  around  hira 

Proclaim  his  work  of  grace; 
The  patriarchs  and  prophets, 

And  all  the  godly  race, 
Who  speak  of  fiery  trials 

And  tortures  on  tlieir  way-— 
They  came  from  tribulation 

To  everlasting  day. 

1  And  what  shall  be  my  journey. 

How  long  my  stay  below, 
Or  what  shall  be  my  trials, 

Are  not  for  me  to  know ; 
In  every  day  of  trouble, 

I  Ml  raise  my  thoughts  on  high  ; 
I  Ml  think  of  the  bright  temple, 

And  crowns  above  the  sky. 


7s  &  6s.  D 


&E 


1303. 

1  Come,  sing  to  mc  of  heaven, 

When  1  'm  about  to  die; 
Sing  songs  of  holy  ecstasy. 
To  waft  mv  son!  on  hiffli. 
There  'II  be  no  sorrow  there, 

There'll  l»e  no  sorrow  there. 
In  heaven  nlK)ve,  where  all  is  \o\'% 
There  '11  be  no  sorrow  there  ! 

2  WTien  the  last  moment  comes. 

Oh,  wat^h  my  dying  faeo. 
To  catch  the  bn'srht  seraphic  glow, 
W^hich  on  each  feature  plays. 

3  Then  to  my  raptured  ear 

Let  one  sweet  song  be  given ; 

Let  music  charm  me  last  on  earth. 

And  greet  me  first  in  heaven  i 
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1304.  C.  H.D. 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace, 

P'or  those  with  cares  oppressed, 
When  sicrbs  and  sorrowing  shall  cease, 

And  ail  be  bushed  to  rest: — 
T  is  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts,  which  here  annoy ; 
Then  they,  who  oft  have  sown  in  tears, 

Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

2  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 

Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 
The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows, 

On  that  celestial  shore : 
There,  purity  with  love  appears, 

And  bhss  without  alloy  ; 
There,  they,  who  ofl  have  sown  in  tears, 

Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

1305.  iM.ss:i7.  8sfc7s.D. 

1  Time,  thon  speedest  on  but  slowly. 

Hours,  how  tardy  is  your  pace  I 
£rc  with  Him,  the  high  and  holy, 

I  hold  converse  face  to  face. 
Here  is  nought  but  care  and  mourning ; 

Comrs  a  joy,  it  will  not  stay ; 
Fairly  shines  the  sun  at  dawnmg, 

Night  will  soon  overcloud  the  day. 

2  Onward  then  !  not  long  I  wander 

Ere  my  Saviour  comes  for  me, 
And  with  him  abiding  yonder. 

All  his  glory  I  shall  see. 
Oh !  the  music  and  the  singing 

Of  the  host  redeemed  by  love  I 
Oh !  the  hallelujahs  ringing 

Through  the  halls  of  light  above  I 

1 306.  8s  &  7i  D. 

1  Jesus,  blessed  Mediator! 

Thou  the  airy  path  hast  trod  ; 
Thou  the  Judge,  the  Consummator  I 

Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God! 
Can  I  trust  a  fellow*bcing  f 

Can  I  trust  an  angel's  care  ? 
O  thou  merciful  All-seeing ! 

Beam  around  my  spirit  there. 

2  Blessed  fold !  no  foe  can  enter ; 

And  no  friend  departeth  thence ; 
Jesus  is  their  sun,  their  centre, 

And  their  shield  Omnipotence! 
]$Icssed,  for  the  Lamb  shall  feed  them, 

All  their  tears  shall  wipe  away, 
To  the  living  fountains  lead  them, 

Till  fruition's  perfect  day. 


3  Lo !  it  comes,  that  day  of  wonder ! 

Louder  chorals  shako  tho  skies : 
Hades'  gates  are  burst  tisunder ; 

See  I  the  new-clothed  myriads  rise ! 
Thought  1  repress  thy  wi*ak  endeavor ; 

Here  must  reason  prostrate  fall ; 
Oh,  the  ineffable  Forever ! 

And  the  eternal  All  in  All ! 

1307.  BeT.  7  :  13.  7S.  D 

1  Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white, 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause; 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came ; 

Washed  their  robes,  by  faith  below. 
In  thy  blood,  O  glorious  Lamb ! 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow; 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne ; 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
God  resides  among  his  own, 

God  doth  iu  his  saiuts  deli<;ht. 

1308.  7i(&6s.D 

1  There  is  a  land  immortal, 

The  beautiful  of  lands ; 
Beside  its  ancient  portal 

A  silent  sentry  stands ; 
He  only  can  undo  it. 

And  open  wide  the  door; 
And  mortals  who  pass  through  it, 

Are  mortal  nevermore. 

2  Thongh  dark  and  drear  the  passage 

That  leadcth  to  the  gate, 
Yet  grace  comes  with  the  message, 

To  souls  that  watch  and  wait ; 
And  at  the  time  appointed 

A  messenger  comes  down. 
And  leads  the  Lord's  anointed 

From  cross  to  glory's  crown. 

3  Their  sighs  are  lost  in  singing, 

They  're  blessed  in  their  tears ; 
Their  journey  heavenward  winging. 

They  leave  on  earth  their  fears : 
Death  like  an  angel  seemeth  ; 

"  We  welcome  thee,"  they  cry  ; 
Their  face  with  glory  beamcth— - 

T  is  life  for  them  to  die  I 
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UXBRIDGE.        L.  M. 


1.  Great  Ood  of    na-tiozul  uov    to      tbee      Our  bynm  of    grat-i  -  tude    -we      raise; 


^m^^Mf^^m^M^s^^w 


With  Imm-ble  heart  and  bend-  iag    knee,    Wo       of  •  fer    tbee  oar  soog    of       prauie 


1300.  N«l!on«L 

1  Great  God  of  nations  !  now  to  tbee 
Onr  hymn  of  gratitudo  we  raise; 
'With  Iiiiinlile  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  offer  thea  our  song  of  praise. 

2  Thy  name  we  bless,  Ahni«j;hty  God  ! 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown, 
To  tiiis  fair  land  tiie  Pilgrims  trod, — 
This  land  we  fondly  call  our  own. 

3  Here,  free<lom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 
And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  rav  ; — 
Here,  thou  our  fjithers'  steps  di'lst  guide 
In  Siifety,  through  their  dangerous  way. 

4  We  praise  thee,  that  the  gospel's  light, 
Through  all  our  land,  its  radiance  sheds  ; 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night, 
And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

• 

1310.  Th»nk»ginng. 

1  ErERNAL  Source  of  qvqtj  joy, 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  wo  appear, 
To  hail  thee.  Sovereign  of  the  year! 

2  Wide  as  t!i3  wheels  oF  nature  roll. 
Thy  ha!id  supports  and  guides  the  whole, 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 

And  darkness  when  to  vail  the  skies. 

3  The  fli)wery  spring  at  thy  commnnd. 
Perfumes  the  air,  adonis  t!ic  land  ; 
The  summer  ravs  with  viijor  shine. 
To  raise  the  corUi  to  cheer  the  vine. 


4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Througii  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores : 
And  wintei-s,  softened  by  thy  care. 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Reasons  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
And  be  the  grateful  Iiomage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

0  Uere  in  thy  house  let  incense  rise. 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  onr  eyc9| 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more 

1 3 1  1  •  K«w  Tew. 

1  Our  Helper,  God  I  we  bless  thy  narae. 
Whose  love  forever  is  the  same ; 

The  tokens  of  thy  gracious  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand. 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand ; 
And  sec,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  thine  ami  has  led  ns  on  ; 
Thus  far  we  make  thv  inercv  known; 
And,  while  we  trea<l  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  Our  grateful  souls,  on  Jordan's  shore, 
Sliall  raise  one  sacred  pill.ir  moi*e; 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  court:*  a!h>vb, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 
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Duke  Stueet.      L.  M. 
cftrcfer, 


1.  O  Ood,  be-neath  tby  guid  •  io^    hand,     Our  ex-  iled  is  -  there  crossed  the 


Bca; 


mt^^imfm^^Mmm 


III 

And  when  they  trod  the     "win  -  try    strand,  With  prayer  and  psalm  they  \7or8LipAd  thee. 


1312.  K.tlon.1, 

1  O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 
Our  exiled  fathere  crossed  the  sou  ; 
And  wlien  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 
With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped 

thee. 

2  Thon  heard^st,  well-pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer ; 
Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves; 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

4  And  here  thy  name,  0  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove. 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  uo  more. 


1313.  N«rY««r. 

1  Great  God,  we  sing  that  miohty  hand. 
By  wiiich  supported  still  we  stjnd  : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
LfCt  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night — at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  arc  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 


3  With  grateful  heails  tlie  past  we  own  ; 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown —    . 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  c(»inn)it^ 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thon  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored,  through  all  our  changing  days. 

0  When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs, 
And  seal,  in  silence,  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
Shall  keep  our  souls  and  guard  our  dust. 

131^*  Seamen. 

1  While  o'er  the  deep  thy  servants  sail. 
Send  thou,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gain; 
And  on  their  hearts  where'er  they  go, 
Oh,  let  thy  heavenly  breezes  blow  I 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye; 
llie  wanderer's  prayer  thou  bend'st  to 

hear. 
And  faith  exults  to  know  thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark ! 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride. 
Oh,  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side  I 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar. 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 
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Glasgow.      C.  M. 


1.  Lord  1  while    for    all    man  •  kind  we  pra/t 
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1315. 

1  Lord  !  while  for  all  manlcind  wc  pray, 

Of  every  clirac  and  coast, 
Oh,  hear  us  for  our  native  land — 
The  land  we  love  the  most 

2  Oh,  canard  our  shore  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  pienteousnesa. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledfre,  truth,  and  thee ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

Smile  on  our  Sabbath  hours ; 
And  piety  and  virtue  bless 
The  home  of  us  and  ours. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  friend. 

1316*  A  Marriace  Hymn. 

1  Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

To  grace  a  marriage  feast. 
Dear  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favor  crown. 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 


r 

'  3  Oh,  may  each  soul  as8emblc<l  here. 
Be  married,  Ixird,  to  thee  ! 
Clad  in  thy  robes,  made  white  and  fat?. 
To  spend  cterniiy  ! 

1317.  F«t. 

1  Seb,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne. 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone. 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Alarming  judgments  from  thy  hand. 

Thy  dreadful  power  display; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray. 

3  Oh,  bid  us  turn,  Almighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

131  S«  BeuEMm. 

1  We  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 

And,  with  united  plea, 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roam 
Far  off  upon  the  sea. 

2  Oh,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  bow 

The  sailor^s  heart  to  thee, 
Till  tears  of  deep  repentance  flow. 
Like  rain-drops  in  the  sea  I 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour's  dying  lov« 

Pour  peace  into  his  breast, 
And  wad  him  to  the  port  aboy« 
Of  everlasting  rest. 
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1 3 1 9*  New  Tear. 

1  Our  Father !  through  the  coming  year 

We  know  not  what  shall  be; 
But  we  would  leave  without  a  fear 
Its  ordering  all  to  thee. 

2  It  may  be  we  shall  toil  in  vain 

For  what  the  world  holds  fair  ; 
And  all  the  good  wc  thought  to  gain. 
Deceive  and  prove  but  care. 

3  It  may  be  it  shall  darkly  blend 

Our  love  with  anxious  fears, 
And  snatch  away  the  valued  friend, 
The  tried  of  many  yeare. 

4  It  may  be  it  shall  bring  us  days 

And  nights  of  lingering  pain ; 
And  bid  us  take  a  farewell  gaze 
Of  these  loved  haunts  of  men. 

5  Bnt  calmly,  Lord,  on  thee  we  rest ; 

No  fears  our  trust  shall  move  ; 
Thou  knoweat  what  for  each  is  best, 
And  thou  art  Perfect  Love. 

1 3  20«       .  Close  of  the  Tear. 

1  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name  I 

And  humbly  own  to  theo 
IIow  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whatever  we  do,  whate'er  we  be, 
We  're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

26 


*- 
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3  Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  I 
The  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings  1 

4  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  senses 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ! 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  henc0| 

May  they  be  found  with  God, 

1 32 1  •  Cloee  of  tbe  Tear. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints  !  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  niise  your  voices  high  : 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  lovta, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh, 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day, 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

3  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run, 

Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature  1  speed  your  course ; 

Ye  mortal  powers !  decay ; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 
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.    (  Tossed  up-on     lifers  ra^  •  ins^  bil  -  low,     Sweet  it     is,      0    Lord  I  Vt    kiKiw  / 
'  (  Thou  didst  press  a      sail  •  or's  pil  -  low,      And  caust  feel     a      sail  >  or's  woe.    ) 

D.  c.    Thou  the  faith  -  ful   watoh  art  keep  -  ing ;     "  All,  all  *8  well,*  thy  ooQ-stant  cheer« 
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1  3!22*  Seamen.— Mark  4  :  3S. 

1  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow, 

Sweet  it  is,  O  Lord !  to  know 
Thou  didst  press  a  sailor's  pillow, 

And  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe  ; 
Never  sliunbering,  never  sleeping, 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 
Thou  the  faithful  watch  art  keeping; 

"All,  all 's  well,"  thy  constant  cheer. 

'2  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling, 

Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red, 
Darkly  though  the  storm-cloud's  scowling 

O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head  ; — 
Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

Al!  its  noise  and  tumult  still. 
Hush  the  tempest's  wild  commotion. 

At  the  bidding  of  thy  will. 

8  Tlius  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish. 

While  to  thee  I  lid  mine  eye. 
Thou  wilt  save  me  ere  I  perish, 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor's  cry : 
And  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven, 

Soon  life's  voyage  will  be  o'er; 
Safely  moored  in  heaven's  wide  liaven, 

Storm  and  tempest  vex  no  more. 

1323.  Fart. 

1  Dread  Jehovah !  God  of  nations ! 
From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise  ;^ 


Lo  !  with  deep  contrition  turning. 
In  thy  holy  place  we  bend  ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

2  Tliough  our  sins,  our  heart**  confounding. 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call. 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all; 
Let  that  mercy  vail  transgression, 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface ; 
Save  thy  people  from  oppression. 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

1324*  Refom. 

1  We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 

In  a  grand  and  awful  time. 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling, — 

To  be  living  is  sublime  ! 
Hark !  the  waking  up    f  nations, 

Gog  and  Masjog   o  th    fray  ! 
Hark !  what  soundeth  ?  is  creation 

Groaning  for  its  latter  day  f 

2  Worlds  arc  charging,  heaven  beholding; 

Thou  hast  but  au  hour  to  fiufht ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On — rignt  onward,  for  the  right 
On  !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad  I 
Strike !  let  every  nerve  and  siaow 

Tell  on  aires— tell  for  God  I 
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13^23*  Tbo»e  in  Bonds. 

1  For  those  in  bonds  as  bonnd  with  them, 

To  thee,  O  God  I  we  pray, 
Thrtt  some  celestial,  radiant  beam 
May  bring  a  brighter  day. 

2  Pitv,  0  Lord  !  that  injured  race, 

And  thy  deliverance  send  ; 
Grant  tlumi  the  treasures  of  thy  grace, 
And  bid  their  bondage  end. 

3  They  sit  in  darkness,  slow  to  learn 

The  blessings  that  they  need ; 
Ni»r  can  our  anxious  thought  discern, 
How  best  their  cause  to  plead. 

4  All  helpless,  and  \Yithont  a  plan, 

We  com 3  before  thy  throne; 
We  put  no  confidence  in  man, 
But  trust  in  thee  alone. 

6  The  means  of  rescue,  an«l  the  hour. 
Thy  mercy  will  reveal : 
Thine  is  the  wisdom,  thine  the  power ; 
Teacli  US  to  do  thy  will. 

1328.  Winter. 

1  Stkrn  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comforlluss  the  plains, 
Of  late  with  verdure  crowned  ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  ami  warmth  depart; 
And  droopinir,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart,— 


3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns. 

In  night^s  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  chains; 
How  desolate  and  sad  I 

4  Return,  O  blissful  sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  Oh,  happy  state,  divine  abode  I 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns, 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains, 

G  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display, 
My  drooping  joys  restore, 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

1327.  Spring. 

1  While  verdant  hill  and  blooming  vale 

Put  on  their  fresh  arrav, 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  I 

2  Oh,  let  my  wondcnng  heart  confess, 

With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  thatdci<;n3  to  bless 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove  ! 

3  The  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore, 

Beyond  expression  kind. 
Hath  sweeter,  nobler  gifts  in  store. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 

4  That  hand,  in  this  hard  heart  of  mine 

Can  make  each  virtue  live ; 
And  kindly  showers  of  grace  divine, 
Life,  beauty,  fragrance  give. 
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Never  more  to  meet  us  here ;    Fixed  in  ao  e  -  ter  -  nal  state,The}r  liaye  done  with  all  below : 
But  how  lit-tle  none  can  know. 
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1328*  New  Yew. 

1  While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  san 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Nevermore  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But  liow  little  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  And ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  lire, 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

1320.  HarTMt 

1  Comb,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
liaise  the  song  of  Harvest  Home  I 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
£re  the  winter  storms  begin  : 


God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  HaiTest  Home  1  v- 

2  We  ourselves  arc  God's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield  : 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Grant,  O  Harvest-Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  bcl 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home: 
From  his  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  awny  : 

Give  his  angi'ls  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast : 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  storo 
In  his  garner  evermore. 

4  Then,  thou  Church  Triumphant,  come. 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest  Home ! 

All  are  safely  gathered  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin : 
There,  forever  purified. 
In  God's  garner  to  abide : 
Come,  ten  thousand  angels,  come. 
Raise  the  gloriooa  Harvest  Home ! 
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1  330«  ThftnkflglTlnff.>PB.  177. 

1  Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name  I 

For  his  mercies  ^nn  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  liis  choice, 

Phicked  from  the  destroyer's  Land. 

3  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow, 
"Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

4  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race ; 
For  the  wondei-s  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

» 

1  Thou  who  rolPst  the  year  aronnd. 

Crowned  with  niercies  large  and  free, 
Rich  thy  gifts  to  us  abound. 

Warm  our  praise  shall  rise  to  thee. 

2  Kindly  to  our  worship  bow, 

Wllile  our  grateful  thanks  we  tell. 
That,  sustained  by  thee,  we  now 
Bid  the  parting  year — farewell ! 

8  All  its  numbered  days  are  sped, 
All  ite  busy  scenes  arc  o'er, 
All  its  joys  forever  fled, 
All  its  sorrows  felt  no  more. 


4  Mingled  with  the  eternal  past, 
Its  remembrance  shall  decay  ; 
Yet  to  bo  revived  at  last 

At  the  solemn  judgment-day. 

6  All  our  follies,  Lord,  forgive  ! 

Cleanse  us  from  each  guilty  stain ; 
Let  thy  grace  within  us  live, 

That  wc  spend  not  years  in  vain. 

6  Then,  when  life's  last  cvo  shall  come 

# 

Happy  spirits  may  wo  fly 
To  our  everlasting  home. 

To  our  Father's  house  on  hish ! 

1332.  p-t-p..  «o. 

1  Why,  O  God !  thy  people  spurn  f 
Why  permit  thy  wrath  to  burn  ? 
God  of  mercy  !  turn  once  more, 
All  our  broken  hearts  restore. 

2  Thou  hast  made  our  land  to  quake^ 
Ileal  the  sorrows  thou  dost  make ; 
Bitter  is  the  cup  we  drink, 

Suflfer  not  our  souls  to  sink. 

3  Be  thy  banner  now  unfurled. 
Show  thy  truth  to  all  the  world ; 
Save  us,  Lord,  wc  cry  to  thee. 
Lift  thine  arm — thy  chosen  free. 

4  Give  us  now  relief  from  pain, — 
Human  aid  is  all  in  vain  : 

Wo,  through  God,  shall  yet  prevail, 
Ha  will  help,  when  foes  assail. 
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1 333.  rMt. 

1  O  Lord  onr  God,  with  earnest  care, 
With  contrite  fast,  and  tear,  and  prayer, 
And  works  of  niercv  and  of  love. 
We  pray  for  pardon  from  above. 

9  Bo  present  now,  bo  present  here, 
And  mark  thy  Church's  falling  tear ; 
And  own  the  grief  that  fills  her  eyes, 
In  mourning  her  iniquities. 

3  Oh,  by  tliy  grace  be  pardon  won, 
For  sins  that  tormcr  years  have  done : 
And  let  thy  mercy  guard  ns  still, 
From  crimes  that  threaten  future  ill. 

4  So  mortify  our  every  sense, 
Through  grace  of  outward  abstinence. 
That  from  each  stain  and  spot  of  sin. 
Our  souls  may  keep  their  fast  within. 

5  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  tliine  only  Son  ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  ctorraliy  I 

1334.  FMt, 

1  While  o'er  our  guilty  land,  O  Lord, 
We  view  the  terroi-s  of  thy  sword. 
Oil,  whither  shall  the  helpless  fly? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry  ? 

2  0:j  thee,  onr  guardian  God,  we  call ; 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  wo  fall  • 


And  is  there  no  deliverance  there  f 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair? 

3  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  raourn  ; 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 

Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country  :  spare 
The  church  which  thou  haslplauted  her^ 

4  W^e  plead  thy  gi-ace,  indulgent  GckI  ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blow! ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  ^iromiscs; 
And  arc  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

5  These  pleas  presented  at  thy  throne^ 
Have  brought  ten  I  housandblessingsdoWB 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  woe  ; 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too. 

1330.  Pmjer  for  P»c^ 

1  Great  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth  an^ 

sen. 
With  all  their  countless  liosfs  obey, 
Upheld  by  thee  the  nations  stand, 
And  empires  fall  at  thy  command. 

2  Oh,  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace! 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cea<e; 
With  sacrsd  Icu  the  world  inspire, 
And  burn  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

3  In  sunder  br^ak  each  warlike  spear. 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  wear; 
The  universal  Sabbath  prove. 

The  perfect  rest  of  Christian  love! 
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133B.  NatlooaL 

1  My  country  !  't  is  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  tliee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  inv  fathers  died! 
Land  of  the  Pilgrims*  pride! 
From  every  inonntain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble  free — 

Thy  name — I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Tliy  woods  and  templed  hills : 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  tliat  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  fix>m  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  pai-takc; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, — 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Onr  father's  God  1  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King  1 

1 337*  Htfrest. 

1  Tub  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 
Hand,  heart  and  voice ! 


r 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing ; 
Forests  and  mountains  ring; 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring; 
The  streams  rejoice, 

2  The  God  of  harvest  praise, 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise^ 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng. 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along. 
And  iu  your  liarvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord  I 

1338*  TlwPoor. 

1  Lord,  from  thy  blessed  thronei 
Sorrow  look  down  upon ! 

God  save  the  poor ! 
Toach  them  true  liberty, 
Make  them  from  tyrants  freep 
Let  their  homes  happy  be  I 

God  save  the  poor ! 

2  The  arms  of  wicked  men 

Do  thou  with  might  restrain— 

God  save  the  poor ! 
Raise  thou  their  lowliness. 
Succor  thou  their  distress, 
Thou  whom  the  meanest  blesb 

God  save  the  poor ! 

3  Give  them  stanch  Ijonesty, 
Let  their  pride  manly  be — 

God  save  the  poor! 
Help  them  to  hold  the  right, 
Give  them  both  truth  and  mighty 
Lord  of  all  life  and  light ! 

God  save  the  poor  I 
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1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  Bono>>; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  liis  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy  ; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

8  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway 
May  we  cheerfully  obey  ; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
E\^or  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings  ; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 

1340.  Se.iD.li.  P.M. 

1  Star  of  peace  !  to  wanderers  weary, 

Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me, 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

2  Star  of  hope !  gleam  on  the  billow. 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee  ; 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

8  Star  of  faith  !  when  winds  arc  mocking 
All  his  toil,  ho  flies  to  thee; 
Save  him  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

4  Star  divine !  oh,  safely  guide  him, — 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  thee ! 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


1 34 1  •  New  Tew.  Ws  &  £s. 

1  Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue — 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  ap- 
pear; 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill. 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor 
of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay  : 


The  arrow  is  flown :  tlie  moment  is  gone; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  ctemit\  '« 
near. 

3  Oh,  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming 
may  say, 
"I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give 
me  to  do ;" 
.  Oh,  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive 
the  glad  word, 
"Well  and  faithfully  done! 
Enter  into  mv  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 
throni  I" 

1342*  Parting  HTnm.  b  &  ^d 

1  When  shall  wo  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  forever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose. 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows^ 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes, 

Never — no,  never ! 

2  Wlien  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  forever? 
Whei-e  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill. 
And  feai-s  of  parting  chill 

Never — no,  never! 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ! 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever ; 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell, 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never — no,  never! 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again, 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever; 
Soon  shall  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  ns  forever; 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never — no,  never  I 


DOXOLOGIES 


1. 


L.  M. 


Praisb  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  b^slow  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  lieavcniy  host! 
l^raise  i^ather,  Sod,  and  Holy  Ghost  I 

i.  L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  eai-th,  and  all  in  heaven. 

3*  L.  M.    Double. 

Eternal  Father !  throned  above, 
Thou  fountain  of  redeeming  love  ! 
Eternal  Word !  who  left  thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone  ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  onr  spirits  live  : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  thee  ! 

4.  C.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 

5.  C.  M. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 


6. 


C.  M.      DoUDLE. 


The  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

Who  calls  our  souls  from  deaths 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word 

And  new-creating  breath ; 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one--* 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

7.  S.  M. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit,  too. 

8.  S.  M. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 


9. 


Both  now  and  evermore ! 


H.M. 


To  God  the  Father's  throne     . 
Your  highest  honoi-s  raise; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son  ; 
To  God,  the  Spirit^  praise ; 
With  all  our  powers,  Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  &ith  adores. 

10.  78. 

SiNO  we  to  onr  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host-^- 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


tl«  Vs.      6  LINES. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  bigh, 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him,  all  yc  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  bis  praise  shall  lasU 


12. 


C.  P.  M. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host, 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 


13. 


88  &  Is. 


Peaibe  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given, 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 


14. 


8s  &  Vs.     Double. 


Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love : 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation. 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above: 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live : 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

15.  8s,  Vs  <&  4s. 

Great  Jehovah  !  we  adore  thee, 
God,  the  Father,  God,  the  Son, 

God,  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One, 

16.  10s. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed  ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore, 
And  spread  his  tame,  till  time  shall  be  no 
more. 


17.  Vs  <i^  6s.    Iambic. 

To  thee  be  praise  forever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  stoiy 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

18.  Vs  &  68.    Trochaic. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore  : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three^ 
Holv,  holv.  holv  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  I 

19.  58  &  6s. 

By  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  three  persons — 

One  God  ever-hlest : 
As  hath  been,  and  now  is| 

And  always  shall  be. 

20.  lis. 

0  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit^  one  God  ever 

blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  frona 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  givezu 

21.  6s  &  4s. 

To  God—the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong — 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 
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1. 


Thb  Lord's  Pratxb. 
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1  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  |  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name ; 

Tliy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  bo  done  on  |  caith,*  'as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven  * 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread ; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  wo  forgive  |  them  that  |  tre&-*  'pass  a-  |  gainst  usi. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil ; 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A —  |  men. 

2.  Thb  Apostles*  Cubed, 

I  BELIEVE  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 

Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  : 
And  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only  Son  our  Lord ; 

Who  was  conceived  by  the  Uoly  Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin  Maryi  * 
Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate, 

Was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried ; 

He  descended  into  hell ;    [I.  e.  contlnuea  under  the  power  of  desth.] 

The  third  day  he  rose  from  the  dead; 
He  ascended  into  heaven, 

And  sittetli  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Aloaightj; 
From  thence  he  shall  come 

To  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 
I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost  ; 

The  holy  catholic  Church, 
The  communion  of  saints; 

The  forgiveness  of  sins ; 
The  resurrection  of  the  body, 

And  the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 


3. 


Gloria  Patri.    (S«e  Chant,  p.  499.) 


1  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son, 

And  I  to  tl»e  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

2  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever*  'shall  |  be, 

World  I  without  |  end.     A-  (  men. 
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4.  Psalm  I. 

1  Blbssbd  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  connscl  of  the  ungodly, 

Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sittcth  in  the  scat  of  the  scornfuL 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord  ; 

And  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night 

3  And  he  shall  he  like  a  tree  planted  hy  the  rivers  of  water. 

That  hringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season ; 

4  His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither; 

And  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

6  The  ungodly  are  not  so : 

But  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  drivcth  away. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment^ 
Nor  sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous: 

1  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  tho  righteous: 
But  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 

5.  Psalm  V. 

1  Give  ear  to  my  words,  O  Lord  ; 

Consider  my  meditation. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my  King,  and  my  God ; 

For  unto  thee  will  I  pray. 

3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord  ; 

In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  npw 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  pleasure  in  wickedness. 

Neither  shall  evil  dwell  with  thee. 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  tliy  sight ; 

Thou  hatest  all  workers  of  iniquity. 

6  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  spcik  falsehood  : 

The  Lord  will  ahhor  the  bloody  and  deceitful  man. 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy  house  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy; 

And  in  thy  fear  will  I  worahip  toward  thy  holy  temple. 

8  Lead  me,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness,  because  of  mine  enemies; 

Make  thy  way  straight  before  my  face. 

9  Let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  thee  rejoice  :  let  them  ever  shout  for  joy,  be^ 

cause  thou  deft>ndest  them. 
Let  them  also  that  love  thy  name  be  joyful  in  thee. 

10  For  thou.  Lord,  wilt  bless  the  righteous  ; 

With  favor  wilt  thou  compass  him  as  with  a  shield. 

6.  Psalm  VIIL 

1  O  LoKD  OUT  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 
Who  hast  set  thy  glory  above  tlic  licavciis. 
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2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordaiDcd  strength  because  of 

rhiiie  enemies, 
Tiiat  tliou  mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy  fingers, 

The  moon  and  the  stars  which  thou  hast  ordained ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ? 

And  the  sou  of  man  that  thou  visitest  him  ? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels, 

And  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honor. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  of  thy  hands;* 

Tliou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet: 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen. 

Yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the  field ; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea, 

And  whatsoever  passcth  through  the  paths  of  the  seaib 

9  0  Lord  our  Lord, 

How  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  eai-th  I 

7-  Psalm  XIX. 

1  The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God  ; 

And  the  firmament  showeth  his  handiwork. 

2  D;iy  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night  showeth  knowledge. 
There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  voice  is  nut  heard. 

3  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth, 

And  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

4  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong 
man  to  run  a  race. 

5  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it : 

And  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

6  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul : 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

7  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart : 

The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

8  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  forever : 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether* 

9  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold : 

Sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honey-comb. 

10  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned: 

And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

11  Who  can  understand  his  errors? 

Cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 
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12  Keep  back  tliy  servant  also  from  prcsutoptuoas  sins;  let  tbeni  not  have  dotninioti 

over  me : 
Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the  great  transgression. 

13  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  tlir' 

sight, 
O  Lord^  my  Strength,  and  my  Redeemer  I 


8. 


Psalm  XXIIL 
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i  is  my  shepherd ;  1  |  shall  not  I  want.  ||  He  mateth  me  to  lie  down  in 

pastures;  he  leadeth  me  beside  tlie  |  still  —  |  wati^rs.  J 

reth   my  soul;     he  leadelh  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  liis 


1  The  Lord 

green 

2  He  restorel       ^  ,       _  ..._  ,  ^ ._    ..^ 

name's  —  |  sake.  ||  Yea,  thoutyh  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  tliou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  |  they  —  . 
comfort  me.  || 
8  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies,  thon  anointot 
my  head  with  oil:  my  |  cup* 'runneth  |  over.  |l  Surely  goodness  and  mercy 
shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life;  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  \ 
Lord,  for  |  ever.  ||  A-  |  men.  | 


9. 


Psalm  XXIV. 


1  The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fullness  thereof 

The  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 

And  established  it  upon  the  iloods^ 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  f 

Or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart ; 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  BWom  deceitfully. 

6  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord, 

And  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him. 

That  seek  thy  face,  0  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lift  uo,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 

And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

The  Lord,  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  rnighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  ererlasting  doors; 

And  the  King  of  gloiy  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory^ 
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10.  Psalm  XXVII. 

1  The  Lord  is  ray  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear? 

The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid! 

2  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear : 

Though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  confident. 

3  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after: 

That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life, 

4  To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  I^rd, 

And  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

6  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion  : 

In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me  :   he  shall  set  me  np,  upon  a 
rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  \ip  above  mine  enemies  round  about  me  ; 

Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  joy ;  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will 
sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

*I  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice  : 

llavc  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face ; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

9  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ; 

Put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger  ; 

10  Thou  hast  been  my  help ; 

Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salvation. 

11.  Psalm  XXIX. 

1  Give  nnto  the  Lord,  0  ye  mighty. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength. 

2  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  nnto  his  name  ; 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 

3  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon  the  waters : 

The  God  of  glory  thundereth ; 

4  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  powerful : 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of  majesty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Lord  brcakcth  the  cedars ;  yea,  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars  of 

Lebanon. 

6  The  voice  of  the  Lord  divideth  the  flames  of  fire. 

7  The  voice  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness ;  and  maketh  bare  the  forests. 

8  And  in  his  temple  doth  every  one  speak  of  his  glory. 

9  The  Lord  aitteth  upon  the  flood ; 

Yea,  the  Lord  sitteth  King  forever. 

10  The  Lord  will  give  strength  nnto  his  people ; 
The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace. 
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li.  PsALK  XXXVI. 

1  I  HAVE  secQ  tlie  wicked  in  great  power, 

Aud  spi-uuiling  biniself  like  a  greuii  bny-tree. 

2  Yet  lie  passed  nwity,  and  lo,  tie  vta  not ; 

Ycu,  1  sougbt  biiii,  but  be  could  not  be  found. 

3  Mark  the  pcrfuet  mitn,  and  bcbold  tlic  upright; 

For  the  end  of  that  man  is  pcucc. 

4  But  tlie  transgress" ra  shall  be  destroyed  together, 

Thi!  end  of  the  wicked  shall  be  eut  off. 

5  But  the  salvation  of  tbc  righteous  is  of  the  Ijord  : 

He  is  their  strength  in  time  of  truiible. 

6  And  the  Lord  will  bi^lp  them,  and  deliver  them; 

Jlu  will  deliver  them  from  the  wicked,  and  save  them,  because  thay  trust  in  him 

13.  Psalm  XXXIX. 

1  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  tbc  measure  of  ray  days,  vhat  it  it; 

2  That  1  may  know  how  fiail,  how  fruii  I  am. 

8  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  hand  breadth, 
And  mine  ago  is  as  notbing  b«tbre  thee. 

4  Verily  every  man  at  bis  best  estate,  is  altogetlier  vanity. 

5  Surely  every  man  walketli  in  a  vain  show  ; 

Surely  they  are  disquieted  in  vain. 

6  He  heapcth  up  riehes,  and  knowcth  not  wbo  shall  gather  them. 
T  And  nuw.  Lord,  what  wait  I  lor  i     My  hope  is  Ju  tbec. 

S  Deliver  me  from  all  my  tranfyjrcssions ; 

Make  mo  nut  the  reproach  of  the  foolish. 
0  I  was  dumb,  T  opened  not  my  moutb ;  because  thou  didst  it. 

10  Remove  thy  Etrokc  away  from  me :  I  am  coiiMumud  by  the  blow  of  thine  hand. 

1 1  "When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity. 

Thou  niakcst  bis  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth. 
)  2  Surely  every  man  is  vanity ;  every  man  is  vanity, 

1 3  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Loril,  and  give  ear  unto  my  cry ; 

14  Kolil  not  thv  peace,  hold  not  thy  pence  at  my  tears  : 

15  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

that  I  may  recover  strength, 
o  hence,  and  be  no  more. 

Psalm  XLI. 
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8  The  Lord  will  strengthen  him  upon  the  bed  of  langaishing ; 
Thou  wilt  make  all  his  bed  in  his  sickoess. 

4  Blessed  is  he  that  considereth  the  poor; 

The  Lord  will  deliver  him  in  time  of  trouble. 

15.  Psalms  XLII  and  XLIIL 

1  As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks, 

So  panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  O  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God ! 

When  shall  I  come  and  appear  before  God  f 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  ni^ht, 

While  they  continually  say  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

4  When  I  remember  these  things, 

1  pour  out  my  soul  in  me ; 

5  For  I  had  gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  house  of  God, 

With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that  kept  holy  day. 

6  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me  1 

7  Hope  thou  in  God  : 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of  his  countenance. 

8  Oh,  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  :  let  them  lead  me  ; 

Let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  to  thy  tabernacles. 

9  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God,  my  exceeding  joy : 

Yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  thee,  0  God,  my  God. 

10  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  f 

And  why  art  thou  disquieted  within  me  f 

1 1  Hope  in  God : 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance  and  my  God, 

18.  Psalm  XLVL 

1  Gk>D  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 

A  very  present  help  in  trouble, 

2  Therefore,  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be  removed. 

And  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of  the  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled. 

Though  the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of  God, 

The  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  of  the  Most  Uigh. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  she  shall  not  be  moved ; 

God  shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved : 

He  uttered  his  voice,  the  earth  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ; 

The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refusfe. 
27 
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8  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord, 

What  desolations  he  hath  made  in  the  earth. 

0  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth ; 

He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder ;  he  bnmeth  the  chanot 
in  the  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God : 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

11  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us; 

The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refurre. 

17.  Psalm  XLVIIL 

1  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  in  the  city  of  our  God, 

In  the  mountain  of  his  holiness. 

2  Beautiful  for  situation. 

The  joy  of  the  whole  earth  is  Mount  Zion. 

8  On  the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King, 
God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 

•4  We  have  thought  of  thy  loving-kindness,  O  God, 
In  the  midst  of  thy  temple. 

4»  According  to  thy  name,  O  Gotl,  so  is  thy  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth  ; 
Thy  right  hand  is  full  of  righteousness. 

'6  Let  Mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad, 
Because  of  thy  judgments. 

'7  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  her  j 
Tell  the  towers  thereof. 

8  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces  ; 

That  ye  may  tell  it  to  the  generation  following.  • 

9  For  this  God  is  our  God  forever  and  ever : 

He  will  be  our  guide  even  unto  death. 

18.  Psalm  LL 

1  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving-kindness  ; 

According  to  the  multitude  of  thy  tcudur  mercies,  blot  out  my  transgressiont* 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  my  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  ray  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions;  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

3  Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight: 

That  thou  mayest  be  justified  when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

4  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  Goil ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  nte* 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ;  and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  (torn  me. 

5  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation,  and  uphold  me  with  thy  free  Spirit : 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways;   and  sinners  shall  be  converted  unto 
ibee. 
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19.  Psalm  LXVIL 

1  God  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  ur  ; 

And  cause  bis  face  to  shine  upon  us. 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  uf)on  earth. 

Thy  saving  health  among  all'  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  tlice,  O  God ; 

Let  al!  the  people  pmisc  thee, 

4  Oh,  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy : 

For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern  the  nations  np<)n 
earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God ; 

Let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

*    6  Then  shall  the  eailh  yield  her  increase ; 

And  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  bless  us. 

7  God  shall  bless  us ; 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  him. 

20.  Psalm  LXXIL 

1  lis  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grassy 

As  showers  that  water  the  earth. 

2  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish  ; 

And  abundance  of  peace  as  long  as  the  moon  endureth. 

8  lie  shall  judge  the  people  with  righteousness, 

And  the  poor  with  judgment. 

4  Hd  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea, 

And  from  the  river  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 

5  Ills  name  shall  endure  forever; 

His  name  shall  be  continued  as  long  as  the  sun: 

6  And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him  :  ■ 

All  nations  shall  call  hiui  blessed. 

21.  Psalm  LXXXIV. 

1  How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles, 

O  Lord  of  hosts ! 

2  My  Ronl  longetli,  A-ea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord: 

My  heart  and  my  flesh  cricth  out  for  the  living  God. 

8  Yea,  the  span-ow  hath  found  an  house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself  where 
she  may  lay  her  young, 
Even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  and  my  God. 

4  Blessed  arc  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house: 
They  will  be  still  praising  thee. 

6  Blessed  is  the  man  whwe  strength  is  in  thee; 
In  whose  heart  are  tho  ways  of  them, 
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6  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  make  it  a  well ; 

The  rain  also  filleth  the  pools. 

7  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before  God* 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer : 

Give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

0  Behold,  O  God  our  shield, 

And  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  Anointed. 

10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  GkxI,  than  to  dwell  in  the 
tents  of  wickedness. 

1 1  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield  : 

The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory :  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold   from 
them  that  walk  uprightly. 

12  0  Lord  of  hoat*». 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

««.  Psalm  LXXXV. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  favorable  unto  thy  land  : 

Thou  hast  brought  back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  thy  people, 

Thou  hast  covered  all  their  sin. 

3  Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath  : 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  fierceness  of  thioe  anger* 

4  Turn  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation, 

And  cause  thine  anger  toward  us  to  cease. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  us  forever  ? 

Wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  anger  to  all  generations! 

(5  Wilt  thou  not  revive  us  again  : 

That  thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 

7  Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord, 

And  grant  ua  thy  salvation. 

8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak : 

For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  people,  and  to  his  saints ;  but  let  them  not  turn 
again  to  folly. 

9  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  them  that  fear  him  ; 

That  glory  may  dwell  in  our  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together; 

Righteousness  and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 

11  Truth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth  ; 

And  righteousness  and  truth  shall  look  down  from  heaveO« 

1 2  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is  good ; 

And  our  land  shall  yield  her  increa9e4 

13  Uighteousness  shall  go  before  him  ; 

And  shall  set  us  in  the  way  of  his  tiotrnt 
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23.  Psalm  XC. 

1  Lord,  thou  bast  been  our  dwellinc-place  in  all  generations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  wei-e  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  haclst  formed  the  earth  and 

the  world,  even  Irom  everlasting,  to  everlasting,  thou  art  God. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction ; 

And  sayest,  Return  ye  children  of  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  arc  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past, 

And  as  a  watch  in  the  night 

5  Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  flood  ;  they  arc  as  a  sleep : 

In  the  morning  they  are  like  grass  which  growcth  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up ; 

In  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  cut  down  and  withcreth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  by  tliine  anger,  and  by  thy  wrath  are  we  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  coun- 

tenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath  ; 

We  spend  our  years  as  a  talc  that  is  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  ycare  and  ten  ; 

And  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labor 
and  sorrow  :  for  it  is  soon  cut  off  aud  wc  fly  away. 

11  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  an^cr  f 

£ven  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days, 

That  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

24.  PflALM    XCII. 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord ; 

And  to  sing  praises  unto  tliy  name,  O  Most  Highest ! 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving  kindness  early  in  the  morning ; 

And  of  thy  truth  in  the  night  season, 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon  the  lute ; 

Upon  a  loud  instrument  and  upon  the  harp. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy  works; 

And  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise  for  the  operation  of  thy  hands. 

23.  Psalm  XCV. 

1  Oil,  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord, 

Let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  salvation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  tlmnksijiving. 

And  show  ourselves  glad  in  him  with  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  crreat  God  ; 

And  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 
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4  In  bis  hand  are  all  the  corners  of  the  earth  ; 

And  the  strengtli  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

5  The  sea  is  Ids,  and  he  made  it ; 

And  his  hands  prepared  the  dry  land. 

6  Oh,  come,  let  ns  worship  and  fail  down, 

And  kneel  before  tbe  Lord  our  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God  ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  bis  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

8  Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe  of  him. 

9  For  hfl  Cometh,  for  be  coraeth  to  judge  the  earth  ; 

Ani  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world,  aud  the  people  with  bis  tnitli. 

26.  Psalm  XCVL 

1  Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  sing  unto  tbe  Lord,  all  tb?  earth. 

Sing  unto  tbe  Lord,  bless  bis  name:  show  forth  his  salvation  fiom  daj  to  day. 

2  Declare  his  glory  among  tbe  heathen,  bis  wonders  among  all  people. 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  bo  praised,  he  is  to  be  feared  above  all  god& 

3  For  all  tbe  gods  of  tbe  nation  are  idols ;  but  the  Lord  made  the  heavens. 

Honor  and  majesty  are  before  him  ;  strength  and  beauty  are  in  bis  sanctuaiy. 

4  Give  unto  tbe  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  of  the  people,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and 

strength : 
Give  unto  tbe  Lord  tbe  glory  due  unto  bis  name,  bring  an  offering,  and  come 
into  his  couits. 

6  Ob,  worship  tbe  Lord  in  tbe  beauty  of  holiness :  fear  before  him,  all  tbe  earth. 
Say  among  the  heathen,  tliat  tbe  Lord  reignetli  :  tbe  world  also  shall  be  estHb* 
lished  that  it  shall  not  be  moved  :  be  sball  judge  tbe  people  righteously. 

6  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  earth  bo  glad  ;   let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  full- 
ness thereof. 
Let  the  licld  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is  therein  :  then  shall  all  the  trees  of  tbe 
wood  rejoice  before  tbe  Lord ; 

V  For  be  cometh,  for  he  comcth  to  judge  the  earth : 

He  shall  judge  tbe  world  with  righteousness,  and  the  people  with  his  truth. 

87.  Psalm  XCVffl. 

1  Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ; 

For  he  hath  done  marvelous  things. 

2  With  bis  own  right  hand  and  with  his  holy  arnj. 

Hath  he  gotten  himself  tbe  victory. 

3  The  Tjord  hath  declared  his  salvation ; 

His  righteousness  bath  he  openly  showed  in  the  sight  of  tbe  heatheik 

4  He  bnth  remembered  bis  merry  and  truth  toward  the  house  of  Israel ; 

And  all  the  euds  of  tbe  world  have  seen  the  salvation  of  our  God. 
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5  Show  yourselves  jo}'faI  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands ; 

Sing,  rejoice,  and  give  thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  upon  the  harp ; 

Sing  to  the  harp  with  a  psalm  of  thanksgiving. 

7  With  trumpets  also  and  shawms ; 

Oh,  show  yourselves  joyful  before  the  Loixi  the  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise,  and  all  that  therein  is ; 

The  round  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

0  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands,  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together,  before  the 

Lord ; 
For  he  comcth  to  judge  the  earth: 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world ; 
And  the  people  with  equity. 

28.  FSALM   O. 

1  Oh,  be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands; 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before  his  presence  with  a  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  ;  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  and  not  we  our- 

selves ; 
We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

3  Oh,  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts  with  praise  ; 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  speak  good  of  his  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracions,  his  mercy  is  everlasting ; 

And  his  truth  endurcth  from  generation  to  generation. 

29.  Psalm  €IIL 

1  Pbaisb  the  Lord,  0  my  soul : 

And  all  that  is  within  me  praise  his  holy  name. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ; 

And  forget  not  all  his  benefits, 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thy  sin  ; 

And  healeth  all  thine  infirmities. 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  from  destruction. 

And  crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  lonng-kindneas. 

^  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his,  ye  that  excel  in  strength  : 

Ye  th:it  fulfil r  his  commandment,  and  hearken  unto  the  voice  of  hia  word. 

6  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts; 

Ye  servants  of  his  that  do  his  pleasure. 

7  Oh,  speak  crood  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  his,  in  all  places  of  his  dominion  ; 

Praise  thou  the  Lord,  0  ray  soul. 
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30.  Psalm  CHI. 

1  The  Lord  is  mcrcifal  and  gracious, 

Slow  to  anger,  and  abundant  in  mercy. 

2  Ho  will  not  always  chide  ; 

Neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  forever. 

8  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins, 

Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

4  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 

So  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

5  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions  from  txsl 

6  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children. 

So  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  kim. 

7  For  he  knoweth  our  frame  ; 

Ho  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

8  He  knoweth  our  frame  ; 

He  remembereth  that  we,  that  we  are  dust. 

31.  Psalm  CIIL 

1  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass ; 

As  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flonrisheth  : 

2  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone ; 

And  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

8  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear 
him. 
And  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children  ; 

4  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant. 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do  them, 

32.  Psalm  CV. 

1  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ; 

Call  upon  his  name ;  make  known  his  deeds  among  the  people. 

2  Sing  unto  him,  sing  psalms  unto  him : 

Talk  ye  of  all  his  wondrous  works. 

3  Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name  ; 

Let  the  heart  of  them  rejoice,  that  seek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  the  Lord,  and  his  strength ; 

■  Seek  his  face  evermore. 

5  Remember  his  marvelon»  works  that  he  hath  done. 

His  wonders  and  judgments  of  his  mouth  ; 

(J  0  ye  seed  of  Abraham  his  servant, 
Te  children  of  Jacob  his  chosen. 
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7  Glory  ye  in  his  holy  name  ; 

Lot  the  heart  of  them  rejoice,  that  seek  the  Lord, 

8  Seek  the  Lord,  and  his  strength  ; 

Seek  his  face  evermore. 

33.  Psalm  CXVIIL 

1  The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song, 

And  is  become  my  salvation. 

2  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  of  the  righteous; 

The  riorht  hand  of  the  Lord  doeth  valiantly. 

3  Open  to  mc  Uic  gates  of  righteousness : 

I  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the  Lord ; 

4  This  gate  of  the  Lord, 

Into  which  the  righteous  shall  enter. 

5  I  will  praise  thee  ;  for  thou  hast  heard  me. 

And  art  become  my  salvation. 

6  Ob,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good  ; 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

34.  Psalm  CXXI. 

1  I  WILL  lifl  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 

From  whence  cometh  my  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord, 

Which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved  : 

He  that  keepcth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

4  Behold  he  that  keepeth  Israel, 

Shall  not  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper ; 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day 

Nor  the  moon  by  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil ; 

He  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserye  thy  going  out,  and  thy  coming  in, 

From  this  time  forth,  and  even  furevermore. 

a 

33.  Psalm   CXXH. 

1  I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  unto  me. 

Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

2  Our  fee't  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  Jcrnsalem, 

Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is  compact  together. 


4i6 
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3  Whither  the  tribes  go  up ;  the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 

Uuto  the  testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  ihauks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

4  For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment, 

The  thrones  of  the  housu  of  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem, 

They  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

6  Peace  be  within  thy  walls ; 

And  prosperity  within  thy  palaces. 

7  For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 

I  will  now  say.  Peace  be  within  thee. 

8  Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God, 

1  will  seek,  will  seek  thy  good. 
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Psalm  CXXi 
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1  Out  of  the  |  depths  |  Have  I  cried  unto  thee,  O  |  Lord.  || 

2  Lord,  hear  my  |  voice :  ||  Let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my  snppli- 1 

cations.  || 

3  If  thou.  Lord,  shouldst  mark  in-  |  iquitics,  ||  O  Lord,  who  shall  |  stand  ?  | 

4  But  there  is  forgiveness  with  |  thee,  ||  That  thou  mayest  be  |  feared.  | 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  ray  soul  doth  |  wait,  ||  And  in  his  word  do  I  |  hope.  | 

6  My  soul  waiteth  foi  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  |  niorning:  1 1 

say,  more  than  they  that  wntch  for  the  |  morning.  | 

7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  |  Lord  :  ||  For  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy,  aud  with  him  is 

plenteous  re-  |  demption.  || 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  |  Israel  ||  From  all  his  in-  |  iquities.  | 


37. 


Pbalm  CXXXVL 


1  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good ; 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

2  Oh,  sfive  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

3  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords: 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders: 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens: 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

6  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters: 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
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7  To  liim  that  made  great  lights; 

For  his  mercy  eudurcth  forever. 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  the  moon  and  stars  to  rale  by  night: 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

9  To  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their  first-born : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

10  And  brought  out  Israel  from  among  them : 
For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

38.  Psalm  CXLV. 

1  I  WILL  extol  thee,  my  God,  0  King; 

And  I  -will  bless  thy  name  forever  and  ever. 

2  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee, 

And*  I  will  praise  thy  name  forever  and  ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised ; 

And  his  greatness  is  unsearchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works  to  another. 

And  shall  declare  thy  mighty  acts. 

6  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  of  thy  majesty. 
And  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  ten'ible  acts. 

And  I  will  declare  thy  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  great  goodness, 

And  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness.   • 

8  Tliey  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  great  goodness, 

And  shall  sing  of  thy  righteousness. 

39.  Isaiah  Lit.  7-9. 

1  IIow  beautiful  upon  the  mountains 

Are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth  peace ; 

2  That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth  salvation  ; 

That  saith  unto  Zion,  thy  God  reigiieth  ! 

3  Thy  watchman  shall  lift  up  the  voice ; 

With  the  voice  together  shall  they  sing : 

4  For  they  shall  see  eye  to  eye. 

When  the  Lord  shall  bring  again  Zion. 

5  Break  forth  into  joy. 

Sing  together,  ye  waste  places  of  Jerusalem : 

6  For  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people. 

He  hath  redeemed  Jerusalem. 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  hi»  holy  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  nations: 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of  our  God. 
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40.  Isaiah  LIIL 

1  Hb  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men  ; 

A  man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief: 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces  from  him  ; 

He  was  despised  and  we  esteemed  him  not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows : 

Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God,  and  afflicted* 

4  But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions, 

lie  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities ; 

5  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  him, 

And  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

6  AH  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray  ; 

We  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own  way ; 

7  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 

The  iniquity  of  us  all. 

8  When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offering  for  sin, 

lie  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall  prolong  his  days, 

0  And  the  pleasure  of  the  Liord  shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

He  shall  see  of  Uic  travail  of  his  soul,  and  shall  be  satisfied. 

41«  Habakkuk  III. 

1  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy  speech,  and  was  afraid : 

2  O  Lord,  revive  thy  work  in  the  midst  of  the  years,  in  the  midst  of  the  years  mak^ 

known  ;  in  wrath  remember  mercy. 

3  God  came  from  Teman,  and  the  Holy  One  from  mount  Paran. 

4  His  glory  covered  the  heavens,  and  the  earth  was  full  of  his  praise. 

• 

5  And  his  brightness  was  as  the  light ;  he  had  horns  coming  out  of  his  hand  ;  ami 

there  was  the  hiding  of  his  power. 

6  Before  him  went  the  pestilence,  and  burning  coals  went  forth  at  his  feet. 

7  He  stood  and  measured  the  earth  :  he  beheld  and  drove  asunder  the  nations  ;  the 

everlasting  mountains  were  scattered,  the  perpetual  hills  did  bow  : 

8  His  ways  are  everlasting. 

9  The  mountains  saw  thee,  and  they  trembled  ;  the  deep  uttered  his  voice,  and  liftetl 

up  his  hands  on  high. 

10  The  sun  and  moon  stood  still  in  their  habitation  :  at  the  light  of  thine  arrows 

they  went,  and  at  the  shining  of  thy  glittering  spear. 

11  Although  the  fig-tree  shall  not  blos<»om,  neither  shall  fruit  be  in  the  vines  ; 

12  The  labor  of  the  olive  shall  fail,  and  the  fields  shall  yield  no  meat ; 

13  The  flock  shall  be  cut  off  from  the  fold,  and  there  shnll  be  no  herd  in  the  stalls: 

14  Yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord,— I  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  salvation. 

Hallelujah !     Amen. 


BKLECTIOKS  FOB  CHANTING. 


429 


42. 


Matt.  XI. 
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1  CoMfi  imto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  |  heavy  |  laden, 

And  I  I  will  I  give  you  |  rest. 

2  Take  my  yoke  npon  you,  and  learn  of  me ;  for  I  am  meek  and  |  lowly  'in  |  heart : 

And  ye  shall  find  |  rest'  'unto  |  your  —  |  souls. 

3  For  my  yoke  is  easy,  and  my  |  burden  *  *  is  |  light, 

For  my  yoke  is  easy,  |  and  my  |  burden  *  •  is  |  light. 

4  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  come.    And  let  him  that  I  heareth'  'say,  |  come. 

And  let  him  that  is  athiist  come;  and  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  |  wa* 
ter"of  I  life  —  |  freely. 


43. 


Luke  I. 


1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  |  Israel ; 

For  he  hath  |  visited ' '  and  re-  |  deemed  his  |  people ; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal-  |  vation*  'for  |  us; 

In  the  I  house*  'of  his  |  servant  |  David ; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  |  holy  |  Prophets, 

Which  have  |  been'  'since  the  |  world  be-  |  gan; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enemies, 

And  from  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  |  hate  us. 


44. 


Luke  IL 


1  There  were  shepherds  abiding  in  thv  Qeld, 

Keeping  watch  over  their  |  flouk  by  |  night. 

2  And  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them, 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shone  round  about  themi 
And  I  they  were  |  sore  a-  |  fraid. 

3  And  the  angel  said  unto  them,  Fear  not ; 

For  behold,  I  bring  you  good  tiding 

Of  great  joy,  whicn  shall  be  to  |  all  —  |  people. 

4  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day,  in  the  '^ity  of  David, 

A  I  Saviour,  •  •  who  is  |  Christ  the  |  Lord. 

6  And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel, 

A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  prai^ng  |  God,  and  |  sayings 

6  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. 

And  on  earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  to  |  men. 
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1  The  people  that  walked  in  darkness, 

Have  I  seen  a*  'great  |  light; 

2  They  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death, 

Upon  I  them  * '  hath  the  |  light  —  |  shined. 

8  For  unto  ns  a  Child  is  born, 
Unto  ns  a  Son  is  given  ; 
And  the  government  shall  be  up-  |  on  his  |  shoulder ; 

4  And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful, 
CoimsHjIor,  Tile  Mighty  God, 
The  Everlasting  |  Father,  •  'The  |  Prince  of  |  Peace. 

B  Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace  there  sliall  be  no  end 
Upon  the  throne  of  David,  and  up*  |  on  his  |  kingdom, 

6  To  order  it,  and  to  establish  it  with  judgment 

And  with  justice,  from  |  henceforth  |  even*  -for-  |  ever. 

7  Glory  be  to  God  in  the  highest. 

And  on  earth  peace,  g^od  |  will  to  |  men. 


46. 


Rev.  IV. 


1  Holy,  holy,  holy,  |  Lord-  'God  Al-  |  mighty  I 

3  Which  was,  and  |  is,  and  |  is  to  |  come. 

d  Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  |  honor*  'and  |  power; 

4  For  thou  hast  created  all  things, 

And  for  thy  pleasure  they  [  are  and  |  were  ere*  |  ated. 

5  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  |  that  was  |  slain, 

6  To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom, 

And  strength,  and  |  honor,*  'and  |  glory,*  *and  |  blessing. 

7  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  |  glory,*  'and  |  power, 

8  Be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 

And  unto  the  {  Lamb  for-  |  ever*  'and  |  ever. 
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47. 


FUNKREAL. 


1  Blessed  Are  the  dead, 

Wbo  die  ill  the  |  Lord  from  |  henceforth  : 

2  Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors; 

And  thuir  |  works  do  |  follow  |  them. 

8  Blessed  and  holy  is  he  that  hath  part  in  the  first  resarrection : 
Ou  such  the  second  death  |  hath  no  |  power ; 

4  But  they  shall  be  priests  of  God  and  of  Chnst, 

And  shall  reigu  with  |  him  a  |  thousand  |  years. 

6  Unto  liim  that  loved  us, 

And  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  |  his  own  |  blood, 

6  And  hath  made  ns  kings  and  priests  to  God  and  his  Father ; 
To  him  bo  glory  and  do-  |  minion ' '  for-  |  ever  and  |  ever* 
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48. 


Funereal. 


1  BtESSED  are  the  dead,  who  die  in  the  |  Lord  from  I  henceforth  ; 

Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  tneir  labors,  |  and  their  |  works 
do  I  follow  them. 


I 


2  Oar  days  on  earth  are  as  a  shadow,  and  there  is  |  none  a-  |  biding ; 

We  are  but  of  yesterday  ;  there  is  but  a  |  step*  'between  |  us  and  |  death ; 

8  Man's  days  are  as  gi*ass  :  as  a  flower  of  the  field  |  so  he  |  flourisheth ; 
lie  appeareth  for  a  little  time,  then  |  vanish  -  eth  |  a-  -—  |  way. 

4  Watch !  for  ye  know  not  what  hour  yonr  |  Lord  doth  |  come ; 

Be  ye  nlso  ready ;  for  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  |  Son  of  |  Man  — 
Cometh. 

5  It  is  the  Ijord ;  let  him  do  what  |  seemeth  •  'him  |  good; 

The  liord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away,  and  blessed  be  the  |  name  —  | 
of  the  I  Lord. 

6  Blessed  are  the  dead,  who  die  in  the  I  Lord  from  |  henceforth ; 

Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors,  |  and  their  |  works 
do  I  follow  tiiem« 
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49. 


Te  Deum  Laudamus. 
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1  We  praise  thee,  [0  —  f  God ;  ||  we  acknowledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord.  | 
All  the  earth  doto  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  the  Father  |  ever-  |  last |  ing.  | 

2  To  thee  all  angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud,  ||  the  heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  powers  there-  |  in. 
To  thee  cherubim  and  seraphim,  con-  |  tinually  *  *  do  |  cry,  |  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  | 

God  of  I  Saba-  |  oth ;  | 

3  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  majesty  |  of  thy  |  glory.  I  The  glorious  company 

of  the  apostles  praise  thee.  The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  |  prophets  |  praise  —  I 
thee.  I 
The  noble  army  of  martyrs  |  praise —  |  thcc.  ||  The  holy  church  throughout  all  the  | 
world'  *doth  ac-  |  knowledge  |  thee,  \ 

4  The  Father,  of  an  I  infi*  "nite  |  majesty;  ||  thine  adorable,  |  tnie  and  |  only  |  Son ;  | 
Also  the  Holy  |  Ghost,  the     Comforter.  |  Thou  art  the  King  of  glory,  O  Christ, 

thou  art  the  everlasting    Son*  'of  the  |  Fa —  |  ther.  || 

5  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de-  |  liver  |  man,  |  thou  didst  humble  thyself  to 

be  I  born  —  |  of  a  |  virgin.  || 
When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness*  'of  |  death,  ||  thou  didst  open  the  king- 
dom of  I  heaven*  'to  |  all  be-  |  lieyers.  || 

6  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in  the  |  glory  "of  the  |  Father.  \  We  believe 

that  thou  shalt  |  come  to  |  be  our  |  judge. 
We  therefore  pray  thee,  |  help  thy  |  servants,  ||  whom  thou  hast  redeemed  |  with 
thy  I  precious  |  blood.  \ 

7  Make  them  to  be  numbered  I  with  thy  |  saints,  ||  in     glory  |  ever-  |  lasting.  I 

O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  ]  bless  thine  |  heritage ;  |  govern  them  and  |  lift  tnem  [ 
up  for  I  ever.  | 

8  Day  by  day  we  |  mftgni*'fy  |  thee;  ||  and  we  worship  thy  name  ever,  |  world  with-  | 

out  — I  end.  \ 
Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  ns  this  |  day  with  -  out  |  sin ;  [  O  Lord,  have  mercy 
upon  us,  have  |  mer  -  cy  up-  |  on  —  |  us,  | 

9  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  |  be  up-  |  on  us,  ||  as  our  |  trust —  [  is  in  |  thee.  \ 

O  Lord,  in  |  thee*  'have  I  |  trusted;  ||  let  me  |  never  |  be  con-  |  founded  ||  A-  | 
men.  ] 
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50. 


Gloria  in  Excelsis. 
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CiLORY  bo  to  I  God  on  |  liigh,  J  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good-  |  will*  'towards     men.  J 
We  praise  tliee,  we  bies8  thee,  we  |  worship  |  tliee,  |  we  glorify  thee,  we  g?v6  thaiikd 
to  thee  I  for  thy  |  great  —  |  glory.  I 

Pabt  II. 

O  Lord  Gol,  |  heavenly  |  King,  [  God  the  |  Father  |  Al |  mighty  !  | 

O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  Son,  |  Jesus  |  Christ,  || 

O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  |  Son  •  •  of  the  |  Fa-  —  |  ther,  ) 

Pabt  III. 

Tliat  takest  fiway  tlie  |  sins*  -of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us*  | 


Thou  that  takest  away  the 
Thou  that  takest  awny  the 


sins*  'of  the 
81418  *  *  of  the 


world,  I  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —     us.  || 
world,  J  receive  |  our  —  (  prayer. 


Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  baud  of  |  God  the  |  Father,  J  have  mercy  up-  |  on  — 

us.  i 

Pabt  I. 

For  thou  only  |  art  —  |  holy,  |  thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord.  || 
Thou  onlv,  6  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  J  art  uioat  high  in  the  |  glory*  'of  | 
•  God  the  I  Father.  |  A    \  men.  | 


51. 

1   Thou  Maker  of  my  vitnl  frame, 

Uuvail  thy  face,  pro-  |    nounce  thy  | 


name; 


Shine  to  my  sight,  and  let  the  car 
Which    thou    h«st  |  formed,   thy  |  lan- 
guage I  hear; 
Divide,  ye  clouds,  and  let  mo  see 
The  Power  that  |  gives  me  (  leave  to  | 
be. 

•J  Where  is  thy  residence  t  oh  !  why 
I>i»8t  thou  avoid  my  |  searching  |  eye! 


Mysterious  Being!  Great  Unknown, 
Say,  do  the  |  clouds  con-  |  ceal  thy  | 

throne? 
Or  art  thou  all  diffused  abroad. 
Thro'  boundless  |  space,  a  |  present  [God  ? 

Is  there  not  some  deli&fhtful  art 
To  feel  thy  |  presence*  'at  my  I  heart  I 
To  hear  thy  whispers,  soft  and  kind. 
In  I  holy  I  silence*  'of  the  |  mind  ? — 
Then  rest^  mv  thoughts;  no  loncfor  r<)ain 
In  quest  of  1  joy — for  [heaven's  at  home*! 
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1  Thus  saith  the  Lord  that  made  thee,  and  formed  tliec,  |  who  will  [  help  tbec. 

Fear  not,  O  Jacob  my  servant,  and  |  Israel'  'wiioui  j  I  have  |  cluisen. 

2  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  that  |  fear  Li m. 

And  his  righteousiie^  |  unto  |  children's  |  children, 

3  To  sQch  as  |  keep  his  |  covenant : 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  com-  |  mand-ments  to  |  do  —  j  them. 

4  One  shall  say,  I  am  the  Lord's ;  and  another  shall  call  himself  by  the  |  name  of  | 

Jacob : 

# 

And  another  shall  snbscribo  with  his  hand  to  the  Lord,  and  surname  binnelf  | 
by  the  |  name  of  |  Israel. 

5  Doubtless  thou  art  our  Father,  though  Abraham  be  ignorant  of  ns,  and  Israel  ao-  | 

khowledge ' '  us  |  not 
Thou,  O  Lord,  art  our  Father,  our  Redeemer ;  from  ever-  |  lasting  |  is  thy  |  naine 


53. 


Baptismal* 
Brfof*  the  AdtmnistnUionm 


1  And  Jesus  said,  Snffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not  to  |  come'  'unto  |  me; 

For  of  I  such  •  'is  the  |  kingdom  "of  )  heaven. 

2  He  shall  feed  his  |  flock  "like  a  |  shepherd  : 

He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  hi»  arm  and  |  carry  •them  |  in  his  |  bosom. 

9  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  upon  thy  seed,  and  my  blessing  up-  |  on  thine  |  offspring ; 
And  they  shall  spring  up  as  among  the  "grass,  as  |  willows'  'bj  ^»e  |  water—  | 
courses. 


After  the  Administration, 

1  Then  will  I  sprinkle  clean  |  water '  *  up-  [  on  you. 

And  I  ye  shall  |  be  —  |  clean : 

2  A  new  heart  also  |  will  1 1  give  yon, 

And  a  new  spirit  |  will  I  |  put  with-  \  in  yoti, 

S  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  {  out  of"  'your  [  6eAf 
And  I  will  [  give'  'you  a  [  heart  of  [  flesh. 


[Glohu  Pitsl] 
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Hymn  090. 


J.  P.  HoLBBOOE. 
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1  Sbnd  kindly  liglit  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

And  I  lead  nic  |  on ! 
Tbc  night  is  dHi'k,  and  I  am  far  from  home ; 

Ixiad  I  thou  mc  |  on  I 
Keep  tluni  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene;  one  |  step^s  enough*  'for  |  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  tbnfs  nor  pniyed  tliat  thou 

Siiouldst  I  lead  me  |  on ! 
I  loved  to  choose  and  sec  my  pnlh  ;  but  now 

Lead  |  thou  me  |  on ! 
I  l<»vcd  djiy's  dazzlini;  light,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  ri>  \  member  not   'past  |  years  I 

8  So  long  thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  surely  still 

'twill  I  lead  mo  |  on ! 
Through  ilreary  doubt^  throngh  pain  and  sorrow  till 

The  I  night  is  |  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  |  lost  a-  |  while. 

Htmn  1000. 


I*  Mabok. 


^- 


Clo9s.  Thy 


Hill     bci    done  I 


a=3^^^-!iEil|^l^f^ili=9l^£:B 
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1  "  Thy  will  be  |  done !"  \  In  dovious  way 

The  hurrying  stream  of  |  life  may  |  run;  | 
Yet  still  our  grateful  heiirts  shall  say,  | 
-Thy  will  bo  I  done." 

2  "Thy  will  be  |  done!"  \  Tf  o'er  ns  shine 

A  gladdening  and  a  |  prosperous  |  sun,  \ 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine  —  I 
**Thy  willbel  done^ 

8  •*  Thy  will  be  |  done !"  |  Though  shrondcd  o*er 
Our  I  path  with  |  gloom,  ||  one  comfort— ono 
Is  ours? : — to  breathe,  while  we  adore,  | 
•*  Thy  will  be  |  done." 
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Drooping  souls,  no  longer  mourn Anon. 
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€k>d  of  roj  lire,  thy  bonndlc8.<i  graco..  .Anon. 
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Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah. . . .  Oliver*    17 G 
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Ilark  1  what  mean  Ihoso  holy Cawood.    288 
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Hasten,  sinner  I  to  be  wise. .......  T.  ScoU.  497 

Haste,  traveler,  hostel  tho  night. . .  GoUyer,  463 

Heirs  of  unending  liib Anon,  923 

Hearken,  Loixl,  to  my.. Montgomery.  099 

Hear,  0  sinner,  mercy  halls  you Beed,  513 

Hear  wliat  Chnl,  tlie  Lord,  Imih. . . .  Cowper.  C70 

ilcavcnly  F.itlicr,  grant  thy  blessing,  .^l/wji,  180 

Heavenly  Fat'.icr,  sovereign  Lord. . .  .Anon.  889 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  guide  us. .  .BxherstiVi.  181 

Heavenly  Spirit!  may  each Edmtston.  892 
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Ho  lias  come,  tho  Chri.st  of  God  1 Anon.  783 

Ho  knelt,  t!io  Saviour  knolt  and. . .  Jlemans.  320 

IIo  lives  I  tI»o  great  Ilodeomer  lives,  .Sleslc  897 

Heralds  of  crcaiioa !  cry Montgomery.  258 

Hero  I  can  firmly  rest. GerharaL  919 
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Ho  that  goelh  forth  with  wcop\n<^.. Hastings.  953 
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High  in  j'onder  realms  of  light Jlafjles.  1285 

IIo  I  every  ono  that  thirsts ! G.  Wcdcy.  47  fi 

Holy  and  reverend  is  tho  name. .  .Keedhain.  239 

Holy  B.blol  book  divine. , Anon,  194 

Holy  Father,  hear  raj-  cry Bonar.  272 

Holy  Father,  thou  hast  taught  me Anon.  GG9 

Holy  G host  the  1  nflnito  1 A:ion.  42 1 

Holy  Ghost!  with  li;:ht  divine IL-nd.  408 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! Montgomery.  1 16 
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Holy  Spirit  1  Lord  of  light  I Lyra  Gath.  407 

llosanna  to  tho  Prince  of  light Walls.  341 
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How  blest  tho  righteous  when. . . .  Barbau'd.  118 J 

How  blest  tho  sacred  tio  that.   . .  .Barbauld.  843 

How  calm  and  beautiful  tho Jfastings.  375 

H'ow  charming  is  tho  place SlennelL  48 

How  condescdnding  and  how  kmd. . .  Watts.  318 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hc.ir Walls.  26 
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How  long,  0  Lord,  shad  I  compbin. .  Wails.  629 
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How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair.. . . .  Walls,  7 
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How  tender  is  thj  hm»d [listings. 
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I  ask  not  now  for  pold  to  glM WhiUier. 

]  bless  thcc.  Lord,  for  sorrows  sent.  .,Aiion. 

I  cannot  alwuvs  trace  Iho  wav Arum. 

I  cnniiot  cull  uffliolion  HwoeL , .  .'joriigomery. 

1  food  by  fiiUvon  Christ. Montgomery, 
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I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives..  C,  Wesley, 
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I  left  the  God  of  truth  and. . . .  ,JIontjomery, 

I  i:ft  my  soul  to  God Walls, 

1  love  iho  sacred  Book  of  God Kslly. 

I  lovo  the  volume  ol  ihy  word Walls, 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord DwighL 

I  lovo  to  steal  awhile  away Drown, 
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I  *m  out  n  stranger  here. T,  R.  Tatjbnr, 

I *m  not  anlmmed  to  own  my  Lord. . .  WatU, 
Ir  all  my  va.<st  concerns  wiih  thee.  • .  Watts. 

In  every  trying  hour A^wn, 

InLlnito  Lovei  what  precious. . .  Walcroury. 

In  heavenly  love  abiding Waring. 

Inquire,  ye  pilgrims^  for  the Doddridge, 

Intfpirer  and  hearer  of  prayer Toplady. 

In  Uio  Christian's  home  in  glory An'/n. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory Bowring, 

in  the  dark  and  cloudy  day. ........  Anon. 

In  the  Mim  and  moon  and  stars lleber. 
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In  timu  of  tribulation Montgomery. 
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la  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with WaJUs, 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace. .  ,McCheyne, 

I  saw  One  hanging  on  u  tree Newion. 

I. send  the  joys  of  earth  away Watts. 

1  sing  the  ahirighty  power  of  God.. . .  Watts. 
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I  sUuid  on  Zion's  mount. Swain. 
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0,  it  ii  jjy  for  those  to  nieet^. ...... .AfUf:u     850 

0  Jesus,  bruised  and  wounded Anon.   lOOo 

0,  join  yo  the  anthems  of  triumph. . .  .Auoii.     13§ 

0  Lamb  of  God  1  still  keep  mo. Ano.i^  lOST 

0 1  let  m3,  gracious  Lord! MdrrirJ:.   1 193 

0,  let  your  mingling  voices  ris^' lio^cox     754 

U  LjriJ,  another  day  is  flown.  .H.  K.  White.  864 
0  Lord  1  encouraged  by  thy  grace. . . .  Sletle.  1034 
0  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content. . .  Gaion.      797 

0  Lord,  how  influito  thy  love  1 Lye,     455 

0  Lonl  I  I  would  delight  in  Ihec.. .   JiybimL     713 

0  Lonl !  my  best  desiros  fulfill Coicpcr.     834 

0  Lonl  our  God  1  arise Anon.   1 146 

0  Lr^rd  our  God  with  earnest  care. .  .Anon.   1333 

0  Loi-d,  our  heavenly  King. Watts.     263 

0  Lord,  thy  pitying  eye Df^ridgz.   1014 

0  Lard,  thy  work  revive Mr 9,  BrtMtn.  1 142 

0  Lovo  Divine!  ih.it  stooped.. O.  W.  Uoimvs.     693 

0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem Qwvies.  1264 

Onco  I  thought  my  mountain yettHtta.     600 

One  J  moro,  bjOre  we  part Anon,     Ittl 
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Once  more,  my  soul,  tho  rising  dny. .  Watts, 

One  cup  ot'heulii.g  oil  uud Drumniond. 

One  piiiyer  I  Imve — all Montgimienj, 

One  sulu  baptismal  hi^n liobiniotu 

One  Bweeily  solemn  thought Carey, 

One  llioru  ip,  nbove  all  others Kevolon. 

On  Joixlinfs  ru<^ged  banks  I  h\siUil.,Slennttt 
O,  iioi  my  own  iheso  verdant.  .S.  F.  Smith. 

On  tke  mountaiii'd  top  appealing Kdbj. 

On  th3»  uhureh,  0  P(»\vcr  divino   Ano.i, 

Onward,  Olirisiisin,  thoug;h  llir Johnton, 

Oppiest  wiih  noonduy's  hcorchiui;. .  ,Ijonar, 

O.  prai^o  our  God  to-daj-. Auon. 

O,  praiso  ye  the  Lord ; Tat>— Brady. 

O,  render  ihankH  to  Go<1 Tate — Lrudy. 

O  siR-rwl  Head,  now  wounded.. . .  GeihardL 
O  Saviour  cf  a  uorld  und»>uo. . .  Wiihington, 
O  Saviour,  lend  a  li^tenin^j  cur. . .  .Hastings. 

O  Saviour,  who  didtt  come Anon, 

O.  Hee  liow  J(  6U8  ti  usts  liiuibeH'. Anon. 

O  sinner,  bring  not  tears  nlono Anon. 

O,  speak  that  gracious  word  again.  .Aeu'/tm. 

U  Spirit  of  Iho  living  God Mcntgomery. 

O,  still  ill  accents  sweet  and.  .S.  Longfellow. 
O  sufllriiig  Friend  of  humun-kiud.  .Uulfinch. 

O  Sun  of  rijrhiecusness,  ariso Anon. 

O,  Bweelly  breathe  the  lyres..  ..Hay  Ta liner. 
<>,  toil  mo,  thou  Lifo  and  Delight.  .Hustings. 

O,  tliat  1  could  forever  dwell Reed. 

O,  that  I  could  forever  sit C.  Wesley, 

O.  that  I  could  repent C.  WesLy. 

O  !  tluit  knew  the  secret  place Wfatts, 

O !  that  my  lotid  of  sin  were C,  TVcs/ey. 

()  I  the  sweet  wonders  cf  ihnrcrosa. .  Walls. 
() !  this  soul,  how  dark  and  blind. .  ..litmar. 

O  tlK>u  above  all  pmisj Monlgomtry. 

O  thou,  from  whom  all  goodness Anon. 

O  tliou  God  who  hearest  prayer. . . .  Conder, 

O  thou  Sun  of  glorious  splendor. Anon. 

( )  ihou  that  liearest  praj^er  I Anon. 

O  ihou  that  hear'ist  when  sinneri^ Watts, 

O  Ll'OU  to  whom  in  ancient  time Ware. 

i)  iIk)U,  to  \\  hose  alksearching. . .  C.  Wesley. 
O  thou  who  dnest  the  mourner  a. . .  .JLjore. 
i)  thou  who  hast  died  to  redeem.  .L.  Bacon. 
O  ihou  who  hearst  the  prayer.. . .  .Toplady. 

O  ihou  whom  we  adore 0.  Wesley. 

O  thou  whose  gently  chastening Anon. 

O  (hou  wha<e  mercy  guides Judmeston. 

O  thou,  whoso  own  vast  temple BnjanL 

O  ihou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears.  ..iyicttj. 

O,  throw  away  thy  ix)d lie) Vert. 

O,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies. .  .Merrick, 

O,  turu  ye,  0,  turn  ye,  for  w  hy Arion. 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  ho  breathed. .  .^Ino/i. 

Our  chiidivn.  Lord,  in  faith Bxkerstetli. 

Our  children  thou  doMt  claim Anon. 

Our  Father  1  thiough  the  comin<r. . . .  .Anon. 

Our  God  is  love,  and  all  his  saints Anun. 

Our  heavenly  Father  callp Doddridge. 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear.. . ,  .MontgoTntrg. 

Our  Helper,  God,  we  bless Doddridge, 

Our  Lord  is  ribeu  from  the  dead. .  C*  Wc^iUy. 
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,  Our  souls,  by  love  together  knit Arum.  857 

Out  of  the  depths  of  woo Montgomery,     687 

;  0,  wfiat,  if  we  are  Chrit«t*s Baker.  732 

0,  what  stupendims  mercy  shines..  .M)^9n.    937 

!  0,  where  are  kings  and  empires.. ^1.  C.  Coxe.  1019 
:  0 1  where  is  now  that  glowing  love. .  .Ktlly.  670 
•  0,  where  shall  rest  be  found..  .Mmtgomtry.    489 

]  0,  worship  the  King  all-glorious Grant.  120 

O  ZioQ,  alUictod  with  wave  upon Anon.  679 

Palma  of  glory,  raiment Montgomery.  1213 

Pa-schal  Limb,  by  God  appointed.  .Bakewdl.  1102 

!  Peace,  pcjice,  1  lenvo  with  you. . .  .Hastings.  926 

\  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whoso  plain livc.-fl now.  987 

j  People  oltho  living  God Moaljomvy.  1078 

,  PerlU  t  in  love  1  Lord,  can  it  U* Anon.  6G3 

Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin C  rahbe.  403 

Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  sorrow .  IJa.'sUngs.  956 

Planted  in  Christy  tho  living. . .  S.  F.  SniiUi.  858 

Ploa.sant  aro  tliy  courts  above Lyte.  67 

Pluni;ed  in  a  g<ilf  of  dark  despair. . . .  Wails.  447 

Pour  out  th}'  Spirit  from  on. Montgomery.  1013 

Praise  tho  Lord — liis  lower. . . .  Wranghain.  129 

Praiso  tho  Lord,  who  r.  iijns  aoovc . . .  Anon.  132 

Praiso  tho  Lord  I  yo  heavens  adoi<\.  .Anf)n.  125 

Prai.so  to  God,  immortal  praise.  ..BirbauLl.  118 

Praiso  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator.  .Fawcdt.  133 

Prai.so  yo  Jehovah's  natfic Goode.  124 

Praiso  ye  tho  Lord,  immortal  choir.. .  Walls.  113 

Praiso  yo  tho  Loixi — 1. 1  pmis? Sieelf.  105 

Prnyer  is  tho  breath  of  God  in  nnn..  .Anon.  861 

Pnij-er  is  tho  soul's  sinccro. . .  .Montgomery.  850 

Prepare  us  Lord,  to  view  th}' Anon.  1073 

Prince  of  Peace,  contsol  my  w.l' Anon.  595 

Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  tiiy  fjct..  .Stennett.  528 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart Xewton.  830 

TJa'so  your  triumphant  Ponpra Watts.  354 

Ready  now  to  spread  my  pinionr Anon.  1219- 

Rejoico  in  God  alway Moultrie.  814 

Rejoice*,  rejoice,  bclievera .Laurenti.  1287 

Rejoieo  I  the  Lord  is  Kin«r. 0.  Wesley.  333 

Remember  thy  Creator  now Anon.  1037 

iU'pent  I  tho  voice  celestial Doddridge^    463 

Rest  for  the  to.ling  hand Bonar.  1205 

Return,  my  roving  heart,  return . .  DttdJridge.  624 

Return,  O  wanderer,  now  reiur:j. . . .  Col'yer.  482 

Return,  0  wanderer,  to  t!iy Hastings.  481 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  1  iso Bndgcs.  371 

Rij<e,  my  soul,  and  streielt  thy. . .  .Seagrava.  1275 

Rise,  0  my  soul,  pursue  tlic. .Niydham.  650 

Rock  of  Ages,  clelt  for  mo Tplady.  1085 

Roll  on,  thou  mighiy  ocjaa Anon.  1027 

Safely  through  another  week Kewtcn,  1 

Siilvation  I  oh,  tlie  joyCul  sound  ....  WalU.  458 

K  aviour,  breathe  an  evening J.'dnieston.  170 

Saviour,  hear  us,  through  thy Anon.  765 

Saviour,  I  follow  on C.  S.  Jiclinson.  773 

Saviour,  I  look  to  tliee HisUngs.  773 

Saviour,  J  thy  word  bellovo Topiady.  418 

Saviour,  Iliug,  in  li.:llowcd  uuiu:. An^rk  1040 
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Srivioar,  Kko  a  shepherd  lead  as. Anon. 

Saviour  ofull,  what  haHt  thuu. .  ..C.  Wetdcy. 

Saviour  of  )»ur  ruined  race. Bastings. 

8)iviour,  source  of  every  ble^siog.  .Jiobinauti, 

Saviour  1  leacli  mc,  daj  by  d.iy Anon. 

Saviour  I  thy  genllo  voice Histings. 

Stwiour,  visit  tliy  plantation N^totan, 

S^iviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee Grant 

Saviour,  when  uignt  involves Gutborne. 

Saviour  I  wh  >  ihy  flock  art. . .  .Muhlenberg. 

Saw  ye  not  tlio  cloud  arise C.  Wesley. 

Say,  sinner  I  hnth  a  voice  within.. .  •  ,IIijds. 
Scorn  not  thj  slightest  word  or  deed. .  Anon. 

Searcher  of  hearts  I  from G.  P.  Mjrris. 

See  a  poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord.  . .  .Medley. 
See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain. . . .  .Kdly. 
Bee,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne.  .Steele. 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd Doddrilge. 

See  tlie eternal  Judge  descending. . .  .Anon. 

See  the  loaves  around  us  falling Home. 

Sc>e  the  ransomed  millions  stand. . . .  Con  ler. 

See,  what  a  living  stone Watts. 

Solf-love  no  grace  in  sorrow  sees. . . .  Guim. 
Send  kindly  light  umid  the.  .J.  II.  Nnoinan. 

Shall  man,  0  Uod  of  life  aud Dw'ghL 

Shall  the  vile  racj  of  flesh  aud Watts, 

Shall  wo  go  on  to  sin Waits. 

Shepherd,  witli  thy  tenderest  love. Anon, 

bhow  pity,  Lord  :  0  Lord,  forgive. . .  Watts, 

Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear Dirridge. 

Since  Jesus  U  my  friend Gtsrharut 

Since  o'er  thy  footstool  hero  below. .  .Anon. 

Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the Doddridje. 

Sing,  sing  his  loCty  praise Anon. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  our  Might Lyie. 

*6ing  to  the  Lord,  }*o  distant  lands. . .  Watts, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  those. . .  .Montgomery, 

Sinner,  come,  'mid  thy  gloom Anon. 

Sinner  1  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep. . . .  Ano)i. 
Sinners,  turn,  why  will  yo  dio?. .  0.  Westey. 
binners,  (\ill  ye  scorn  the  message?.. .  .Aden, 
Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and.. . .  .S,  F.  S.nith, 
So  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower.  .Steele. 

Soft  and  holy  is  the  place Hastings, 

Softly  Jade.4  iha  twilight  ray . . .  S.  F.  Sniilh. 

Softly  uow  the  light  of  day Doane. 

So  let  our  lips  and  hves  e.\press.. . . .  Watts. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise C.  Wesley, 

Sometimes  a  li.:;iit  surprises. Covoper. 

Songs  anew  of  honor  framing Anon. 

Songs  of  praijo  the  angels Montgomery. 

Son  of  God  I  to  thee  I  cry. Anrm. 

Sons  of  m^n,  behold  from  far Wesley. 

Soon  may  ihe  last  glad  song  arise. . . .  Anon. 
Soon  will  the  heavenly  Bridegroom..  .Anon. 

Sounds  sound  the  truth  abroad KeUy. 

Sovereign  nf  worlds!  display  thy Anon. 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all Raffles. 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies Ryland, 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed Montgomery. 

Speak  gently — it  is  better  far Baits. 

S^ieak  to  me,  Lord,  thyself  reveal. . .  Wesley. 
bpirit  Diviue  1  atts^ud  our  prayer. Itifd. 
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Sp'r't  of  pence,  celestial  Dove Lyie, 

Spirit  of  power  and  mi;;ht MotUgmntry. 

Spirit  of  truth  I  on  this  thy  day HeLcr. 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  siinke  ofiTihy Wotts. 

Stand  up  1 — ^stand  up  (or  Jesus. . Di'£irt<L 

Star  of  peace  I  to  wanderers  weary. .  .^4«f>/«. 
Stay,  thou  insultt-d  Spirit  I  Btay..C  Wir.sley. 
Stealing  from  the  world  away.  .Ray  Paburr. 

Stern  winter  throws  his  icy  chain.s Stttrle. 

Strait  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strair.. .  WaUs. 
Sun  of  my  soul  I  thou  Saviour  deair. .  .KMe. 

Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh Sicce 

Sweeter  sound  than  music  knows. .  .Ketcttrn. 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath Edmestun. 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  luy. . . .    Waits. 

Sweet  is  the  work,  0  Lord Lyte, 

Sweet  Land  of  rest!  for  thee  I  sigh..  .Auoit. 
Swet»t  poaco  of  conscience  I . . .  H^-ginbttOuiTn. 
Sweet  l!io  momenta,  rich  iu  blessing.  .Anoji. 

Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet Burder. 

Sweet  was  the  lime  when  firnt  1 . . .  .Ntrwfon 
Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song Anon. 

Take  me,  0  my  Father,  take. . .  Ray  Palmer. 
Take  my  heart,  0  Father  1  take  it. . .  ^Autfo. 

i'arry  with  mo,  0  my  Saviour Anon. 

Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's. . . .  Montgomety. 

That  awlul  day  will  surely  com? WaUfi. 

The  bird  let  loo.)0  in  easiem  skie.<. Moore. 

The  Comforter  has  come Anrm, 

The  day  of  wrath  1  t.iat  dreadful. .  W.  ScoU. 

The  day,  0  Lord,  is  npent Xtrale. 

Thoo  wo  adore,  eternal  Name. WaUs. 

The  festal  mom,  my  God,  is  come.  .Mdrriek. 

The  God  of  harvest  praise \lonigofncry. 

The  golden  gat  s  trj  lifted  up .4mm. 

The  harvest  dawn  is  near Burgess. 

The  head  thai  onco  was  crowned.   . . .  KeUy. 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory Watts. 

fho  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his WaUa.. 

The  last  loud  trumpet'?* Rosconimt/n. 

riio  Lord  descended  from  above.  .SternhoLL 
Tho  Lord,  how  r-arful  is  his  nam?. . .  Waits. 
The  Lord  I  how  wondrous  are  his.. . .  Watts. 

riio  Lord  is  great  I  yo  hosts  oC Anftn, 

The  Lord  is  King  1  Lift  up  thy. . . .  drnd^r. 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  ho  makes.  .Knox. 

The  Lord  i.s  etc.,  no  want Montgoinertf. 

•'  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  1" KMy. 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,  And Waits. 

Tho  Lord  Jehovah  reignS|  Hl«. Waltt, 

fhj  Lo.  d  Jehovah  reignn,  Let  all. . . .  Watts. 

i'he  Lord  my  pasture  shall Adiison. 

Tho  Lord  my  Shepherd  is Waits. 

The  Lord  of  nlory  is  my  light Watts. 

rho  Lord,  our  God,  is  full. ...  JI.  K.  Wh^te^ 
The  Ijord  our  God  is  Lord  of..  .1£  K.  Wlut^ 

Phe  Lord  shall  come  I  tlie  earth Ileber. 

The  Lord  'a  my  shepherd,  I  '11  not. . . .  Arwn. 
The  Lord  will  happinesB  divine. . . .  Cincper. 

The  mind  was  formed  to  mount Si^xis, 

The  morning  kindlea  all  the  sky Anon, 

Tito  moruuig  li;^ht  is  breaking.  ,&F.  Stnilh, 
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Hymn  099. 


J.  P.  HOLB&OOE. 
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1 1 

1  Send  kindly  light  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

And  I  lead  me  |  on  ! 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home; 

I^ad  I  thou  me  |  on  I 
Keep  thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  nsk  to  see 
The  distant  Kcene;  one  |  sivp^s  enough*  'for  |  me. 

2  1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pniyed  that  thou 

Sliouidst  I  lead  me  |  on ! 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  palh  ;  but  now 

Lead  |  thou  me  |  on ! 
I  loved  day's  dazzlino;  light,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  re-  |  member  not   *|mst  |  years! 

8  So  long  thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  surely  still 

'Twill  I  lead  me  |  on ! 
Through  <lreary  doubt^  through  pain  and  sorrow  till 

The  I  night  is  |  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  |  lost  a-  |  while. 

Hthn  1000. 
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Clo9€,  Thy      1^-ill     bo    clone  I 
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1  "  Thy  will  be  |  done !"  |  In  dovions  way 

The  hurrying  stream  of  |  life  may  |  run;  || 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say,  | 
'•Thy  will  bo  I  done." 

2  ••Thy  will  be  |  done!"  |  Tf  o'er  ns  shine 

A  gladdening  and  a  |  prosperous  |  sun,  \ 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine  — - 1 
"Thy  will  be  I  done!'* 

8  ••  Thy  will  be  |  done  I''  |  Though  shrondcd  o'er 
Our  I  path  with  |  gloom,  |  one  comfort — one 
Is  our?: — to  breathe,  while  we  adore,  | 
"  Thy  will  bo  |  done." 
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Wait,  my  sofal,  upon  the  Lord Anoiu 

Wait^  0  my  soul !  tliy  Maker's.  ,,Bcddoine. 
Wake,  0  ni^'  soul,  and  liail  ihe  morn.  .Anon. 

Wake  I  hoe,  O  Zion,  lliy Kay  Palmer. 

Wake  tlu)  tiou.:^  of  jdbilee. L.  Bucuil 

Wakol  llio  welco.uo  d.iy  u|>'H)arelU.  ,Anoii» 
Walk  ill  llio  ]igliU  so  8Ual(  iliou. . .  .Burton. 
Watchman,  tell  wa  oftiio  niglit. . .  .Bowriwj. 
Wo  ai-e  living,  wo  are  dwelhng.  »A.  G.  Coxe. 
Wo  aro  on  our  j junicy  home. ...  (7.  Besdier. 

Weary,  Lord,  of  sirugrgltng  here Anon, 

Weary  of  wanderinjjr  from  my. ...  (7.  Wesliij, 

Weary  sinnor !  keep  ihino  eyes Anon, 

We  bless  tliea  for  thy  pcaco,  0  God.  ,Aw7i. 
We  bid  thee  weleomo  in  tho. ,, Montgomery. 

We  como,  0  Lord,  before  thy A  nvn. 

We  give  immortid  praise WaUa. 

Welcome,  days  ofsolomn  mec;ting.. .  .Anon. 

Welcom?,  deiig!itful  morn Hay  ward. 

Welcome*,  0  Saviour,  to  my  heait Vnoru 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest \VaU$. 

Welcome,  wolcorae,  doar  Redeemer..  .Anon. 
We  pray  tlieo,  wound jd  Lamb  oK . . . .  Ano.u 

We  1*6  traveling  homo  to  lieavon Anon. 

We  stand  in  doop  repoutanco.  ,Riy  Valmer. 

Wo  've  no  abiding  c;iy  hero K^Uy. 

We  would  seo  Jesus,  for  the Anon. 

Wliat  cheering  wotxli  nro  thcs ' Kent 

What  cqial  honors  shall  wo  bring. . .  WmIs. 
What  liaiie  power,  witli  ccaaclesii.  .7?  SjoU. 

What  grace,  0  L^rd,  ani  beauty Anox 

Wliat  is  l.lb  ?  't  id  but  a  vapor KMy. 

What  sliuU  I  render  to  my  God W.iUs. 

What  shall  tho  dying  sinner  do.....    Waits. 

What  sinners  value  I  resign WaUa. 

What,  though  no  flowers  the Logan. 

What  varioiLi  hindrances  wo  meet. .  Oowper. 
When  adverse  winds  and  waves. .  Siymrney, 
When  1(11  t!iy  mercies,  0  ray  Qod . .  Addiaoa. 

When  along  litVs  ihoniy  ro.id Anon. 

When,  as  returns  this  solemn Barbauld. 

Whea  downward  to  the. Jiay  Palmer. 

When  gatliering  clouds  around  I. . . .  Grant. 
When  God  ol  old  camo  down  from. . .  Kcble, 

When,  gracious  Lord,  whsn G.  Wesley. 

When  grief  and  anguish  press  uu.  • .  .Anm. 

When  linman  hoi}es  all  wither Anon. 

Wiien  I  can  read  my  title  clear. Watts. 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God. .  Gondir. 
When  I  survey  tho  wondrous  ^ross. .  WaUa. 
When  I  vio.v  my  Saviour  bleeding. .  .Anon. 
Wh^*n  Jcsui  dwelt  in  mortal  clay. .  Gibbons. 
When  Jord  m  liuahod  his  waters. .  Campbell 
When  languor  and  disease  invade. .  Thpiady. 

When,  iik'i  a  stranger  on Montgomery. 

When,  mars'ialed  on  the //.  K.  White. 

When  morning's  first  and  hallowed.. .  Anon, 
When  musinj:  sorrow  weeps  tho  past.  .Hod. 
When  my  last  hour  is  clo^e  nt . . . .  German. 
When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be.  ..G  Weai?y. 

When  on  Sinai's  lop  I  see Montgomery. 

Wheiv  overwhelmed  with  grief WaJUa, 
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When  our  lieads  are  bowed  wUlt .  •  •  mBAtr.  lo*  <; 
When  power  divino.  in  mortal.  .J.  E.  Smitk.     ".'' 

When  ri.*«ni>;  fmui  the  b.Kl AdiUJioH.     4"^ 

When  shall  we  meet  Hg.nn ? Auon..   ]^1 

When  sins  and  tears  prevuilnig  liije..  .Siccie.  6^ 
Wlk'U,  Kraiuiing  from  the  eastern. . .  Omni,     lit 

Whoa  thou,  my  lighteous  Judge Afton.     ^\t 

When  waves  of  truulile  round  me. . .  .Anon.  974 
When  we  our  wearied  lim 1 1;^  .Tate — Brady,  llrl 
Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts. . .  Maiis.  €41* 
Wheivver  two  or  three  may  meet.  .Easting*.  S»^" 
AVhero  hi^h  the  heavenly  temple . . .   Li^gan.     S-*  v 

Where,  0  my  soul,  oh,  where. 7!  ScoC     5*» 

Where  two  or  three,  with  euect. . .  Sttnn^U,  >T. 
Wh.To  wilt  iho.i  put  thy  Irtisl?.  .Siyoumey,  iJ 
Whet-owlLh,  0  timi,  t^hall  I  diaw. .  C.  We&ley,  521 
Whilo  in  KWi'et  communion  feeding..  .Anott.  1*  94 
Whilj  l*f  J  prolong,^  lis  pieciou;*.. . .  .DwighL     A'.t 

While  my  Itedeenier  '«  near. Sfceie..     T.-.O 

Whilo  now  upon  this  Sjihbaih  e\e. . .  .Arum^  \'-t 
Whilj  o*er  our  guilty  land,  0  Lord.   Davies,   I3S<( 

While  o'er  tho  deep  thy G,  Burffcss.  13 U 

WInle  shepherds  wnteiied  their Taie^     219 

While  tliL'o  I  seek,  protecting.. . . .  WiUianit^  224 
Wh  lo  thro'ig!i  tills  changing  world..  .Anon.  ]2<  ^ 
Whilo  verdant  hill  and  blooming.. . .  .Stetie  l^::* 
Wliila  WH  lowly  bow  l»efore.  ...Ccle^wcrifty,  ]r^ 
Whilo  With  ceaseless  course  the. . . .  JVWr/on.  132? 
Who  aro  these  arrayed  in  white. .  G.  Wtalrry.  J3uT 
Who  aro  theso  in  bright  array.  .Montgomery.  ilM 

Wlij  s!iall  tho  Lord  s  elect Waits.     SSS 

Why  do  wo  mourn  departing WqUa.   1 1 W 

Why  U  my  heart  .so  (ar  from  thee.. . .  Wattg.     os^ 

Why.  0  G<Ki,  thy  juople  ppurn Ilafjictd.   1232 

Why,  on  tho  bending  willows  hung..  .Auotl   112.^ 

Why  should  1  f.-ur  the  darkest Newttm.     741 

Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow Anon,  1 195 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King. .  WaiU.  912 
Why  should  we  start,  ond  fear  to.  • .  •  WeUia,  1  Is  I 
Why  that  soul's  commotion..  •  •  • .  .HaaHngB.  ^A; 
Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling. .  .Doddridge.     471 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  roc Jones  Very.    €21 

With  bruken  heart,  and  contrite Anon.     61S 

Willi  deepest  reverence  at  thy Anojt.     210 

With  heavenly  power,  0  Lord Anon.  lOU 

With  joy  wo  iiail  the  siicred  day Xyfe.      23 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes Jervia.      40 

With  my  Rubstanca  I  will  honor. .  .'lyancii.  9€o 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding. . . .  Watia.  253 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  aroand.. . . .  Anon,  6iT 
With  tetirs  of  anguish  I  lament. . .  .SiennetL  57r» 
With  thankful  hearts  our  songs..  B.'cter»telA,   1o:j." 

Witness  ye  men  and  angels. Beddome.     fens 

Wor.-*hip,  honor,  glory,  blessing Anon.     127 

Worth  Y  th  J  Lamb  of  bou ndless ....  Shirley.     3.U 

Wouldst  thou  eternal  life Ray  Pialmer.     7 1 1 

Would  you  win  a  fcil  to  God  ? .  .Hammond,  461 
Would  you  see  Jesus f  come  with. . .  .Anon.    AC$ 

Ye  angels  I  who  stand  round..  ..De /'fenry.  74: 
Ye  Christ! in  heralds!  go  proclaim..  ,.AnoH.  M^* 
Ye  mesMUgers  of  Christ.... Vote,  lU  i 
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HYMN 

Te  nntions  round  the  earth,  rejoice.. .  WnUs.  \>i 

Yo  H;iiiitH.  vour  music  bring. lietd.  4!>1 

Yo  scrvMiiH  of  t  iinJ,  your  Master. .  C.  Wtsblfy,  121 

Ye  Hcrva.its  of  ihe  Lord  I Doddridge,  818 

Yo  treinli.iii;^  souIh,  dismiss  jour.  ,Beddoms,  G53 

Ye  lrib.-8  of  Adam,  join Waits,  320 

Ye  wUo  in  ihesj  courts  are  found. . .  »Anon,  108  j 


Yea.  tho  Kedocmcr  roao. ...... ,  Doddridge, 

Your  karpi,  yo  trembling  s:ViatH..  ,,Top!ady. 


UYMJf 

331 
Goo 


Zion,  awake  I  behold  iho  dny Anon,  1132 

Zion,  dreary  and  in  an;;ui3li Uastinjs.  llCi 

Zion  stauds  with  bills  8Urit)uudod. . .  ^KcUy,  11C7 


SELECTIONS   FOR   CHANTING. 


SSUKmO!!  PAOt 

I.  Tlie  Lord's  Prayer. 411 

XL  The  Apostles'  Greed 411 

in.  Gloria  Pairi 411 

IV.  Prtjiim  1 412 

V.  PmiIii  5   412 

VI.  PsdmS 412 

VIL   I'sdai  19 413 

Tin.  PhiIu  23 414 

IX.  PrtiUm  24. 414 

X.  P*ilm27 415 

XI.  Rsal.n29 415 

XIL  Psalai  3G 41G 

XIII.  P<iI:ti  39 410 

XIV.  PMidnll 41G 

XV.  PMulms  42  and  43 417 

XVr.  Padm46 417 

XVn.  P8il.n48 418 

XVIIL  Ps.linSI 418 

XiX.  P8al;nG7 419 

XX.  P»wlm  72 419 

XXI.  Pdd.n  84 410 

XXII.  Ph.iI  II  8.5. 420 

XXIII.  Psalm  90 421 

XXIV.  Peiulm92 421 

XXV.  Pnalm  95 421 

XXVI.  P«*alm96. 422 

XXVXL  i»8alm98 422 


8RLK0TtO!r 
XXV I IL 

XXIX. 
XXX. 

XXXL 

XXXII. 

XXXIII. 

XXXIV. 

XXXV. 

XXXV  L 

XXXVII. 

XXXVIIL 

XXXIX. 

XL. 

XLL 

XLII. 

XLIII. 

XLIV. 

XLV. 

XLVL 

XLVII. 

XLVIII. 

XLIX. 

L. 

LL 

LIL 

LIII. 

LIV 


PAOt 

P-salm  100. .  • 423 

Psalm  103  :  1-4,  20-22 423 

Paiilm  103  :  8-14 424 

Psalm  103  ;  15-18 424 

P»dm  lOo 4:i4 

Paalmll8 425 

Psalm  121 425 

PHul.n  122 425 

Psalm  130 426 

Ptsalm  136 4J6 

Psalm  143 427 

Isfiiah  62  :  7-9 427 

l8:uali  53 428 

Uabukkuk3 428 

Matthew  11 429 

Luko  1 429 

Luke  2 429 

Isaiah  9 ;  Luko  2 430 

Hevelation  4 430 

Funereal 431 

Funereal   431 

Te  Deum  Laud:imiis. 432 

Gloria  in  Exct-ldis. 433 

Metrical  Hymn 43:5 

Biipiismul .- 434 

Baptismal 434 

Hymns A?*^ 
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Arra  FATnr.1t,  018. 918,  7C2. 
AbiUiiig.  Christ,  with  Uelievera,  159, 

7:A,  CVl. 
Abratiainic  Covenant,  103.\  1053. 
Absence  Iniiii  Uoil,  I  IT,  568, 6^9, 120a 
Afceptetl  Timi',  491.  bn6. 
Accesn  to  Oo«l,  88,  &SI— SSO,  890,  929. 
Activity,  9jJI— im «.  CW—  «9. 
A'inplion,  918,  91^,  UlU,  S94,  915. 
Aih'ont  of  Cllri^t ; — 

At  lilrtli,  Xi4— 192. 

To  Juilgim-nt,  1285—1251. 

To  Kingdom— Sfu  MUUuniam, 
Advi>caU>,  Chrbt  our,  850,  550,  T'il, 

897  9i9. 
Affliction^  5J5.  09:1,  961— tOOS,  1207. 
A!uiii«l  CtirlHtiiin,  42i,  48;). 
Anjrels,  671,  C78,  (45.  74<;i,  S50. 
AaCL-nsioh  of  CUrist.  8'.:i— '}^. 
Aslii^iiiml  of  •lfMi<«,  GI7,  697. 
Av>lo«[>    in    Je6ua,   11>1,    l*i01,  1225, 

124$. 
Asitimnci*  ;— 

K\i»iv>:H>d,  6.*i9, 702,  69S,  675, 929. 

I'rayid   lor,  4l9.  Wo,  097,    OlJ, 
771.  912 

Urge. I,  6.\5, 6Ci,  680, 075, 042,  052. 
At4»fiuMit>nl; — 

Ntcess:iry.  424—414,  10S:1,  1177. 

Coiiiiili'ttd,  M.  44.>— iiil,  iaS8— 
1iVS5,  llOl— llO-'l 

Sumciuut,  llJl,  1107,  1065,  475— 
514. 
Autumn,  121S,  1810,  1329,  1887. 
BAck»lldins,  OH  hU,  592,  60,»,  014. 
I'mptlsin,  IU8i— Km. 
i;«Uf.V(»lence,  9U,  9i4,  944,  960. 
Hi  hie,  190—208. 
r.totherly   Love,  828,  835.   827,  940, 

948,  950,  953,  SW— n5S. 
B'iriul— Sutt  iJeiiVi  and  l/ettven, 

A  Hnitlicr,  1212. 

A  Ciiild,  119U,  1(93,18151 

A  hiiiier,  1220. 

A  r;utor,  12a9,  1222. 

A  Fri<-nd,  11S7.  1194,  1211. 
f.'itlinncMi.  ^»9,  H)6,  817,  88ii. 
CttUary,  10<'6,    1098,   1116,  811,  823, 

i07]. 
(tares.  666.  058,  767,  965, 9S^.  074,  OSO. 
i;iiurlty,    79'),  829.     Seo  Bi-otluHy 

Choerfiilnc^N  225,  728,  075,  799.    Soo 

Joy- 
Children.  iaS2— laV^ 
i:hild*like  Spirit.  Ht>7,  803,  824,  880. 
Cinist;- 

Advent  at  Birth,  274—292. 

Advocate,  850,  .V^O,  721,  b97,  929. 

Ascension.  888— 8S4. 

Captain   of   Salvation,  042,  664, 
689,755. 

Character,  295—805. 

C«*rner-jit«»ne,  184, 1080. 

CniciflxinB,806— 827.  bee  iU>#-f/*« 


Desiro  of  Nation^  1145,  1150, 

1168. 
Divinity.  283,  335,838.  860,  783, 

7s>8,  808. 
Example,  298— 8a\  SSI.  825. 
Friend,  763,  527,  721.  728,  906. 
lliding-placo.  4o>),  790,  lu97. 
Humanity,  740,   1U06,  .782,  809, 

298—305. 
Imnianuel,    783,    7S1,  T06,  86.1, 

6>2. 
King,  808, 882,  853, 859, 889, 802. 
Lamb,  11u7,  \\^  1U6J,  106J,  8:55, 

842,  771. 
Life,  Incidents  of,  203—127. 
Lord,   our    Ulgbt«ou»i;uM,    927, 

248. 
Love,  296,  768,  846,  1101,  1096, 

545,  367,  1077,  756,  748. 
Me<llator,    7:^   85;^    429^    1101. 

See  AUvocitte. 
Priest,  830,  8.*>^  897,  951, 1108. 
Princ**  4.f  Glorv,  812,  »«. 
Prinee  of  PuJce,  277,  291,  289, 

835 
Prophet,  2SS,  293.  80». 
ll«r.ige,  6<A  6.si,  7H  772,  T9X 

928; 
Resurrection,  827—384. 
U<»ck  or  Agi  A,  108:3.  )160,  659. 
Shepherd,  lit,  55,  Oitt,  785,  787, 

6f  ft,  758,  730,  923. 
Sufferings,  806— 327.   See  Lortf** 

Hupper. 
Bun  of  UiiEhteousnesa,  24,  63, 198, 

1 140,  7S0. 
\f  ay.  Truth,  an.l  Ltftj,  293,  TS4. 
Word,  2S1,  2A1 
Christians ; — 

Conflicts,  563— fVtI. 
Duties,  9:;i— 900. 
Encournseinenta,  641— 6S9. 
Feilownhip,  842—853. 
Graces  791— S41. 
Love  f«ir  the  Savionr,  690—790. 
Privileges,  S94— 980. 
Church  ;— 

AfflicU'd,  1121—1124,1142—1144. 
Belored  of  OiKi,  86, 1018—1021, 

1I6M167.8S5. 
Inatltntions  <»f,  1009—1081. 
Ordinances  of,  1082—1120. 
Missions  and  ProffrcM  of,  1181— 

1130. 
KcviTuI  of,  1148,  1148, 1156, 1159, 

1178. 
Triumph    ot   1134,    1149,  1151, 

1158,  1106.  1171,1174 
Unity  of,  840, 349. 852, 1019, 1021. 
Uniting  with — See  /^rtft^if//- 

per. 
Clow  of  Worship.  149—190. 
C^imforter— 8«»e  /My  Spfrik 
Commimlon  i»f  Ohr1stian.<);**- 

Wlth  each  othor-HSee  FeUouh 

9.1  ijK 


With  Ood,  86:— Sin,  ns,  ?si, 

4i>5,6Ql2U. 
Commuuion  of  Saints,  S52,  Sftl^  MBL 

58,  112. 
Otmpletenetis  In  Christ,  703,  7531, 796. 
Confession  —  Soo    /f«/>eflCtri»etf    &S4 

C«mfld«>uei>,  §75,  741.  $17.  930^  IIH. 
l^Hilli;:C  Wilb  hin;  .'rfis — Oil. 
Coufurmily  to  Curbt,  SfciU — »S,  ZSi, 

h22,  825. 
Conacienois  486,  441,  SCS,  1  tUT. 
v.^>naecration  ; — 

Or'  Pos8(>8»fona.  SIS,  012;  9Sa. 
or  self  to  UtMl,  8^3^  S;;C».  8:S9,  3H, 

9)5,  lo58,  lltel,  .M:>— 367. 
OonsiHteney.  T94,  7«j,  8^1.  s>jl.\  S». 
Consolations — Sec  Ajl^u:tit»u^ 
CousUiicy,   667,  668,  642,   ^6L   GL 

a'>4,  631 
Contentment,  797,  790,  8^)8,  SdiS,  S:;?, 

83i),  965. 
Conversion— See  IlepenUrnre. 
Conviction— 'See  litprHtauc^ 
C^irner-stone,  184,  108a 
C:<iurage,  642—689,  755. 
Covenant,  907,  678,  9^4,  969.  1049. 
Creation.  85,  116,  117,  2R,  »3,  2«)l, 

253,  869. 

Bearing,  978,  702,  «>T.  t»i,  511, 

646l 
Cloryins  In,  830,  845.  GTJ;  IfiOX 

1057,  1071. 
Salvation  by,  812, 1065^  49<L  4^L 
310,  1101,1107. 
Cruelflxitin  of  Christ,  809— 9S7. 
DeaUi.  1  HI— 1288. 
Decrt-ea  of  Gml,  215,  220,  2:30.  1071 

1099, 461,  91 L 
De<1ication ; — 

Of  riiurcl) — Sec  Sitnctfurry, 
01  self  to  God — See  (Viaa^cro. 
tiou. 
Dehiy  of  repentance,  503,  497.  491, 

481, 468.  468. 
Dependence ; — 

On  ProvUlence,  173, 149. 2S9, 2M^ 

795. 
On  Qrnf^,  64$.  621.  606,  689,  M5, 
9;i,.li)65,687,6i)l.  911. 
Depravity— See  ixH^  .St*tts  tf  JtfWs. 
DoAiMndeney — See  Vm^ict  ami  l£m» 

roHfOfftwent, 
Devotion  •—  S«'e     Oonnecrat^wn    of 

Diligence— .*<e  Adirtti,. 

Doubt — See   CtmJU<:t  and   Kneomr* 

affement 
Doxologii'8,  96, 122. 127. 12S  ISiV  1!IQl 

158.  167,  17U,  180,  1S2,  »• ;  ma 

4.59,  410. 
Karnestness— See  AHifittn, 
Earnest  of  the  Spirit,  4b&  89&  419 

419.  912 
BlecUon— Sec  Z^eoreMk 
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RiraoBracemontss  C42    680. 
Energy— ^Seu  ActivUy, 
l.ternity,  12<K),  12*37, 1:24a 
S.euios.  60,  149,  154,  157,159,  164, 

179, 1S4,  Stf-i,  S64,  S6\  67a. 
ExalUUon  orciiri^t,  diS— dS4. 
ilxamiile ; — 

Of  Christ,  293— 30S,  S21,  S25. 
or  Chrbliaiis,  94>»,  791,  82i,  S27. 
Falnthcartcdne^M,  GC7,  670,  6S1,  G4i— 

6S9. 
Faith ;— See  Confidence  and  Trtut 
Gift  ofOotU  799, 911,  So;\  461,  God. 
loiitruinont  lii  JusttiicaUtfii,  lUG^ 

1107,  909.  Sia.  488. 
Pon-er  oi;  813,  Su2,  650,  651,  791, 

837 
Prayer  for,  805,  803,  787,  21. 
Faithfulness  of  Qud,  ^36,  ll^  211, 

047, 655,  659,  666. 
Fall  OI  Man— Sec  Ij>U  SUiUofXan. 
rumily,  K4-2,  84-^  85^1,  8G»,  1085,  1046. 
Fnstiog,  1317,  1328.  1382-ld&l 
J-'athcr,  Gml  our — Soo  Ood. 
Fearfuluess— Sc'o  Cot\Jtwi  and  En» 

couragetntnU. 
F«Uowshiii,  842— S53.  See  Brotherly 

Lott. 
Fidelity,  4S5,  786.  762,  792,  935^ 
Forbearance : — 

Divine,  216,  479,  261,  540,  577, 

692,266. 
Ch^i«Uai^  937,  298,  293^  897,  811, 
845. 
Forgiveness;— 

Ot  Sin.  106»  261,  568,  528.    See 

Repentance. 
Of  Iniurleo.  937,  845,  811,  297, 
295,  293. 
Formality,  31,'  480,  898.  800,  720. 936. 
Funeral— Sot*  Btiri*d  aail  Denih. 
Frlenil,  CbriAt  our,  1^\  527, 721,  728, 

906. 
Friends  in  heaven,  1289,  1182,1211, 

1270,  1277. 
Future   Puuinhuicnt,  438,  472,  489, 

1240,  1244. 
OrntlencHs,  29:>,  297,  811. 81 1. 
GeUiseinanc  806,  8uS,  :>J0,  1120. 
Glory  of  Ood — ^Sce  O'w/. 
Giorylnz  lu  the  Cros^t — See  Cro»t, 
God;— 

Attribate^  209-278,  94—148. 
Being,  259,  104,  197,  282,  249. 
Benevolence,  lua,  120,  222,  226, 

248,  261,  885. 
Compassion,  261,  318,  801,  459, 

447. 
Oondcsceasion,  253,   81,846,819, 

95,  lU 
Ktcmity,  283,  243,  251,  104,  96, 

1185. 
FaithfulncM,  236,  115,  211,  647, 

655,  659,  666. 
Father,  95, 114, 148,  228, 997, 918, 

997. 
Forbearanee.  216.  479,  861,  540, 

577,  592,  266. 
Glory,  lOO,  217,  223, 262, 104, 120, 

281. 
Ooorlness,  108. 120,  222,  226,  243, 

261,  S85. 
Grace,  24:3, 102, 849, 861, 266,921. 

64S. 
noHnesa,  116, 289.  26.\  89. 
Infinity,  810,  813,  320.  821,  817, 

887. 
Jeliovah,  ^\  800.  810. 139. 
Justice.  103,  143,  28t),  424,  48S, 

482. 
Love!  102.  842,  252.  257.  270. 
MMesty.  218,  25U,  260.  lOT. 
Morov.  248,  854,  261,  818,  801, 
429,447. 
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Mvstery,  810,  818,  220,  28L  837, 

2^47. 
Omnipotence,  101, 185,  280,  831, 

141. 
Omnlprcscnec,  267, 219, 828,  8:)S, 

24.%  250. 
Omniscience,  218,  245,  246,  108, 

207. 
Patience— See  God'a  Forbear* 

a  nee. 
Pity— See  God's  Oofnpa«9ion. 
Pntvldunoo,  224,  225,  829,  282, 

237 
Sftvioar,  27,  85S,  861,  768,  450. 
Sovereignty,  461,  911,815,  820^ 

23a  1072,  1099. 
8nprem.icy,  104,  136,  122,   234, 

TrinUy,  122,  128,  809,  214,  854^ 

256,  271—273. 
Trutli,  26S,  li«S,  236,  211,  673, 46, 

96,  47,  125. 
UncbanseablcDcsa,  186, 125,  288, 

15,  657,  659. 
Unseareliablcncss,  210,  213,  280, 

221   847  2^17 
WlMlom,  108,  285,  270,  217,  220, 

2^37. 
Gospel— See   Atonenunt  and  Way 

of  SillWtiOH. 

Grace,  648,  243,  lO'i,  249, 261, 266,  921, 

59. 
Grace^  Christian,  791— S41. 
Gratitude,  795,  635,  SSS,  13,  16,  866, 

861,225. 
Grave,  1IS2,  11S7,  1194,  1196,  1199, 

1210. 1229. 
Grievini;  the  Holy  Spirit— See  Uoly 

Hpirik 
Growth  in  Grace,  90,  95^  828,  297, 

299,  671,  1875.  753.  794.  S24. 
Guidance.  Divine,  773,  176. 181,  797, 

1U46,  581.  67^  6S1,  778. 
Hnpplnes>,  72i,  675,  799,  59. 
Itiirvest.  13-29,  1337,  13iO.  11$. 
lleurlnK  the  Wurd,  420,  167,  151, 178^ 

1S5, 187,  190. 
Heart;— 

Change  of— See  Regeneration, 
Dcocitfuineds  of,  675,  588,  6j0^ 

562,  442. 
SMrching  oi;  442,  804, 528, 58S^ 

597, 558,  569,  578. 
Surrender  of,  6*24.  1089, 532,  541, 
550,  564.  996. 
Heaven ;— 1252— 180a 

Christ    there,    1248,    117,    1800, 

1252,  1295,  1857,  1267. 
Friends    tliere,   58,    1183,  1277, 

.1289, 1270,  1381. 
Home    ther«>,    1189,  1208,  1858, 

1278,  1279,  1270. 
Bo!(t  there,  1205, 1274, 1280, 1285, 
1278. 
nelt,  479,  489,  547, 1241. 
Heirship  with  Christ,  894,  918,  919. 
Hiding-placo— See  Chrid, 
llolinesti  ;— 

Of  Christians— See  PHrity  and 

Conformity  to  ChriH. 
Of  Gwl— See  dod. 
Holy  Scriptures— See  Bible, 
Holy  Spirit  ;-«S5-488. 

Dl  vine,  400, 897, 406. 406. 488, 481. 
Grieved,  890,  478,  486, 508,  606, 

4199 
Striving,  889,  401,  498,  480,  478, 

4SS 
WitnMslniE,  896,  406,  417—419 
912. 
ITnme— See  Family  or  Beaten, 
llope; — 

Under  Affliction,  50S,  968,  976, 
978, 998,  1004L 


Under  CoarletlMi,  688,  ejS,  5S7. 

517,  627,  677,  592. 
Under    IVspondency,  817,   675. 

64S,  685.  728,  688,  904. 
In  Deaih,  1183, 1188.  1190, 1199, 

1201,1211,  1888. 
nnmllLiUun— Sec  Failing, 
llumilliy,  806—808,  884, 880, 686, 622. 
Immanuel— See  Chritd. 
Immortality,  1182,  1183,  1191,  1108, 

1199,489,  1203,  1228. 
Importunity,  54,  8SS,  8SS,  548. 
ImpatttUon,  1102.  1107, 106N818,8I1, 

807,«*il7,9ll,558,1096u 
Incarnation— See  AdtenU 
Inrnnto— Soo  Children, 
Ingratitude,  448,  486,  622,  675,  6n* 

640. 
Inspiration   19^  200,  808,  808.       ,  * 
Installation,   1(l29,  1009,  1010,  1018, 

101^  1022,  102a 
Intercession  of  Christ,  1101,  869,  SS3, 

897,  85S,  929,  850. 
lavltations  or  the  Gu8i>el,  460—514. 
Jehovah — See  Ood, 
Jews,  112:3,1160. 
JolniuK   the    Church — 8co    Lord'e 

Supper. 
Joy,  59,  814,  799, 728, 756, 769, 68,  339 
Jubilee,  1129,  1149.  830,  1155. 
Judirment-day.  1285—1251. 
Justice — Sec  Ood. 
Justiflcniiun— See   Ato^tement   anA 

Faith. 
Kindness — See  Brotherly  lore. 
Kingdom    of   Chrh>t;— bee  Millyn- 

nium. 
Prayer  for,  1128, 1180. 1 144,  ]14f^ 

1150,  1108. 

Progress   of,    1181,    1141,    1144. 

1151,  1152,1154,11.^8. 

Knou  ledvv.  2(>2,  SOU,  196,  887,  247: 

262—864. 
Iuib«>r— See  Avtitdiy. 
I^rfiuib  or  G (Ml— See  Chritt, 
Lav/  «>f  Gw\  , — 

And  Goepel,  816.  897,  444,  44^ 

llt7.482,485,  lo7& 
Conviction  under,  486,  426,  48.% 
316,437,516—667. 
Liberality,  982,  984,  944,  960. 
Ufe:— 

Brevity,   848,  1166,  1280,   1198 

12U4  1216 
Object  <rr,  761,  1209,  544,  1821, 

I231,4S5,4!^,  490. 
Solemnity, 548, 4S5,  4S9, 948, 49C 

484. 
Unce'rtiiinty,  948.  648. 497, 1216L 
12  7 
Little  Thlng^  946,  086,  792 
Likeness  to  Christ — ?ee  Confarmity 
Lon|2ing; — 

For  God,  797.  775. 17,  87,  66, 117, 

671.  579, 5S<I,  599. 
For  Chri^t,  204,  6o6,  760,  1896, 

731,  746,  769. 
For  Ilt-aven,  1896,  1260.  1864— 
1267.  1266,  1278,  12rO,  1279. 
Long-suffering— See  Forbearance, 
Looking  to  Jcsua,  610,  6S0, 496, 678^ 

772,  754. 
Lord's  l>ay— See  Sabbath, 
Lord's  Prav#*r,  168. 
laird's  Supper,  1064—1180. 
Ix)rd  onr  BicbtAMUsness,  987,  848^ 
Lost  State  of  Man,  424— 44A. 
Lore;— 

Of  God— See  God. 

Of  Christ-See  Chrit€. 

or  Holy  Spirit,  898,  889, 891, 80X 

408.  401, 419. 
For  God,  868,  IIL  919,  918^  91^ 
87. 
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For  the  Sa^fonr,  (KK>— T90. 

For  tlio  Saints,  64»— ii&i.    Boo 

BroVterli/  Lvvs. 
Fur  So(il«,  4S7,  98^  93S,  987,  939, 

949, 958. 
Fur  tbo  Church,  8S5,  OSS,  1078, 

S40. 
Lovlnz-Kindno8^  756,  G55. 
Lukowariniicss — Seo  FormalU}/, 
Mnjestv  nr  OikI— Sco  God. 
Man,  Kallcn— Sco  L(Mt  Skttt. 
Marriage,  Sid,  1.;1G. 
Marty r-r:ilth,  802,  65.1,  839,  640,  672. 
Mediator— Sco  ChritiL 
Modiatnrial  Rctgn — S<m>  Kingdom. 
Mcdlkitlon,  S35. 20,  031,  6G2,  695, 807. 
Mcoknes^  7:;8,  807,  622,  82 (.  8^)0,  $41. 
Mercifiilnota,  8  >1,  bll.  9Mi.  987,  944. 
Mercy — Suo  God. 
Morcy-soat,  SOS,  874,  8S8,  48. 
Millenniiitn,  1144,   114S,  1150,  1151, 

1167,1163,1173. 
MinUtry ;— ;?co  Patitor. 

Coinmia:iion,   1010,   1028,    1020^ 

1024. 
Convocation,  77, 1028, 1012,1913, 

1139. 
Installation,    1829,    1023,    1022, 

1^.9. 
Prayer  for,  1009, 1015,  lOU,  1024, 

lu29. 
MIrnclos,  805.  9at,  948. 
Mluiun^  1121—1  ISO. 
]ii«!»iun:iries,  870,  1027,  1025,  1183, 

lUu9,  1012. 
Morning.  4,  9,  25. 46,  884,  SS6,  62. 
M«M-tiiUly— Soo  Death  and  /Jf«. 
Ilytlery  of  l*rovidcnc<;,  2^7, 220, 221, 

*  8*'  247 
NaUonaCim  t31'2,  1815. 1836,  86. 
Mature.  Lltfiit  of.  259,  79,  82,  197, 199, 

219,  240.  2Qii. 
Nature,  the  Material  I'nl verse  ; — 
lliauUesj  of  262,  '257,  285.  227,  82. 
God  i>oen  in,  82,  227,  240,  26J, 

264,263. 
Nearness  to  God,  693,  691,  775,  579, 

66,223. 
NearnosB  to  ire.«iven.  1227. 1209, 1200, 

1276,  1277,  1-286.  1296. 
NetMriil,  One  Thing,  427.  471,  886. 
Mew  Sling  of  llcavcn,  387,  a42,  872, 

874 
Now  Year,  1811, 1318. 1819, 1828,1841. 
Night— Sew  Eetning. 
Old  Age,  1216,  678,  786,  785^  714 
Otnid|>(»t(ince — Sva  Ood, 
Oinni|trc8onco— See  God, 
Omniscienoo — Sco  God. 
Opening  of  Service,  1—93. 
Opnreased,  13-25,  1388,  663, 1173. 
Orillnances— See  Chtireh. 
Onlinatlon— See  3/inistru, 
Orphnnis  916.  938, 1215. 
Pardon— See  Forgivene**. 
Parilnjt  1842,  851,  847, 174— :79, 165, 

161. 15U. 
pMtor ;— S«<e  AftttMry. 

Piayojl  for.  1015.  1009,  1029. 
Bouelit.  1014, 1012,  1024. 
Welcom«<I.  1010.  1023,  1015. 
Death  of— See  Bnritil. 
Pfttlenci>,  220.  1266,  221,  287, 965, 998, 

807,817. 
iPeace ; — 

ChriAtlnn.  908,  905,  896.  898,  926, 

827,  10^5. 
National,  423,  1835,  1315,  1834, 

132:{. 
'Peaon-makerv,  82.\  798.  944,  S58, 428. 
.Panitenoe— See  KepenPftice. 
Pentecost,  82,  897.  4'i0.  418.  4(2.  414. 
•ParMVi-raneo,  S85,  907,  914,  919,  929, 

1106. 


Pontllenee,  1333, 1383. 1817. 
"  Plljfrim  Fathers."  1312. 1309. 
Pilgriin-ttpirit,  736,  V299,  1283,  1281, 

1277,  655,  1272.  662. 
Pity  orOo<l— See  God. 
Ploa8url•^  Worldly,  294,  547.  1299, 

727,  471,  523,  619,  1U7S. 
Poor,  932.  9):),  936,  941,  944, 1333. 
Praiso ;— 94— 14S. 

Calls  to,  110.  14,  85,  43,  93, 119, 

1'29,71& 
Sinking.  53,  73,  84,  97,  112.  135, 

13S,  104. 
Prayer.  859— S93. 
Prvachins; — Sco  IfinMrtf. 
Prcilesti  nation — ^SfO  Dtcrtea, 
Pride — Sec  IlumUUtj. 
Procrastination — Sco  Delay, 
PnNllgal  Son,  4St,  49S,  482,  508,  735. 
Pr«fc;Mdiin  of  UcUgion — Sco  LortTn 

Supper. 
Progress — Si-o  Grotct/i  in  Grnc&, 
Promises,  2:36.  2GS,  211,  67S,  C79. 
Provldenci- — Sco  God. 
Purity,  810.  018.  S26,  827,  248,  425. 

4»8,  10S9. 
Puniahrncnt  of  Wicked — Soo  Future 

PutiMimeut. 
Race,  Christian,  615,  G41.  661.  671. 
Ijfcuivlnjr  Clirist,  Ol.'i — 557. 
Uodomptli>n— Seo  Atonement. 
Itefiijfi.— Sco  Christ. 
Uc£;i>neration ; — 

Nuccssarv,  546,  434. 425, 42S,  443. 
Pr.iyc«l   for,  425,  434,  8S5,   4;^ 

4jS,  41 1,  559. 
Wrought  by  Go«],  430,  434.  899, 

385,  42S,  804. 
Ronnnciaiion  of  tlio  WoHd,  526,  294» 

547,  129D,  727.  471,  Cl9,  l07a 
nepontaiicc,  515—5:57. 
Uc»ign:iiion,  834.  931.  965,  970,97^ 

g-iO,  993, 1'JJa.  0J2. 
P^st,    12SJ,  1J7S,   1274,   1266,   1205^ 

122.x  1180. 
Buaurrcctlon  ;— 

Of  Christ— Sco  (liriit. 

Of   Believers,    11S2,  IISS,  1191, 

119:),  1197,459,1203,12:33. 
Rotlrouicui— Sue    Medikiiion    and 

i*i'it{ter. 
Return  to  Gu<l,  481, 499, 4S2, 509, 785, 

516. 
Revival,  1143,  1143,  1156,  1159,  615^ 

1173. 
Riches,  312, 1275.  942,  9C0.  936. 
RtgliltNiUMiiess,  Itobo  of.  243.  927. 
R<»ck  of  Ages,  10^3,  116J,  659. 
Sabbath,  1—93. 

Sabbatli  School— See  OiUdren, 
Lacramonta.  1082—1121. 
Sailors,  1340,  1322,  131S,  1814 
Salvation — ^Seu  Atonement. 
Sanctiflcation— See&rou7C/»  in  Orac€. 
Sanctuary ; — 

Corner-fltono,  134, 1030. 
Dedication,   147,  29,  1011,  1016, 

1017.  1023.  1026,  1031. 
Love  for,  SS.^  7, 19,  26,  43, 62, 67. 
SaUn.  611,  946,  642. 
Saviiiur — See  God. 
SciencA  ami   Kovelntlon,  203.     See 

Knowledge. 
Scriptures— See  Bible. 
Seamen — Seo  St'UorJt. 
Seasons :— 2.%\  1 1 9. 1 3 1 0. 
Spring,  1327. 131«,  82. 
Summer,  2W,  117.  82. 
Autunm,  1310,  113, 1S29, 1387. 
Winter,  1326.  2M.  747. 
Self-deception,  575,  588,  600, 569.  804. 
Si'lf-dcdioitlon— Soo  Connect Uon. 
Self-denial.  792,  426.  431,  646,  297, 

978.954 


8«lf-ezaTn!natlon,  691.  44&t  6M,  85^ 

535,  &*»S,  5ti9,  57dL 
Self-renuiioiati<»n— Se«»OMia«er«r<imi. 
Solf-riglittHiusm'tt.    I(i65^    HOT,  3*:!^ 

S15,  8 1».  911.24a 
Senslbidty — See  WetjAng. 
ShcphenI— Sco  Cf*ri>4, 
Sickness,  9Sa,    1199,  1281,  888^  SX^ 

693,979. 
Sin;— 

ittdtrelling— Sco  Heart  and  Ob» 

Jlict. 
Original— Sec  A<m<  SitrU  ^Mtiik 
Conviction  of — Si^e  R^pfmtitm-^ 
Sincerity.  4S0,  31,  88.3.  9dti^  72U,  S«i«, 

8i>4. 
SLivery,  132^  663, 1172. 
Soldier,  Cliristian.  642,  64fi,  664,  tST, 

676,  6S4.  650. 
Soul  of  .Man- S«e  ftnm^rtaHttf. 
Souls,  Lovo  for — Soo  Love  and  Weej^ 

ing. 
Sovorolenty— See  God. 
Spirit— Seo  Uoi»j  Spirit, 
Spring,  1327. 1310,  ^2. 
Star  of  Bethlehem,  2S4,  W7,  «!«. 
Steadfbstness,  607,  660,  642,  670,  €91, 

654,631. 
Storm,  101,  120. 141, 22^.  Mft,  241. 
Strength.  Aa  our  Days,  9SU,    68,  66^ 

553. 
Submission — Sec  Renffnatiom, 
Summer,  25^  117. 82. 
Sun  of  Uighteonsnca» — See  OkrHjiL 
Sympathy — See  JirttVterljf  Liomt^ 
Icmpernnoe,  952,  a'^a,  49S. 
lomptntlon — ^See  Omflict. 
Thaukitclving,  1329, 1387,  ISSO,  1S99^ 

1810. 
Time — Sec  Life. 
To-day,  506,  499.  473.  479,  49L 
To-morrow,  491,  497,  499. 
Trials,  ICOS,  lt06, 1001,  97Q,  648^  64^ 

651,  661. 
Trinity— Sec  God. 
Trust  ;— 

lu  Christ,  631.  HOT,  647,  478^ 

1065, 496. 729. 
In  Pro\  iilence,  678,  331, 287,  65^ 
655,  674  €78,  80S. 
Unbelief— Sco  Faith  or  QwJNH. 
Union  of  Saints  ;— 

To  Christ.  711, 1105,733.  796^70^ 

1065.  lOOT. 
To  each  other,  843—958.  S4(l. 
In   Heaven  and  on  Ku-th,  8Si^ 
853,  854, 1021.  53. 113. 
Waiting— See  Putience. 
Wandering— Sec  Bttcttlidlnff 
War— See  Peace, 
Warfare.  Christian— See  Sotefi4i\ 
W  arnl  ngs— See  /«  rtttdionK 
WatchfulncBN  946, 1287. 818,  S19t.  644 

49(t  860l 
War  of  Salvation.  487—567. 
Wealth— See  BicheM. 
Weeping,  4S7,  660.  SI3, 953. 
WMnds,  God  in  the,  241.    Sea  Sfejiw. 
Winter,  1326,  855,  747. 
Wisdom- Sco  God. 
Witness— See  Holy  Spirit 
Wonl  of  Go<l— See  JSibl^. 
Worhillnoss— See  iVe<i«{ireaw 
Worship  ;— 
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When  my  ta^t  hour  is  close  at ... .  Oirivian. 
When,  my  Savionr,  shall  I  be. . .  (7  Wesley. 

When  on  Si»iai*s  top  I  see Montgomery. 

Wbei^  overwhelmed  with  grief Watla, 
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When  our  Iteads  are  bowed  witlt .... 
When  power  divine,  in  mortul.  ,J.  E.  Smith, 

Wl»eu  Y\*\\\)S,  from  the  b.'d AdtUmik, 

When  shall  we  meet  again  ?.. Awm. 

When  sins  and  tears  prevailing  lis-e..  .iStttti&. 
When,  streaming  fmm  tlie  coMern. . .  (rronL 

When  ihou,  my  ligliteons  Judge Anon, 

When  waves  of  1ix>ubIo  ruuud  me. . .  .Anori. 
When  wo  our  wearied  liml«  .Tate — Brady. 
Whence;  do  our  mournful  ihonghts. . .  Waita. 
Wheri'ver  two  or  three  may  meet.  .Easting9. 
Where  hi:;li  the  heavenly  temple  . .  Ijogan.. 

Where,  0  my  soul,  oh,  where T.  ScoC 

Where  two  or  tln^ec,  with  luect. .  .StenncU. 
WluTO  wilt  iho:i  put  111}'  tritft?.  .Sigoumey, 
WherowiLh,  0  G<k1,  eliall  I  diaw. .  C.  Wetley, 
While  in  K\vi>et  communion  ficding..  .^nan. 
Wh.lj  l*fi  prolong.-i  its  piecious.. . .  .DwighL 

While  my  Redeemer  '8  near.. Sletie, 

While  now  upon  this  Stibbaih  e\e. . .  ..4noa. 
Wild  J  o'er  our  guilty  land,  0  Lord.   Ditvies, 

While  o'er  the  deep  thy G.  Burgcas, 

Wilde  sliepherds  watched  their Tale, 

While  ihcH)  I  seek,  protecting WtUiams. 

Wh.le  thro'igli  llii.>i  chaiigfng  world..  .Anon, 
While  verdant  hill  and  blooming.. .  ..Stette. 
Whilo  w»»  loA-ly  bow  l»cR)re.  ...Cckawcrihy. 
Whilo  with  C(*a8ele.'«s  course  the. . .  .Kewion, 
Who  aro  these  arra^'cd  in  while. .  C.  Wttley. 
Who  aro  Iheso  in  bright  Rmy ,,  Montgomery . 

Who  sliall  tho  Lord's  elect Waite. 

Why  do  wo  mourn  departing Watts. 

Why  U  my  lieurt  so  (iir  from  ihce.. . .  Watts. 
Why.  0  God,  thy  people  F^urn. ..  .I/afJicld. 
Why,  oti  l\\o  bending  willows  liun^..  .Anon, 

Why  should  1  Lar  the  darkest Newton. 

Why  should  our  tears  in  Forrow Anon, 

Why  should  tho  children  of  a  King. .  II  a/fo. 
Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  to. . .  •  Watte, 

Why  that  soul's  commotion. Hastijiga, 

Why  will  ye  waste  on  \n^\ug, ,  .Doddridge, 

Will  thou  not  visit  me Jones  Vtry. 

Wiih  bruken  heart,  and  conirite Anon. 

Willi  deepj.«<t  reverence  at  thy. Anon, 

With  heavenly  power,  0  Lord Anon, 

With  joy  wo  liail  the  sacred  day Lylc 

Willi  joy  we  lift  our  eyes. Jervis, 

With  my  Rubstanco  I  will  honor. .  .f^ancis. 
With  Bonprs  and  honors  sounding. . . .  Watts. 
With  tearfid  eyes  I  lot^k  around.. . . .  Anon. 
With  tears  of  nngulsh  I  lament.  ...StenneTt 
With  thankful  hearts  our  songs.  .Bcter»te<^ 

Witness  ye  men  and  angels Beddome. 

Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing Anon, 

Worthy  thj  Lamb  of  boundless , . . , Shirley. 

Wouldst  thou  etem.il  life Bay  Palmer, 

Would  you  win  a  fomI  to  God  ? .  .MammontL 
Would  you  see  Jesus  ?  come  with. . .  ,Anon. 

Ye  angels  I  who  stand  round.. . .  De  Fienry. 
Yo  Christiim  lienilds!  go  procUum..  ..Anon, 
Ye  messengers  of  Christ. Vobt, 
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Te  nntioiis  round  the  earth,  rejoice.. .  WtiUs. 

Yo  SiiiiiU).  your  inusio  bring* hctd, 

Yo  scrviUiH  of  «i<)d,  your  Master..  0.  Wesk^y. 

Ye  8tMV;i;ils  of  ilie  Lord ! Doddridye, 

Yu  trenikt.in.i^  souU,  dismisa  jour.  .Beddoms. 

Ye  trib's  of  Adam,  join Watts, 

Ye  who  in  ihesj  courts  are  found. . .  ^Anon. 
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Yes,  the  Redeemer  roso Doddt^idge, 

Your  harpj|  yo  trcmblin;;  saints..  ..Toplady. 
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Zion,  awake  1  behold  tlio  day Anon.  1132 

Zion,  dreary  and  i:i  an;;ui3li Uasi.'njs.  11C4 

Zion  stands  wiiU  hilli  surxtouudod.  • .  ^KcUy.  II C7 


SELECTIONS   FOR   CHANTING. 


Bsukmosf  rAoc 

I.  The  Lord's  Prayer, 411 

IL  The  Apostles'  Creed 411 

HI.  Gloria  Patri 411 

IV.  Psalm  1 412 

V.  PAiin  5   412 

VI.  PsilmS 412 

Vir.  Psdai  19 413 

Tin.  P.>4.d.n  23 414 

IX.  Prtalui  24 414 

X.  P*U[n27 415 

XL  Prfal.n  29 415 

XIL  l»Mal:n3G. 41G 

XIII.  P^ilm  39 41G 

XIV.  I'rtiilnil 410 

XV.  Pmlins  42  and  43 417 

XVI.  Padm46 417 

XVII.  Pa.d.n48 418 

XVIII.  Psil;n5l 418 

XIX.  Prtal:nG7 419 

XX.  Psalm  72 419 

XXI.  Pd.din  84 419 

XXII.  Pji,»hi  8.3.    420 

XXIII.  Ps-ilin  90 421 

XXIV.  Puahn  92 421 

XXV.  PHttIm  95 421 

XXVL  Prtalm  96 422 

XXVIL  PaalmSS 422 


SBLKCTlOff 
XXV I  IL 

XXIX. 

XXX. 

XXXL 

XXXIL 

XXXIII. 

XXXIV. 

XXXV. 

XXXVI. 

XXXVII. 

XXXVIiL 

XXXIX. 

XL. 

XLI. 

XLII. 

XLIIL 

XLIV. 

XLV. 

XLVL 

XLVIL 

XLVIIL 

XLIX. 

L. 

LI. 

LIL 

LIIL 

LIV 


PAOfl 

Psalm  100. 423 

Psalm  103  :  1-4,  20-22 423 

PstUm  103  :  8-14 424 

Psalm  103  ;  15-18 424 

Psjilm  105 4:i4 

Psalm  118 425 

Psulm  121 425 

PsuLn  122 425 

P8.dm  130 426 

P-salm  136 426 

Psalm  145 427 

ls:iiah  52  :  7-9 427 

Isiiiah  53 428 

Uabukkuk3 428 

Matthew  11 429 

Luko  1 429 

Luke  2 429 

Isaiah  9 ;  Luko  2 430 

Bevelalion  4 430 

Funereal 431 

Funereal  431 

Te  Deum  Ijaudnmns. 432 

Gloria  in  ExctUis 4:».3 

Metrical  Hymn 43:J 

Baptismal 434 

BaptismnL 434 

ITyrnns 4.15 
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[Tb«  FigiirM  rvhr  to  tba  nuBbcra  of  tli«  !l7iaac) 


A  BRA  7ATnr.li,  018.  91S,  7G1 
Abidiiig^  Christ,  with  l;«liercr2S  159, 

7  A  Gil  I. 
Abraliamic  Covennnt,  U>S5, 1053. 
Ab-^nue  Iruui  Ouil,  1 17, 568,  G.;9,  12fla 
Acceiiteil  Titiu-,  4UI.  5iH>. 
AcceM»  tu  Guil,  83,  bSi^SSO,  890,  929. 
Activity,  931— UO  I.  GW—  ;S9. 
A<iopLi(m,  91!%  if  Id,  UIO,  b94,  915. 
Advent  of  (;hri»t ; — 

At  Birth,  iU—i9i. 

To  JiKlgiiii'nt,  l'i85— 1251. 

To  Ktnjrthiiii— Sou  Milhnnium, 
Adv(i€aU«,  Ohriat  our,  85U,  50G,  72L, 

897  9i9. 
Affliction^,  5.15.  G93,  961—1009,  1207. 
A!iiu»t  Chri.Hti:in,  42J,  45:K 
Anjrels,  671,  GT-'J,  745,  74^  S5t). 
AitCunsittti  ofC-lii-ist,  8i:)— :1S4. 
Aj}hu>iio<l  »f  Joti^s  6i7,  697. 
A.-Joep    in    Je;ius,   UM,    I'iOl,  1225, 

124S. 
AsMiirttnct!  ;— 

Ex[>^e^4<'<1,  659, 703,  69S,  C7^  929. 

i'nurrd   for,  419.  (^  097,    Ul.l, 
771.  912 

rrgcl,  6.V5,  C62, 6S0,  C7S,  642, 652. 
At(»n\!incnl ; — 

Ntceasarv,  424—444,  10S:T,  1177. 

C'onipli'tnl,  58.  445— lii.»,  10S3— 
US5,  1UH— no:). 

Bumeiunt,  llJl,  1107,  11^65,475— 
514. 
Autnmn,  12  IS.  1310,  1329. 1887. 
ItiickMlhlinx,  61i,  57il,  592,  6a.>,  614. 
I'laptiain,  lU-Si—likVi. 
rMU.voWncc,  9)2,  934,  944,  960. 
liihle,  190—203. 
r..i»lhorly   Love,  S23,  SS.-).   827,  940, 

94.S.  950,  953,  848— >5S. 
B*iri:il— Suo  OeaVi  and  //«r</Mn. 

.V  lin>lhcr,  1212. 

A  Chil<l,II90,  1193,1215. 

A  tSiiiter,  1220. 

A  Tiutor*  liiia,  1222. 

A  Frii-ml,  1 1S7.  1194, 1211, 
l.'trtnineKk  R't9,  H)6.  817,  S:i.i. 
CnWary,  1016,    109S,  1116,  811,  822, 

lOil. 
Cores.  666.  658,  767,  965.98^.  674, 6S0. 
Charity,    7iM,  829.     Seo  BroUuriy 

Choerfiilncsis  225,  72S,  675,  799.    8eo 

Joy. 
Children,  I082~-t(V». 
iiiiild-Hlttf  Spirit,  Ba7,  803,  824,  $30. 
Oi.ist;- 

Advent  at  nirth.  274—292. 
Advocnt«,  J»0,  .V)6,  721,  fe97,  929. 
Asccnsiim.  88J^— 8S4. 
Captain  of  Sulvntlon,  642,  €64, 

689,755. 
Charaetf  r,  293—305. 
CMrnpr-9ti»ne,  134,  1080. 
CruciflxioD, 800--827.  See  LonTB 
Supper, 


Desira  of  Nati«n^  1145,  1150, 

1168. 
Divinity.  288,  335,838.  360,  733, 

763,  ^^A, 
Example,  293—305,  881,  825. 
Frlcutl,  76:1,  527,  721,  723, 906. 
]lidint(-placo.4J.),  790,  lu97. 
Humanity,  740,   1006,  782,  869, 

293-'~305 
Imiuanuel,    733,    7S1,  706,  86.), 

6^2. 
King,  303, 383,  353,  859, 839, 362. 
Lamb,  llit7, 1102,  1080,  lU6J,3:i5, 

842,  771. 
IJfo,  Incldonta  of,  20-3— 327. 
Lord,   our   Ulght«ou>i:e««,   927, 

248. 
Love,  296.  768,  846,  1101,  1096, 

545,  U67,  1077,  750.  743. 
Me«iiator,    7^^   8S;S   429^   1101. 

$00  AUvocaU. 
Priest,  336,  850,  S97,  951, 1108. 
Prince  of  Gl<»rv,  S12,  3;^. 
Prince  of  Puace,  277,  291,  289, 

835 
Prophet.  «33,  293.  802. 
i:«riiRe,  UiA  6.SI,  7^1,  772,  79^, 

923;  ^ 

Resurrection,  827— 3S4. 
Uock  or  AgiA.  108:3,  1100,  650. 
Shepherd,  111,  55,  6^  785,  787, 

6i5,  758,  786,  923. 
Buflroriiig!s  806— 327.   Bee  £orcr« 
ler. 


Bun  of  KiKhteouftneaa,  24,  62, 198, 

1140,780. 
Way,  Truth,  and  Lifii,  208,  784. 
Word,  2S1,  2s:l. 
Christians ; — 

(.  <inl!lct4, 568— atl. 
I>utie»,9:;i— 960. 
KRcounisoinenta,  641—689. 
Fellowship,  842— 65!i. 
O  races.  791— S41. 
Love  for  the  Savionr,  600 — 790. 
Privileges,  894-980. 
Church ; — 

Afflicted,  1121—1124,1142—1144. 
Behin-d  of  0(k1,  86, 1018—1021, 

1161,1167,889. 
Inatitiitions  of,  1000—1081. 
(Vrdinuncvsof,  1082—1120. 
Mi.^5ion:i  and  ProirreiW  of,  1121— 

1130. 
KeviTiiI  of,  1149,  1148, 1156, 1159, 

1173, 
Triumph    of,   1134,    1149,  1161, 

1153,  1165.1171,1174. 
Unity  of,  840. 849. «»,  1019, 1081. 
Unitl.'ig  with— See  IjfnjTt  Sujj* 

per. 
Clow  of  Worship.  149—190. 
C-omfurter— Soe  /My  Spirit 
Commtmlon  **f  ChHuttanA  ;'— 

With  eaeh  otiiur— Bee  FeUoW' 

9-1  ip. 


With  God,  8c:— 891,  rrs,  ;si, 

705,  60,  2a 
Commuulon  of  Saints,  S52,  SM,  lO&i, 

53,  112. 
Compietencds  in  Christ,  702,  7S9,  796. 
ConCeSitio:!  —  See    lieiftnUtuce    ajbl 

CanJlUt.  , 
0>nfldt>De(>,  ^75,  741.  Si 7,  930.  Iti4. 

t^iudiot  with  bin;  .••6>— r>ii. 

Coururtiiity  to  Curbt,  1*} — )05,  2.5^ 

S'f'Z  S*'5l 
Gonseienct>,'436,  441,  S2S,  II CT. 
^.''OU:»ocrati<in  ; — 

or  Poasessions,  ^18,  012,  9SD. 
or  self  til  UtMl,  8:^2,  S26^  8-^9,  31^ 

9A  1^58,  1081,  ftir>-5Cr. 
CotislMtency,  794,  766,  82 1.  s4.\  SR. 
CouiulatioiUk — ^Sec  Ajfiictionn. 
Uuiistaiicv,   667,  663,  64 >,   6«fi,    £»!, 

6.14,681 
Contentment,  797,  T89,  S33,  SOSu  8;j^7. 

&H  965. 
Convi'rslim— See  Ii€pent4tnc€. 
Couviction^-'See  RtjiHnUtuc^ 
Ck>rner>stune,  134,  1030. 
Courage,  642—689,  755. 
CUivenaiit,  907,  67H,  9<«5.  969, 1M9. 
Creation.  35.  116,  117,  211,  «^  :t^ 

258,269. 
Cross ; — 

Bearing,  978,  762,  631.  »7,  Ml, 

646. 
•  Glory  ins  In,  SS6,  843,  GTJ;  \i^\ 

10J7,  1071. 
Bolvaiioii  Ijy,  312, 1065^  496»  451, 

316,  not.  1107. 
CrnelHxi'in  «>f  Christ,  309— 5tS7. 
Ueatli,  11-41—1232. 
Decrt-es  of  Go^i,  215,  230,  *?J8.  1071 

1099,  461,  911. 
Dedication  ;— 

Of  lliurcli — Sec  Sttntinnry. 
O!  self  lt>  God — See  CSfUmtcrth^ 

tiou. 
Delay  of  repentnncts  803,  49T,  491, 

481, 468.  468L 
Dependence ; — 

On  Providence,  178,  149. 25«,  fi%, 

799. 
On  Gmee,  64$.  621.  666,  069,  Sl^ 

921,1065,937.601.911. 
Depravity — See  Lout  State  o/"  Man. 
D<toiK)ndenry — See  Cm\/fici  ami  £i^ 

roHrdrmnenl^ 
Devotion  -— .St'e     Consecration    «( 

P/ftyvr. 
Dllleenoe— .See  AeUrtti,, 
Doubt— See   PmtjUct  and  Rtconr* 

aQemavt 
Doxolofrii'S,  96, 122. 127. 12^  1SA,13fiL 

158.  167. 170, 180, 182,  »6 ;  ia 

4.i9,  410. 
Earnestneiisr— See  Aeiitltv. 
Earnest  of  the  Spirit,  406  8ML  4lt 

419,  912 
jaectton— Sec  Ihcr^e%, 
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EneovrssemonU,  C42    100. 
£ncri;>- — Sec  JctivUu, 
r.ternitr,  1200,  1237,  lUfL 
E.eulDfC  60,  149,  154,  157,159,  l&i. 

179, 1S4,  662,  S(U,  S65,  67d. 
ExalUiion  of  CLrbt,  d2S-3S4. 
Example ; — 

Of  Christ,  ^9S-30^  S21,  S25. 
Of  ChrbUaiis,  94.»,  794,  824,  S27. 
Faintbeartediiesa,  6C7,  670,  CSl,  64>- 

6S9. 
Faith ;— See  Con  fid  wee  and  Tnut 
Gift  of  QimI,  799. 911,  SU5, 4Gi,  GlKL 
Instrument  tu  JustilicaUoa,  lOGO^ 

1107,  91)9.  SI  a,  483. 
Poxvcr  oi;  813,  S02,  650,  651,  791, 

837. 
Prayer  for,  »y5»  802,  787,  21. 
FalthfufnetM  of  GwX,  :ti)6,  115,  211, 

047,  655,  6a0.  666. 
Fall  oi  Man— Seo  LoU  SUiU  of  Man, 
J':iinily,  84-i,  84:i.  85-Js  S64,  1035,  1046. 
Fasting,  1317,  1323,  1382-1334. 
leather,  Ood  our — Seo  Ood. 
Fearfulaess — Sco   Cot\fiict  aad  i?A- 

cottrugtinenU. 
FoUowabip,  842— S5S.  See  Mratfisrl^ 

Lott. 
Fidelity,  485,  736,  762,  792,  935w 
Forbearance ; — 

Divine,  216,  479,  261,  640.  577, 

592,266. 
CbrisUal^  937,  298,  295^  897,  811, 
845. 
Forclvcncas;— ' 

Of  Sin.  106,  261,  568,  528.    See 

Repentance, 
Of  Injuriea.  937,  845,  811,  297, 
295,291 
Formality,  31,  430,  898.  800,  720. 936. 
Fumtral—See  B»riat  and  Dettth. 
Friend.  CbriAt  our,  76:1,  527, 721,  728, 

906 
Friends  in  heaven,  1289,1182,1211, 

1270,  1277. 
Futura   Punishuieat,  433,  472,  489, 

1240  1244. 
Omtlencna,  29:>,  297,  8)1,811. 
Oetiisetnanc.  806,  3U8,  >>J0,  1120l 
Glory  of  Ood — Sco  Go<l. 
Glorylnz  in  tbo  Cross — Seo  Ctosg, 
ti<Ml;— 

Attribntea,  209-278,  94—148. 
Being,  2A9, 104, 197,  232,  849. 
Benevolence,  lo8,  120,  222,  226, 

848,  261,  SS5. 
Comuossion,  261,  318,  801,  459, 

Oindeaceulon,  853,  81,846,819, 

95,  114 
Eternity,  838,  24S,  351,  104,  96, 

1185. 
FaitlifuIneM.  286^  115,  211,  647, 

655,  6o»,  666. 
Father,  95, 114, 143,  228, 997, 918, 

907 
Forbearaneeu  816,  479,  261,  540, 

577,  591,  266. 
Glory,  100,  217,  223, 862, 104, 120, 

881. 
Oooflneiw,  108, 120.  282,  226,  2A 

261,  885. 
Grooo,  243, 108, 849, 861, 866, 921, 

64$. 
ni>llnesa.  116, 839, 865,  89. 
Infinity,  810,  8(3,  820,  821,  817, 

837. 
Jelittvah,  Q\  300.  810. 139. 
Justice,  108,  143,  280,  424  48S, 

432. 
Love,  103.  842,  852.  857.  870. 
Mnjesty,  218,  2S4  8fi«».  107. 
»r.'rcy.  248,  854,  861,  81S,  801, 

459,447. 


Mystory,  810,  818,  880,  88U  837, 

247. 
Omnipotence,  101, 185,  230,  831, 

141. 
Omnipresence,  267, 219, 888,  333, 

84%  250. 
Omniscience,  212,  845,  246,  108, 

207. 
Patience— See  Qod*a  Forbear' 

a  nee. 
Pity — See  God*8  Companion. 
PrDVidunoo,  224,  225,  829,  282, 

837. 
Saviour,  87,  85S,  861,  768, 450. 
fiuverei^nty,  461,  911,315,  280^ 

236.  1072, 1099. 
Supremacy,  I04  186,  122,   884 

2:^2.  231. 
Trinity,  122,  128,  809,  214,  254, 

256,  271—273. 
TrutK  26S,  lit3,  236,  211,  673,  46, 

96,  47,  125. 
Unchanscablencss,  186, 125,  288, 

1^  657,  659. 
Unsea^chablcncs^  210,  218,  220, 

221.247,237. 
TFlHdom,  IO81  235,  270,  817,  220, 
237. 
Goqpcl— See   Atontnunt  and  Waf 

of  SttlwUion^ 
Grace,  648,  243, 102, 249, 861, 866,  981, 

59. 
Grace^  Christian.  791— S41. 
Gralitudi-,  795,  835,  8dS,  13,  15,  366, 

861,  225. 
Grave,  1182,  11S7,  1194,  1196,  1199, 

1810, 1229. 
Orievinsf  the  Holy  Spirit— Sec  /7o/y 

apiril. 
Growth  in  Grace,  90,  9».  828,  297, 

299,671,1875,753,794!^. 
Guidance,  Divine,  773,  176, 181,  797, 

1046,  591.  67.\  6Si,  778. 
Hnpplne»>,  72^  675,  79J,  59. 
Harvest,  1329,  1337,  13i«i.  118. 
Hearing  ibc  Woni,  420,  167,  151, 178^ 

1S5, 137,  190. 
Heart ; — 

Cliange  of— See  RegeneraHon. 
Dcccitfiilness  of,  675,  583,  6(>Q^ 

562,  442. 
SMrcbinx  of,  442,  8O4  528,  685^ 

597,  558,  569,  578. 
Surrender  of,  624  1089, 638,  641, 
55U,  564  99(Ii 
IleAven  ;— 1252— 180a 

Christ    there,    1248,    117,    1808, 

1252,  1295.  1257,  1267. 
Friends    tliere,  63,    1182,  1277, 

1289,  1270,  1281. 
Home    tborv,    1189,  1808,  1858, 

1278,  1279,  1270. 
Bc5t  ther^  180^  18741880,1886, 
1278. 
ITell,  479,  489,  547, 1241. 
Heirship  with  Christ  894  918,  919. 
ITidlll!^place— See  CkritL 
Holiness  ;— 

or  Chrlattani— Sec  PHrfip  and 

Conformity  to  ChrUi, 
Of  Go<l— See  Ood, 
Holy  Scriptures— See  Wblt, 
Holy  Spirit  ;-«S5— 488. 

Di  viae.  400, 897, 406, 40&  489, 481. 
Grieved,  8901,  478,  486, 508,  506, 

499. 
Strivins,  889,  401,  408,  480,  478, 

488. 
Witnettlns,  896,  406,  417--419 
918. 
Home— Sec  Family  or  Uwv^n, 
lloM ; — 

Under  Affliction,  666,  968,  97S, 
978,  998,  1004 


Und«r  ConrletlAfi,  688, 608,  5S7. 

617,527.577,592. 
Under    D<ispondonoy,  617,   675, 

648,  685.  728,  688.  904 
In  Dtalb,  1183. 1188,  1190, 1199. 
1801,1211,1888. 
nnmilialiun— .See  Fasting. 
Humility,  806—808,  884  830, 886, 622. 
Immanuel — See  Chrittt. 
Immortality,  1182,  1183,  1191,  1198. 

1199,489,  1203,  1228. 
Importunity,  54  883,  888, 648L 
Imputatlun,  1102,  1107, 106^818,SIi, 

807,  :ii7,  911,658,10961 
Inearnati<in— SfO  AdtenL 
Inrants— Seo  C'tUdren, 
Ingratitude,  448,  486,  622,  675,  6n. 

640. 
Inspiration   195,  200,  808,  308. 
Installation,   1029,  1009,  lOlO,  1018, 

101^  1022.  108& 
Intercession  of  Christ,  1101,  869,  SS3, 

897,  858,  929,  800. 
IftTltations  or  tlie  Guaiicl,  460—514 
Jehovah— See  Hod, 
Jews,  1123,  1180. 
Joining   the    Church — Sec    Lotrtt 

Supper. 
Joy,  59,  814  799, 728, 756, 7a%  68,  882 
Jubilee,  1129,  1149,  830, 1155. 
Judgment-day.  1235—1251. 
Justice — See  God. 
Jiutiflcatiun — Sec   Aionemtnt   anA 

FaiUt^ 
Kindness — See  Brotherly  lore. 
Kingdom    of   Cbrlbt;— Sco  Millyn- 
nium. 
Prayer  fur,  1128, 1180, 1 144, 1144 

115(1,  ll(i& 
Prttgriss   of,    1181,    1141,    114«. 
1151,  11.^2, 1154, 115a 
Knonk'dt;e.  2(«2,  8UU,  196,  887,  247: 

26;^— 864. 
Ijibi>!*— See  AiiMty. 
l^iuib  of  Gml— Sec  ChHoL 
Law  tif  Gwl , — 

And  Goepel,  816,  897,  444  44l« 

1U,7,482,435,  1076. 
Conviction  under,  486,  4^^  48.% 
316,437,516-567. 
Libemlity,  982,  934  M4,  960. 
JJle:— 

Brevity,   US,  1185,  1280,   1198 

1204, 1218. 
Object  of,  761,  1809,  644  1881, 

1231,  485,  4&9,  490. 
8oK•lnnity,648,4S^  4S9,948,49C 

484. 
Uncertainty,  948,  548, 497, 1216. 
12  7 
Little  Tilings,  946,  986,  798 
Liiieni'ss  toObrial — ^oe  Con/nrmity 
Longing; — 

For  G<k1,  797.  776. 17,  37,  66, 117, 

671.  579, 5S0, 598. 
For  Chri>t,  804  6u5,  760,  189^ 

731,  746,  769. 
For  Heaven.  1886.  1260,  1864— 
1267.  1256,  1278, 12<0, 1279. 
Lnng-snfferlnp— See  Forbeartm^e^ 
Looking  to  Jcsua,  510,  680, 486, 678^ 

772,  754. 
Lord's  Day— Sec  SaMfCth, 
Lord's  Prav<'r,  168. 
l^»rd's  Suwier,  1064—1180. 
Ix)rd  onr  Rlichieousncta,  987,  8481 
Lost  State  of  Man,  484—446. 
Lore;— 

Of  God— Sec  God. 

Of  Christ-dec  ChrieL 

Of  Holy  Spirit,  898,  889, 891, 89\ 

408.  401, 419. 
For  God,  868, 117. 919,  918^  91% 
87. 
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For  the  Sarfonr,  €90—790. 

For  tho  Saints,  &43^^S.    See 

BroUurltf  JAfve, 
Fur  Souls,  4S7,  085,  93S,  987,  009, 

949  053. 
For  tbo  Charch,  8S5,  033,  lOTS, 
840. 
LoT1n^-Kim1ncs^  75C,  C55. 
Lakewarmiit>s9 — ^Seo  Formality, 
M.ijest  V  i»r  God— Soo  God. 
Man,  Fallen^Sco  Lott  Stat€, 
Marria{ro,  8  Id,  1.;1C. 
Martyr-faith,  802,  650,  839,  046,  672. 
He<Iiati>r-Sco  Chritit 
Mediatorial  Rfi^rn — Soo  Kingdom. 
Meditation,  SG5.20,  031,  6C2,  G9:),«07. 
Meoknoss,  7:'.8,  807,  822,  824,  8:jj,S41. 
MerciriiIni'S.N  8'1,  bll.  9-i<S.  937,  044. 
Mercy — ^Soo  God, 
Mercy -scat,  ^\%  874,  888,  43. 
Hillcnniiim,   1144,  1143,  1150,  1151, 

1157,1163,1173. 
Jilnietry ;— !*co  PaHor. 

Cornmla^iun,   1010,   1028,    1088^ 

1024. 
Convocation,  77, 1028, 1012,1013, 

1 139. 
Installation,    1829,   1023,    1092, 

IJ.9. 
Prayer  for,  10C9, 1015,  lOU,  1034, 
lu29. 
Miracles,  805.  9*»,  943. 
lll8ftion^1i21— USJ. 
Mlmiuiiaries,  870,  1027,  1025,  1183, 

lUo9,  1012. 
Morning,  4,  9, 25.  46,  834,  880.  63. 
Murtjillty--Sco  Deaik  and  Life. 
UytXxry  %>(  Providence,  2;{7,  '2:20, 221, 

Nation;iiri3i)9'.  1312,  131&.  1830,  80. 
Mature.  l.i};lii  of.  250,  70,  82,  197, 199, 

219,  240.  203. 
Natnro,  tlie  Material  Tnlversc  ; — 
Uiautles  of  20i,  '257,  285.  2«7,  82. 
Uoil  seen  in,  82,  227,  240,  262, 
264,  263. 
Noarneiit  to  Qod,  693,  091,  775,  579, 

66,  2*23. 
Nearness  to  Heaven,  1227. 1209, 1200, 

1276,  1277,  12S6.  1296. 
NetMlfiii,  One  Thing,  427.  471,  R80. 
New  Song  of  lleavcn,  83(,  842,  872, 

874 
Now  Year,  1811, 1318. 1819, 1328,1841. 
Night— Sett  Ecening. 
Ohl  Asro,  1216,  67S,  786,  785,  714. 
Oiniii|M»tence — See  Ood. 
Omnipresenco— See  God, 
Omnisoieneo — See  God. 
Opening  of  Service,  1—93. 
Opnre8so<l,  18*25,  1^38,  668, 1173. 
Oniinances—See  i^hureh. 
Ordi nation— Soo  Miniatru. 
OrphnnN  910,  938, 1215. 
PanUui—Seii  FofglventM. 
Parilnjr.  1342,  851,  847, 174— :78, 165, 

161. 150. 
Paetor ;— See  MlnUtry. 

Pmye<l  for.  1015.  1009.  1029. 
Bmiglit.  1014,  1012,  1024. 
Welcomed.  1010.  1023,  1015. 
Heath  of— See  Burial. 
Patienc<N  220.  1260,  221, 287, 966, 9SS, 

807,  817. 
rPeaee ; — 

ChrfAtlnn.  902,  005,  890.  899,  926, 

827, 10^. 
National,  423,  1885,  1815,  1884, 
132:i. 
'Peacomakers.  925.  793.  944,  853, 428. 
.Penltenoc — ^9ee  RepenPntcA. 
Pentccnst,  82,  897.  4'K1.  413.  4t2.  414. 
•PeTeeveranoo,  895,  9U7,  914,  919,  929, 
llOA. 


Pestnenoo,  1833, 1383. 1817. 
**  Pilgrim  Fathers."  1012, 1809. 
Pllgrlai^nirit.  786,  1*:03,  1288,  1281, 

1277,  655, 1272.  662. 
Pity  of  Ootl— Seo  God. 
Pleasures,  Worldly,  294,  547,  1299, 

727,471,520,619,  1078. 
Poor,  9)2.  953,  030,  041,  044, 1338. 
Prabo ;— 04— 148. 

Calls  to,  110,  14,  85,  42,  93, 119, 

129,  7ia 
Singing.  53,  73.  84,  97,  112,  130, 
13S,  i04. 
Prayer,  S5D— 393. 
Preaching — See  3flniidry. 
Predestination — Seo  Dtertta, 
Pride— See  JUmUitt/. 
Procrastination — ^So«  Delay, 
PnMllgal  Son,  481,  493,  4Si,  503,  735. 
Prwfe;»»i(in  of  Uellgion— See  LonCn 

Supper. 
Progress — Seo  Grouih  in  Grnet. 
Proini;ses.  2.36.  263,  211,  673,  €79. 
Providence — Seo  God. 
Purity,  816.  OlS.  826,  827,  248,  425, 

4.\8,  10S9. 
PunUhiiient  of  Wicked— See  Future 

I'uHln/inuiit. 
Race.  Christian,  Mi,  043.  661,  071. 
deceiving  Christ,  615—557. 
Uodemptlon— Seo  AUmenuni. 
Itefugi!— Seo  CfiritL 
Uegencrntlon ; — 

Nttccssarv,  546,  434. 425, 423, 442. 
Prayed   for,  425,  434,  835,   AJ^ 

403,411,553. 
Wrouglit  \ty  Oo<],  430,  434,  899, 
835,  423,  804. 
Hennncialion  of  t!io  World,  536,  294, 

54T,  I299,  7-27.  471,  ClO,  lU7a 
TteponLiiicc,  ftl.*> — 5J7. 
i:e»ign:tiion,  S34.  OGI.  965,  970,970^ 

0S6,  003. 1'JOJ,  0J2. 
Rest,    12S^  127S,   1274,   1266,   1205^ 

122.\  1  ISO. 
Resurrection  ;— 

Of  Christ— 3co  CtiriH. 
Of   Believers,    11S2,   1133,  1191, 
1103,  1109,  439,  1203,  12:33. 
Retlremi'nt — ^Sue    MediUition    and 

J'lttf/er. 
Return  to  Ood,  481, 493, 482, 508, 735, 

516. 
Revival,  1142,  1143,  1156^  1159,  615, 

1178. 
Riches,  812, 1275.  942,  9G0.  930. 
RiglitiM)U»iiess,  Uobo  of.  24-3.  927. 
Rock  of  Ages.  1033,  1160,  659. 
Sabbath,  1—98. 

Sabbath  School— Seo  Children. 
Lacraments.  1082—112.1. 
Sailors,  1340,  1322,  1313,  1814. 
Salvotion — Seo  Atonement 
Sanctiflcation— See(rroip</i  in  Grace, 
Sanctuary ; — 

Corner-stone,  184, 1080. 
Dedieation,   147,  29,  1011,  1010, 

1017.  1023.  1026,  1031. 
Love  for,  SS.'i.  7, 19,  20,  43, 52, 07. 
Satan.  011,940,042. 
Saviour — Sec  God. 
Science  and   Revelation,  202.     See 

Knoxeledge. 
Scriptures — See  Bfhle. 
Bearncn — Seo  StiUtrH. 
Seasons  ;—2.%\  113. 1310. 
Spring.  1327.  13in,  32. 
Butniner,  255, 117.  82. 
Autumn,  1310,  IIS,  1!'29, 1387. 
Winter,  1326,  255.  747. 
Self-deception,  575,  583,  000, 502.  804. 
Self-deilleatlon— Seo  OoHHecrftUon. 
Sclf-denUl.  792,  420.  431,  040,  297, 
978,950. 


Beir-ezamlnatJon,  597.  443, 804,  SfS 

585,  &'>3,  569,  5781 
Self-renuiiciaihm— See(\M»eMr0f<»«(. 
SeIf-rfgliteousii**«s.    I(i05b    1107.  91% 

S15,8i:i,  911.  24a 
Benslbitlty— Sec  Wee/Ang. 
Shepherti— Seo  <7irW 
Sickness.  9S0^    1199,   1281,  889^   SS^ 

693,  979. 
Sin;— 

Indwelling— Seo  Heart  wMd  Cb^- 

JIU't 
Original— Sec  Loet  SUtU  ofMan, 
Conviction  of— S«-e  ReptHUenr^ 
Sincerity,  430,  SI,  89^  9S6,  72U,  ai4V 

8>j4 
Slavery,  l'32,%  003,  1172. 
Soldier,  Chri5tian,  MS,  04$.  664,  COT, 

070,  034.  630. 
Soul  of  .Man— Seo  Immortalittf. 
Souls,  Lovo  for — See  Love  and  Wleep' 

ing. 
Soverelsrnty- Sec  God. 
Spirit— See  //o/y  Spirit, 
Spring,  1327, 1310,  >2. 
Star  of  Relhlehom,  2S4,  28T,  «W. 
Steadfastness,  067,  COO,  4^2,  070,  001, 

054,031. 
Storm,  101,  190, 141,  2^..  28ft,  241. 
Strength,  As  our  Days,  9S:/.    <>8,  6^ 

558. 
Submission — See  Re^ignatUn^ 
Summer,  25t\  117,  82. 
Sun  of  Righteousnesii — See  C%rii4^ 
Syui[>athy — ^See  BntUitrty  Love. 
Tempernnee,  952,  953,  49S. 
leinptcition — ^See  Ci»Hfllci, 
Thauk!*s{ving,  1829, 1887,  18S0,  JS9% 

1810. 
Time— See  Life. 
To-day,  506,  490,  473.  479,  49L 
To-morn>w,  491,  497,  499. 
Trials,  li^OS,  ILUO,  1001, 9T0,  64S,  04^ 

651,  661. 
Trinity— See  God. 
Trust  ;— 

In  Christ,  831,  1107,  647,  478, 

1005,490,729. 
In  Providence,  678, 281,287,  65^ 

055,  674,  678,  808. 
Unbelief— Sec  Faiih  or  Otntjlici, 
Union  of  Saints; — 

To  Christ,  711, 1105, 758. 790;  7<»^ 

10(».1007. 
To  each  other,  818— SS8,  S40. 
In  Heaven  and  on  Kafth,  SM^ 

852,  851, 1021.  58, 112. 
Waiting— See  Patience. 
Wandering— Seo  Backdiding 
War— See  Peace. 
Warfare.  Christian— See  Soldi^f^ 
Warnings— See  luvitatiomit. 
Watchfulness  946, 1287. 813,  S19l  44< 

490  86u. 
Way  of  Salvation,  487—507. 
Wealth— See  BicJie*, 
Weeping,  487,  660,  812.  95-1. 
Winds,  U<k1  In  the,  241.    See  Sio^m, 
Winter,  1826,285,747. 
Wisdom— Seo  God. 
Witness— See  IMy  Spirit. 
Word  of  Oo<l— See  BilU. 
Worldliness— See  P/eaenre% 
Worship ; — 

Family — See  Family 
Social.  84.3-893. 
Wrath  of  Qod— ^ce  Future  fhtnU^ 

ment 
Tear,  Opening   and    Cliielnis;   1)Mt 

1381,   18:8,  1819—1821,    ^M 

1818. 
Zeal' See  ActiHtp, 
Zion— Sea  Ohurok» 
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CHAPTER    L 

P&ELIMIIIABT  FBINCIPLE8.* 

Tub  Presbyterian  Church  in  the  United  8tftt<*8  of  Ame* 
rtoa,  Ifi  |>rc8onUog  to  tbo  Christian  public  tlio  syatoin  of 
union,  anil  the  farm  of  government  ami  diacipline  which 
they  have  adopted,  have  thought  proper  U*  state,  by  war 
of  fatrofluctionf  a  few  of  the  general  principles  bv  which 
they  have  been  governed  in  the  formation  of  the  plan. 
This,  It  Is  hoped,  will,  in  some  measure,  prevent  those 
rash  misoonstraetions,  and  oncandid  reflections,  which 
usually  proceed  from  an  imperfect  view  of  any  subject; 
ns  well  OS  make  the  several  parts  of  the  system  plain,  and 
the  whole  perspicuous  and  mlly  understood. 

Thev  are  anantiifously  of  opinion : 

I.  'that  **God  alone  is  Loruof  the  conscience;  and  Iiath 
left  it  free  from  the  doctrines  and  eommanilinentd  of 
men,  which  are  in  anything  oontrarv  to  his  word,  or  be- 
side it,  in  matters  of  faith  or  worship  :**  Therefore,  they 
consider  the  rights  of  private  judgment,  in  all  matters 
that  respect  religion,  as  universal,  and  unr.Ucnable:  they 
do  not  even  wish  to  see  any  religious  constitution  Med 
by  the  civil  power,  further  tnan  may  bo  necessary  for  pro- 
tection and  security,  and,  at  the  same  time,  equal  and 
common  ti>  all  others. 

IE.  That  in  perfect  consistency  with  the  above  princi- 
ple of  eoinmoB  right,  cverr  Chriittian  church,  or  union  ur 
fi3sr»ciat]»n  of  particular  churches,  is  ontitlud  to  declare 
the  terms  of  admission  into  iU  communiittiy  and  the 
qnaliflcations  of  its  ministers  and  members,  as  well  as  the 
whole  system  of  its  internal  government  which  Christ 
hath  apiKiinted  that,  in  the  exercise  of  this  right,  they 
iti:iy,  notwithstanding,  err,  in  making  the  terms  of  oom- 
inunion  either  too  lax  or  too  narrow:  yet,  oven  in  tids 
case,  they  do  not  infringe  nnon  the  liberty,  or  the  rights, 
t>t  others,  but  onlr  make  an  improper  use  of  their  own. 

III.  That  oar  blessed  Saviour,  for  the  ediflcatlon  of  the 
visible  Church,  whioh  is  his  body,  hath  app<dnted  officers, 
not  only  to  preach  the  G-ospel  ana  adtmniwUr  the  mcrtt' 
meat*  ;  but  also  to  exerdse  discipline,  for  the  preserva- 
tion both  of  truth  and  duty ;  and,  that  ft  is  incumbent 
upon  these  qflaerg^  and  upon  the  whole  church,  in  whose 


•  Nom.— This  introductory  chapter,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  first  sentence,  was  flmt  drawn  np  by  the  Svno«l 
of  New  Vork  and  Philodelnhia,  and  prefixed  tn  the  Form 
of  Oovernraent,  etc,  as  pTibll.thed  hy  that  body  In  173S. 
In  that  year,  after  arranging  the  plan  on  which  the  Prfs- 
byU'rlan  Ohnreh  is  now  governed,  the  Syno<1  was  divided 
into  fin r  Synods,  and  gave  place  to  the  GenonU  Assem- 
bly, which  met  for  the  first  time  ia  ITSSL 


name  they  act,  to  censure,  or  east  ont,  the  cnwneons  and 
scandalous ;  observing,  in  all  coses,  the  rules  contained  in 
the  word  of  God. 

IV.  That  truth  is  in  order  to  goodness;  and  the  groat 
touchstone  of  trntb,  its  tendency  to  promote  holiness: 
according  to  our  Saviour's  rule,  •♦by  thoir  fruits  ye  sholl 
know  them:^    And  that  no  opinion  can  \m  either  mure 

Serniclous  or  absunl,  than  that  which  brings  truth  and 
kisehood  upon  a  level,  and  represento  it  as  of  no  conse- 
quence what  a  man's  opinions  are.  On  the  contrary, 
tliey  are  persuaded,  that  tliere  is  an  Inseparable  connec- 
tion between  fiUth  and  i»ractleo,  truth  ami  duty.  Other- 
wise, it  would  bo  of  no  consequence  cither  to  dlscMiver 
truth,  or  to  cuibrnce  it. 

V.  That  while  un«ler  the  conviction  of  the  above  prin- 
ciple, they  think  li  iii*oessary  to  make  efl't'Ctual  pntvision, 
tiiat  all  who  are  admitted  n«  ti^achers,  bo  sound  in  the 
filth ;  they  also  believe  that  there  are  truths  nn«l  forms, 
with  respect  to  wliich  men  of  go<Ml  characters  and  prln* 
clples  may  dllTer.  And  in  all  these  thoy  think  it  the  duty, 
both  of  private  Christians  and  societies,  Vt  exercise  mu- 
tual forbearance  towards  each  other. 

YL  That  though  the  character,  qnaliflcationa,  and 
authority  of  church  ofiloens  are  laid  down  In  the  Holy 
ScriptJinw,  as  well  as  the  proper  method  of  their  Investi- 
ture and  Institution;  yet  the  election  of  the  persons  to 
the  exerciite  of  this  authority,  in  any  particular  sociotv. 
is  in  that  siwletv.  ^  ^  i  ^f 

VII.  Tliat  all  church  power,  whether  exercised  by  tha 
body  in  general,  or  in  the  way  of  re|iresentati<»n  by  dele- 
gated authority,  is  only  ministerial  and  dnclaretive;  That 
it  to  uaiiy  that  the  Holy  Itoripturcs  are  the  only  rule  of 
faith  and  manner^;  that  no  church  Judicatory  ought  to 
pretend  to  make  laws,  to  bind  the  conscience  In  virtue  of 
their  own  authoritv  ;  and  that  all  their  decisions  shonliT 
be  founded  upon  tbe  reveale<l  will  of  GihI.  Now  though 
It  will  easily  be  admitted,  that  all  symxls  and  ooanciis 
may  err,  through  the  fralltv  Inseparable  from  humanity ; 
yet  there  is  much  greater  danger  from  the  usurped  claim 
of  making  laws,  than  from  the  right  of  Judging  up<»ii 
laws  already  made,  and  common  to  all  who  im»fess  the 
gospel ;  althonirh  this  right,  as  neces^itv  requires  in  the 
present  stite,  be  loilsed  with  fallible  men. 

VI n.  LaitUff*  That,  if  the  preceding  scriptural  and 
rational  principles  be  steadfastly  adhered  to,  the  vigor 
and  strictness  of  its  discipline  will  contribute  t4i  the  dory 
and  happiness  of  any  church.  Since  ecclesiastical  discf- 
pline  mnst  bo  purely  moral  or  spirltnal  in  its  object,  arid 
not  atrended  with  any  civil  etfecta,  it  can  derive  no  force- 
whatever,  but  from  its  own  Justice,  the  approbation  of  an 
impartial  pnbile.  and  the  countenance  and  blessing  of  th» 
great  Head  of  the  church  uoiveraal. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

or     THB     OBUBOH. 

I.  .Ticsrs  CiiRMT,  who  is  now  exalted  fhr  nborc  all  nrin- 

•  elpality  ami  |Miwer,  hath  erected,  In  this  world,  a  K.inK« 
iloin,  which  is  hb  church. 

II.  The  univenuil  church  eonrfints  of  all  thoae  i>ersom 
In  every  natiun,  togethar  Mitli  their  children*  whu  make 
profeAMlim  of  the  holy  rullgiun  of  cVt/'i«^  ami  of  KUbiuU- 
sion  to  bU  liiws. 

IlL  As  thb  Immense  mnltltade  cannot  meet  together 
In  ono  place,  to  huhl  communion,  or  U*  wunhlp  Ood,  It  is 
reflMonable,  an«l  nnrmnted  by  Stiripinre  ONfmftU^  that 
thev  should  \te  divided  inUi  many  partlcalar  cburchi^a. 

iV.  A  nartlcalar  church  consists  of  a  nuinlier  i>f  pro- 
fea»lnff  Ciirlstinns,  with  their  offspring  Toluntarlly  aiuMx 
daUMl  b>ceiber,  for  dlTlne  wftrshlp-  and  pidly  livinc, 
agreeably  to  the  Holy  Scriptures;  and  submitting  to  n 

•  certain  wnn  of  governQicnt. 


CHAPTER  HI. 

or  THE  OFFICEB8  OW  THE  CHVIICB* 

I.  OuB  blessed  Lord  at  first  collected  Ida  church  out  of 
dltfercnt  nations,  ami  formed  it  Intci  tirto  bodv,  by  tlio 
mission  of  men  endued  with  mlroculoos  gifts,  which  have 
long  since  c«*a'(ed. 

II.  The  onlinnrr  and  perpetual  ofllcers  In  tho  church 
ore,  SUhApa,  or  raMottt ;  tlio  rcprosentjith-es  of  the  peo- 
p\e^  uainUy  agrleJ  Hulitiif  Elder*,  and  Dsacons. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

or  BISHOPS  OB   PASTOBB. 

TtTK  paMnral  oflico  Is  tho  first  in  tho  chnrcTi,  both 
for  dbrnity  anil  usefu  Inossw  The  permn  whofilU  Vi  it  ojffU-t, 
hath.  In  the  Scripture,  obtained  illU'erent  numes  expresiHive 
of  his  Tarious  duties.  As  ho  has  lU«»  oversight  of  the  linclc 
of  Christ,  he  is  tenne<l  Bishop.*  As  he  feeds  them  with 
spirlUiHl  food  he  is  termed  Tfutor.  As  bo  serves  Christ 
In  his  church,  he  is  termed  Minister.  As  It  Is  his  duty  to 
lie  grave  and  prodf  nt,  ami  an  example  of  tho  flock,  and 
to  govern  well  In  tho  hnnsa  and  kingdom  of  Christ,  ho  b 
terme<l  Presbyter  or  Elder.  As  he  is  tho  messinjrer  of 
Qo<l,  he  is  termed  the  Ancel  of  the  cliorch.  As  ho  b  sent 
to  declare. the  will  of  God  to  sinners,  and  to  be»ci'ch 
them  to  be  reconciled  to  Qo<t  through  Christ,  lie  Is  tcrine<l 
Ambossador.  And  as  he  dispenses  tho  manifold  grace  of 
God,  ami  the  ordinances  InHtltutetl  by  Christ,  bo  istormed 
Steward  eif  tho  mysteries  of  Ood. 

CHAPTER  V. 

or    BULINO    XLDEBS. 

IUtltro  elders  are  properly  tho  representatives  of  the 
people,  eboaeo  by  them  for  tho  purpose  of  exerclsinff  gov- 
ernment aqd  discipline.  In  conjunction  with  pastors  itr 
ndnlsti'ra.  This  office  has  been  umlcrstoiMl,  bv  a  at-eat 
par^  of  the  Protestant  Reformed  Churches,  to  Dd  dcslg- 
ni^ted,  in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  by  tho  title  of  ^overn- 
ine'pta k^nd  of  thoso  who  rule  well,  but  do  not  labor  In 
tbto  worn  tfci^d  doctrine. 

CHAPTER    VI. 

or  DEAOosrs. 

Tine  Serlptnres  clearly  point  out  deacons  as  distinct 
officers  In  the  church,  whose  business  It  b  to  take  caro  of 
the  poor,  and  to  distribute  among  tliem  tho  collections 
which  may  lie  raised  for  their  use.  To  them  also  may  he 
properly  committed  tho  management  of  tho  temporal 
affairs  ot  the  church. 

•  At  the  office  and  character  of  tho  gospel  minister  Is 
partleolariy  tind  fully  described  In  the  Ii«ily  Scriptures 
nnder  the  tltlo  of  Biahop ;  and  as  this  term  Is  peculiarly 
expresrive  of  his  duty  as  an  ovonwer  of  tb«  flock,  it  ought 
not  to  bo  rejected. 


CHAPTER  VIL 

or  OBDINANCES  IN    A  PABTICULAB    CHUmCK. 

TiiR  ordinnncei*,  establl^heil  by  Christ,  the  hood.  In  « 
pat'ticnlar  church,  which  b  regubriy  ociDstttated  wiih  its 
l>ro|>er  officers,  are,  prayer ;  singing  praises  ;  nsesdiiis;  ex- 
fNHinding,  and  preaching  tbo  word  w  God ;  otlminfistcTia^ 
baptism  and  tho  Lonl's  supper;  paWiesoleninfaoUnsawl 
thanksgiving;  eatechisintr ;  making  collections  f*»r  tba 
poor,  and  other  pious  parposc*;  oxerdala^  diaeipUaei 
and  blessing  the  people. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 

or     OBUBOH-OOVEBNICENT,     AND    TRK 
KUTDS  or  JUDXCAT0BIE8. 

T.  It  Is  absolutely  necessary  that  the  cnTemmeBt  «f 
the  church  be  excrcisoil  under  somo.  certain  ami  «t«-iDtte 
form.  And  we  hold  it  to  bo  evpedient  ami  agreeable  Ut 
Scripture  and  tho  practice  of  the  primitive  l-liriatiAns. 
that  tho  church  be  governed  by  congrcsntiunaL  t>rt^'}- 
torlal,  and  synotllcal  assemblies.  In  full  eoaslstv^jM'v 
with  this  belief,  wo  embrace.  In  the  spirit  of  ebariix,  tlM«^ 
Christians  who  dllTer  from  us,  in  opinion  or  in  pruci)e>\ 
on  these  subjects. 

II.  Thoso  assemblies  oneht  not  to  poeseea  mwtj  cfr*l 
Juri8<llcilon,  nor  to  inflict  any  dvll  penalties  Tb<-^r 
p<twer  Is  wholly  moral  or  spiritual,  ana  that  only  fnlDi«» 
U'rial  and  dechiratlvOb  They  poesess  tbo  right  «>f  t  c^vinn^ 
obedience  to  tho  laws  ef  Ciirist ;  and  of  exeliidiajt  t^e  di«~ 
oliedientand  disorderly,  fromtheprivllecesof  the  cliurrh. 
To  civo  efficiency,  however,  to  tms  acctuMiry  anil  Scrif«> 
tural  authority,  they  possess  the  powers  reqnislto  ft>r  ob- 
taining evidence  ami  Inflicting  censure:  Thev  cmn  call 
bcforo  them  any  offender  against  the  order  end  frtvem- 
iiicnt  of  the  church;  they  can  roqnin^  members  of  thrir 
own  society,  to  appear  and  give  testimony  In  the  oMiae: 
hut  tho  highest  pnnlfthmvnt,  to  which  their  niithnrlty  e«- 
tends,  Is  to  exclude  tho  contnmaclous  and  imj»cjiltrai 
from  the  congregation  of  bellevera 


CHAPTER  IX 

or  THB  OBUBOBHOESSIOBr. 

I.  TiiK  chnrch-sesslon  consists  of  the  pastor  or  pestmx 
and  ruling  elders,  of  a  particular  congregation. 

XL  Of  this  judicatory,  two  elders.  If  there  he  bs  marr 
in  tlie  congregation,  with  the  p^tor,  shall  bo  Becvsaarr  tie 
constitute  a  quorum. 

III.  Tho  pastor  of  the  congregation  shall  altra7»  he  the 
moderator  of  the  session ;  except  when,  fur  prndrnti:!! 
reasons,  it  may  appear  ailvlsable  that  some  other  tuini^trr 
should  be  Invited  to  preside ;  In  which  case  tb«»  p«>t«fr 
may,  with  tho  concurrence  of  the  session,  ln%'tte  sucL 
other  minister  as  they  may  see  meet,  belonging  to  tint 
same  Presbytery,  to  preside  In  that  ea«e.  The  mme  <'V' 
pedicnt  may  be  adopted  in  case  of  the  sickness  or  absear» 
of  the  pastor. 

IV.  It  is  expedient,  at  every  meetlnir  of  the  8««al«>R. 
more  especially  when  constituted  for  judicial  boslorsN 
that  there  be  o  presiding  minister.  Iiriien,  thcn-rore.  a 
church  is  without  a  pastor,  the  moderator  i>f  tho  ecaishm 
shall  be,  cither  the  mInUtcr  appointed  for  that  ptir|ieie  by 
tho  Presbytery,  or  one  Invited  by  the  session  to  prrru^e 
on  a  jiartlcular  occasion.  But  where  it  U  imprmctjc^if. 
without  great  Inconvenience,  tn  procure  the  ottendanfv  «>f 
such  a  iiio4lcrator,  the  session  in:iy  pMceed  wlthAot  it. 

V.  In  congregation*  where  there  are  two  «t  m*'re 
pastora,  they  shall,  when  present,  alternately  pre&4d«  iu 
tlie  8«'8i»ion. 

VI.  Tho  church  session  Is  channe^d  with  mafBtafniax 
the  spiritual  government  of  tho  congregation  ;  fiir  wbh-ii 
purp«ise,  they  have  powor  to  inquire  into  the  knovledse 
and  Christian  conduct  of  the  members  of  tbo  chuteb;  u* 
call  before  them  offenders  and  wftnefs^ea,  being  nembrr^ 
of  their  own  consrregation.  and  to  Introduce  etber  wit- 
nesses, where  It  may  bo  nocess.iry  to  bring  the  |»roecot» 
Isttne,  and  when  they  can  be  procnred  to  atUM;  tn  n- 
eeivo  members  Into  t)»e  church,  to  admooiols  i»  relxA*-. 
to  suspend,  or  exclude  frou  tho  ta<rwmant%  Ihmii  ^  1-* 
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nre  fonn«!  to  deserrfl  e^nmro ;  in  enncert  tho  best  niras- 
uri'S  r»r  piuinutMi::  tu«  M»irltiiiil  int«Mest4  of  tlie  coiig;r«'tf:i- 
ti'in:  lUid  bi  appoint  ileri'gate;)  to  tlio  higher  Jadicuturicd 
of  tt>«  churali. 

VII.  The  pastiir  has  p<m*er  ta  convene  tlio  e<>>9ion  when 
be  uiny  Jiid^o  it  reqiiUitu;  aiul  Uo  mIuU  iil\v:iy<»  convone 
tt'.^iii  whoa  roqiieMUMl  to  «lo  »o  by  any  t\rii  tif  tho  cIiUts. 
Tni«  session  ohail  alKi  eonvono  wlion  direclvd  so  to  do  by 
tue  Presbytery. 

VIII.  Kvcry  session  shall  keep  n  fnlr  record  of  Its  pro- 
c*eding:»;  which  record  shall  be,  nt  least  once,  in  every 
}  ivir,  Bubrnttled  to  the  tn^iu'Ction  of  tlie  P^e^l>vtory. 

IX.  It  \i  imp<irtant  that  every  church  yc^lon  keep  a 
fair  redntor  of  nmrriotfes;  of  iKiptUiii^  with  the  times  of 
tLo  birlh  of  the  individuaU  bnpiixed ;  of  iH>rann.t  admitted 
to  the  Tjord^a  tiblff,  and  of  tho  deatha,  ami  other  removals 
of  cUurcb  iu«uberai 


CnAPTER  X 

OF  TUB    PaESDTTCtir. 

T.  Tn«  Cluirch  l)el:ij  divided  into  many  sepamto  eon- 
grt'gntions,  UiuM  nee<l  mutual  cikmihcI  and  omIsUuico,  in 
i/riior  to  pffnervo  »«>uiidncj<s  of  doctrinu,  nud  regularity  of 
di!«>rplinc.  and  to  enter  into  common  ituMsurcs  r>r  pro- 
iiiotinj^  kntiwle.ifro  and  roIijxioM,  and  for  preventing  infl- 
dclitv,  f  rror,  and  Immorality.  Hence  ari!»o  tho  importance 
and  itscf(ilnos5  of  l*re»hyti'rial  and  Syno  lir.:il  oi^cmbllfs. 

II.  A  Prciibytcry  c«>n:»i"«ts  of  nil  inini.stons  nnd  one 
rnling  elder  fniin  each  cungrcgation,  within  a  cvrtaia  dis- 
trict." 

II L  Kvcry  conpre|:ation,  wliich  kn^  a  stated  pastor,  has 
a  right  to  ho  represented  by  one  elder;  and  every  od- 
lesiatu  church  l>y  two  or  inoro  elders,  in  proportion  to 
tUo  nnmher  of  its  pastors 

IV.  Whi«rc  two  or  more  consreiratlons  are  nnited  under 
one  pattttr,  all  Inch  coiign^gations  bliali  have  but  one  cider 
to  rnjireaent  tiietn. 

V.  Kvery  vacant  congre^ratlon,  which  Is  regularly  or- 
fnnizud,  fdiall  bo  entitled  to  bo  rcprc«ontod  by  a  ruling 
cl.ler  in  I*rc»l)ytery. 

VI.  Bvory  elder  not  known  to  tho  Presbytery  shall 
prmluoe  a  certiftnato  of  his  regular  appointment  from  the 
church  which  he  represents. 

VII.  Any  three  ministers,  nnd  as  manv  elders  as  m.iy 
be  present,  belonging  to  th*^  Presbvtcry,  being  i:ut  at  tlie 
tiiiii*  and  place  aiipointed,  sha.;  be  a  quorum  competent 
lo  firoeeed  to  business. 

VIII.  Tho  Presbytery  has  power  to  receive  and  issue 
appeals  from  church-sessions,  nnd  rerercnces  broii[;ht  be- 
fore them  in  an  orderly  manner;  to  examine  and  license 
can  I i dates  for  the  holy  ndni.*>try ;  to  orduin.  Instill,  rc- 
lUdve.  and  Judge  ndnlsters;  to  cxAmlne  nnd  approve  or 
censure  the  records  of  church-session  i;  to  resolve  q!ies- 
tion!>  of  doctrine  or  di.-«cip!lno  8i>riou.s!y  nnd  reasonably 
prop«»j«d;  to  condemn  emmeoiis  opinions  which  injure 
the  purity  or  peace  of  the  church*  to  visit  particular 
ch'irchea,  for  toe  purpose  of  Inqciring  into  their  state, 
and  redressing  the  eviU  that  may  nave  arisen  in  thciu ;  to 
unite  or  divide  cunin'eg.iUuns,  at  tho  request  of  tho  peo- 
ple; or  to  form  and  receive  new  con'4re::mtions;  nnd,  in 
{Tuiieral,  to  order  whatever  nert.ilns  to  the  spiiitnal  wel- 
f.ii'e  of  the  churches  under  tiielr  care. 

IX.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  Presbytcrr  to  keep  a 
full  and  fair  record  of  their  procccdln<:s,  and  to  rc]>ort  to 
the?  Synod,  every  year,  licensiires,  ordinations,  tho  receiv- 
ing or  dismissing  of  member.-',  tho  rcmov.al  of  niumben  by 
deaib,  the  union  or  division  of  congregations,  or  tho 
fo.-matton  of  new  ones,  and.  in  general,  nU  tho  imnortant 
eh  in?os  which  may  havo  taken  place  within  their  Dounds 
ill  tiie  course  of  tho  year. 

X-  The  Presbytery  shall  meet  on  Its  own  ad|oumment; 
an  1  when  any  emergency  shall  require  a  meeting  sooner 
than  the  time  to  which  I  t8tand.4  adjourned,  the  moderator, 
or,  in  case  of  his  abwnei^  death,  or  inability  to  act,  tho 
Bt:ited  clerk,  ahall,  with  t  he  concurrence,  or  at  the  req  nest  of 
two  minisrors  and  twoelders.  the  ciders  bein?  of  dlfTerent 
eomrrt'drions  call  n  special  meetlnff.  Fur  this  par|»osc, 
ke  slialt  send  a  circular  letter,  s|H'eifyini;  tho  p.irticiilar 
business  of  tho  lniende<1  meetlnc,  to  every  ndni<ter  be- 
lonsins  to  tho  Presbytery;  and  to  tho  8es.<4tfin  of  every 
vacant  cougresatloo*  la  duo  tltuo  prcvtooa  to  th*  meet- 


ing; which  shall  not  bo  lesa  than  ten  days.  And  nothing 
sLuil  be  trniiSiicted,  nt  such  spcuial  meeting,  iiciiiiuis  thi> 
|N4rticuiar  buaiueM»  for  wlilvb  ine  judicatory  has  becu  thus 
convoDod. 

XI.  Atevfry  nicctlnjr  of  Presbytery,  a  sermon  hliall  ho 
di'llvcred,  if  convcniout;  and  every  {Kirticular  brs^ion 
ahull  be  itpened  a'ld  cU»Sfd  with  prayer. 

XII.  Ministers  in  g«Nid  standing  in  i»lhcr  Presbyteries, 
or  in  any  Bi>t(>r  ciiuruliea.  who  imty  hiippcn  U»  bo  p  -esi'Ut, 
may  bo  invited  to  sit  with  the  PrcHbyiery,  hh  ci>rrc»poni!- 
Ini;  members.  iSueh  members  shall  be  cntitleil  to  deli l»- 
erale  and  ndvlao,  but  not  to  vote  In  any  decisions  of  the 
Prusbylcry. 

CHAPTER  XT. 

•  OF  TnC   BTNOD. 

T.  As  a  Presbytery  U  a  convention  «»f  the  Klshops  nnd 
Eidors  witiiiii  a  cortaiii  district:  sir  a  Svno.l  is  a  ciiuven- 
ti«m  of  tho  Bisho|is  and  KIdors  wiihin  n  larger  diatrict,  i:i- 
eluding  at  loast  tlirco  Prosbytcrio.-i.  Tho  ratio  <ir  the  n-p- 
rosonlatlitn  of  elders  in  tho  8ynud  U  tho  fcame  as  in  the 
Presbytery. 

II.  Any  boven  ministers,  bebmsrlng  to  t^o  Synod,  who 
shall  couvcuo  at  tltc  time  and  placo  of  mooting,  with  n^ 
many  elders  as  may  bo  pro.s<<nt,  sltnll  bo  a  q.ntrnm  to 
transact  syntHlicnl  bu.slnes.i;  provideil  not  nioro  than  three 
of  the  saiil  ininistoi-s  belong  to  one  Presbytery. 

III.  The  same  rule,  as  to  c<»rresponding*iMe:nbers,  which 
was  laid  down  with  respect  to  the  Presbytery,  shall  ajiply 
to  tho  Synixl. 

IV.  Tnc  Svnwl  has  power  to  receive  nnd  Issnc  nil  ap- 
peals rcgularfy  broui^ht  up  from  the  Presbytorios;  to  dv- 
clde  on  all  references  maile  to  them  ;  to  review  the  reeord«i 
of  Presbyteries,  and  ap[>rove  or  censure  thorn  ;  to  rodre.-s 
whatever  has  lioen  done  by  Preshytcrles  contrary  to  or- 
der; to  tako  effectual  care  that  Presbyteries  observe  the 
Constitution  of  the  church;  to  erect  now  Proiibyteries, 
and  unit*'  or  divide  those  which  were  bcftiro  erected ;  gen- 
erally to  tike  such  order  with  respect  to  the  Pre>bvterics, 
ses.'dons.  and  pcoplo  under  their  care,  as  nmy  be  in  eon- 
formitvr  with  the  word  of  Ood  and  the  estaidlshed  rules, 
an  I  which  U-nd  to  promote  tho  edlflcatlon  of  the  church  ; 
and,  Anally,  to  propose  to  the  Qeneral  Assembly,  fur  (heir 
adoption,  such  measures  as  may  bo  of  common  advantage 
to  the  whole  church. 

V.  The  Syn«Ml  shnll  convene  at  le.'wt  once  in  each  year; 
.it  tho  opening  of  which  a  scnnon  shall  bo  delivered  by  tlie 
mmloralor,  or,  in  case  of  ids  absence,  by  some  other  nioiu- 
Ikt;  and  every  itarticular  session  shall  bo  oi>enod  and 
closed  with  prayer. 

VI.  Itbliall  bo  tho  duty  of  the  Bynod  to  keep  flill  and 
fiiir  records  of  itn  proceedings,  to  submit  them  annu.iI1y  to 
tho  insiK'>ction  of  tho  Gcneml  Assembly,  and  to  report  to 
tho  Assembly  the  number  of  lis  Presbyteries,  ontl  of  the 
members  and  oitoralions  of  tho  Presbyteries. 


CHAPTER  XIT. 

OF  THE   GENERAL   ASSEMBLY.* 

I.  Tnw  General  Assembly  is  tho  highest  Judicatory 
of  tho  Preshyterian  Church.  It  shall  roprcscut,  in  one 
bo<1y,  all  tho  particular  churches  of  this  denomination; 
and  shall  bear  tho  title  of  Tub  Ge.'vrual  AsSK.yBLY  or 

The  ni'llcal  principles  of  Presbyterian  church  govern- 


ment and  disci p 
grcgations  of  be 


ino  are: — That  tho  several  dilTerent  con- 
ievera.  taken  c<dloc.lvoly,  constitute  one 
church  of  Chri^it,  called  emphatically  Vie  church; — that  a 
larger  part  of  the  churchy  or  a  reproM'ntaiion  of  it,  should 
govern  a  suialler,  or  determine  matters  of  controversy 
which  arise  therein: — that,  in  like  manner,  a  representa- 
tion of  the  whole  should  covorn  and  determine  in  rcgnnl 
to  every  fiart,  and  to  all  the  parts  united  ;  that  is,  that  a 
nuijonttf  ftball  gnrtm:  and  tonseqnontly  that  apjicals 
may  be  carried  Troxn  lower  to  higher  Jtidleatories  till  they 
be  flnnlly  decided  by  the  collfCte<l  wisdom  ami  unite! 
voice  of  'the  whoie  clinrrh.  For  lhi»«o  principles  nnd  this 
proc«*dnre,  thM  e.TnmpIo  of  the  apostles,  nnd  tho  practice  o| 
ibo  primitive  church,  is  considered  aa  anrtherity. 


FORM  OP  OOVERXMEXT. 


mc  pRnnTTmiAir  Cnvwcn  nt  rmt  Uxitbd  fiTATiet  or 
Amkkica. 

II.  The  0«>nenil  AsseinbiT  shall  consist  of  on  Miiuil  ctel- 
ecuUon  of  Bl»bups  and  Kitlent  fruiit  eaeh  PresbyWry*  in 
the  futlowtiig  proportion :  viz.,  each  Prabytery  euiisittUiiK 
of  not  more  than  iweoty^four  inlnUtvn,  shall  »uii(l  one 
inlnbteraml  one  elder;  and  each  Presbytery  oou»iAtiiix 
of  more  than  twt^nty-foor  tiiiiibters  shall  seat!  two  uihiis- 
U*r$  and  two  cidcn* ;  tind  In  ibu  like  }ini|>ortlon  for  rwry 
twenty-four  mlni»tora  in  any  Prc>bri*'ry;  and  thtvo  dJ' 
rtsntoN  so  apiMrfnte<l,  shall  be  styled  C»mmi«0*ou4r0  to  Vu 
Gentral  Awemhly, 

III.  Any  fourteen  or  nrioro  of  these  commissioners,  one 
halfof  whom  shall  lie  iiiinttters,  belns  ntet  on  the  day, 
and  at  the  plno*  api»uinted,  shall  bu  a  quorum  for  thu  truno' 
action  of  biisinea^. 

IV.  The  General  Aasembly  shall  receive  anfl^lwno  all 
appeals  and  references  which  may  bo  rfgulorly  broujrht 
bisfuie  them  from  the  Inferior  judicatories.  Thuy  shall  re- 
view the  records  <»f  rvery  Bynod,  and  ai>ivr«»ve  or  censure 
them  ;  they  shall  irive  tlioir  advieo  nntl  Instruction  In  all 
e.ises  snhmitted  to  them  in  conformity  trith  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  church ;  and  they  shall  constitute  the  bon<I 
of  union,  peace,  eorresponfleoce,  and  luutttal  eonfldcnce 
amonff  all  our  churches. 

V.  To  the  General  Assembly  also  belongs  the  power  of 
deciding  In  all  controversies  rospectinK  doctrine  and  db- 
cipHno;  of  repniving,  warning,  or  bearing  testimony 
a:nin9t  error  In  d«»ctrlDe,  or  Immorality  In  practice,  in 
any  church.  Presbytery,  or  Synod;  of  erecting  new  Sy- 
nods when  it  maybe  Judged  necessary  ;  of  superintending 
the  oncorna  of  the  whole  church  ;  of  corresponding  with 
foreign  churches,  on  such  terms  as  may  bo  agrt'e<l  upon  by 
the  Assembly  and  the  corresponding  hoily;  of  suppress- 
ing schlsruatleal  ctmtentlnns  and  dti»pn  tat  ions;  and,  in 
general,  of  recommendlns;  and  attempting  reformation  of 
iiLinners,  and  the  prorootloa  of  ehurity,  truth,  and  holi- 
nesa,  through  all  the  church*^  under  their  care. 

VI.  Before  any  overtures  or  regulations  proposed  by  the 
Assembly  to  bo  established  A.H  constitiitional  niles  shall  be 
t)l)Ilgrito'y  on  the  churches,  it  shall  be  neeessary  to  trans- 
mit theiu  to  all  the  Presbyteries,  and  to  rfcclv«i  the  re- 
turns of  at  least  a  iuiO">^^7  of  them,  in  writing,  approving 
thereoC 

VII.  The  General  Assembly  shall  meet  at  least  once  in 
every  year.  On  the  day  api>ointed  ft»r  that  purpose  the 
moderator  of  the  last  Assembly,  if  Tires«-nt,  or  in  case  of 
Iiiif  absence,  some  otluT  minister,  shall  open  the  meeting 
with  a  seniiun,  and  preside  until  a  new  modemtor  be  cho- 
sen. No  commissioner  shall  have  a  right  to  deliberate  or 
vote  In  the  Assembly,  until  hU  name  shall  have  been  en- 
ndled  by  the  clerk,  and  his  comiid»sion  examined,  and 
filed  among  the  p»|»ers  of  the  Assembly. 

VIII.  Kach  session  of  the  Ass«*mbly  shall  be  opened  and 
•l.ised  with  prayer.  And  the  whole  bn>«lne«s  of  the  As- 
sembly being  finished,  and  the  vote  taken  for  dissolving 
tlie  present  Assembly,  the  mojierator  shall  say  from  the 
chair.— "By  virtue  of  the  authority  delegated  to  me, by 
the  church,  let  this  General  Assembly  be  dlssolvrd,  and  I 
do  hereby  dissolve  it,  and  require  another  General  Assem- 
bly, chosen  In  the  same  manner,  to  meet  at  on  the 

day  of  A.  D.         "— iiflor  which  he  shsll  pray 

and  return  thanks,  and  proaounco  on  those  present  the 
apostolic  benediction. 


CHAPTER   Xin. 
or  BLXc^nNo  and  ov^nwuvaQ  ruuno  xLDsas  axd 

DEA0ON8* 

I.  TlATtHO  defined  the  officers  of  the  ehurch,  and  the 
judicatories  by  which  It  shall  be  sovenied.  It  Is  proi>er 
iiore  to  pr«scrfbe  the  mo<le  In  which  ecclesiastical  rulers 
should  be  ordained  to  their  respective  offices,  as  well  as 
some  of  the  principles  by  which  they  shall  bo  regulated  iu 
discharging  their  several  duties. 

II.  Every  congregation  shall  elect  persons  to  the  office 
of  Ruling  Elder,  and  to  the  office  of  Deacon,  or  either  of 
them.  In  the  mode  most  approved  nnd  In  n>e  in  that  con- 
gregation. But  In  all  cas«-B  the  persons  elected  must  be 
male  members  In  ftill  communion  in  the  church  In  which 
thry  are  to  exerclfe  their  office. 

IlL  "When  any  person  shall  have  been  elected  to  either 


of  these  offiecMi,  and  sbaU  have  declared  his  trflTliiirtiaB  ts 
accept  thereof^  he  shall  be  M»k  apart  in  the  IbllovriAg  tuaa- 
Der: 

IV.  After  aennon,  the  mlalstor  sliall  atat«,  in  a  coiiri>e 
manner,  the  warrant  uimI  natiire  4if  the  wittco  vf  HuHog  Ei- 
der or  l>eacon,  together  with  the  clionictvr  jiruprr  ta  be 
sustained,  and  the  iluttes  to  be  tt.lliileti  by  \hv  utt'iceT 
elect:  having  dune  thi.«,  heahall  prop«ie«  lo  ilie  canditlatc, 
in  the  presence  of  tile  cougre(^liun,  Ui«  folio  wii^  quc*- 
tious:  vix  — 

1.  l>oyou  believe  the  Scriptures  of  the  01<I  siul  New 
Testaments  to  be  the  word  of  God,  the  vuly  infialUbie  m^ 
of  faith  and  practieet 

2.  Do  you  aiucerely  receive  and  adopt  the  Confes«iori  4 
Faith  of  this  church,  as  eootaioini;  the  aystcm  of  ducuii^ 
taught  In  the  Holy  Scriptnrea  t 

8.  Do  you  approve  ot^the  government  and  diaci{>liBe  ef 
the  Presiiyterlan  Church  in  these  Tniteti States* 

4.  Do  you  accept  the  office  cf  Rnltnir  Elder  (or  Dcaroa, 
as  the  case  may  be)  in  this  eongrejoitlon,  aud  |«ro>iBii0 
£ilthfully  to  iieiform  all  the  duties  thereof? 

b.  Do  ytiu  promise  to  study  the  fieace,  nnitj,  mad  poiiiy 
of  the  church  t 

The  Elder,  or  Deacon  elect,  having  anawc>red  thcM 
qncHtlMns  in  the  atllrmiitlve,  the  uiiniMer  almll  midreas  t» 
the  memb«.rs  of  the  church  the  following  qacvtivna; — 
viz. 

Do  yon,  tho  members  of  this  church,  acknowledge  and 
receive  this  brother  as  a  Itulln;;  Lbler  (  >r  lK*ac«ta).*aDd<Se 
you  prondstf  to  vicldhim  nil  that  honor,  cnc-t»urafr«nneiit. 
and  obedience,  in  tho  I^rd,  to  which  bi.i  ofnc*-,  acc*»rdtax 
t4»  the  word  of  Gotl,  and  tho  Constiiuttvn  «f  tkU  cborch. 
entitles  him  t 

The  members  of  tho  church  having  an»were<T  tljis  qurs- 
tion  In  the  afllrmutive,  by  hol.Uitg  up  their  rifrht  IiabiU. 
tho  ndnister  shall  proci>ed  to  set  apart  tho  candidair.  ly 
prayer,  to  the  office  of  Unling  l.ldvr  (or  Deanm,  ns  the 
case  may  be),  ami  shall  give  to  him,  and  te  the  concrega- 
tlon,  an  exhort-ition  suited  to  the  occasion. 

V.  Where  there  Is  an  existli  g  sessit>n  It  is  proper  that 
the  members  of  that  body,  at  the  cl(»!to  of  tbts  *prvire, 
and  in  the  face  of  the  congresation,  t.nke  the  im-wIt  or> 
dalned  Elder  by  the  hand,  saying  in  wonb  to  ihU  pur- 
p(»se, — **  We  give  you  tho  right  hand  of  feUowahi|i,  to  take 
part  of  this  office  with  us." 

VI.  The  offices  of  Iluling  Elder  and  Deacon  are  both 
perpetual,  and  can  not  bo  laid  aside  at  pleasure.  No  |ier- 
hon  can  be  divested  of  <  ither  office  but  by  de|M«itiY«c 
Yet  an  EMer  or  Deacon  may  beeotce,  by  aire  vr  ioAnBltj, 
incapable  of  performing  the  duties  of  hb  of&oe:  or  Lc 
may,  though  chargeable  with  neither  heresv  n«»r  Imnw*- 
rnilly.  become  unacceptable.  In  his  official  charactrr,  u*  a 
majority  of  the  congregation  to  which  he  belonfcs  la 
either  of  theste  cases  he  may,  as  often  hapnena  with  re- 
siN'crt  to  a  minister,  ecaso  to  be  an  acting  Elder  or  Deamn. 

VIL  V»  henever  a  Uuling  Elder  or  Deacon,  fKKn  dihcr 
of  these  causes,  or  from  any  other,  not  inA>rrinc  crinte, 
shall  be  Incapab'e  of  serving  tlio  chur«h  to  ediflcatloo, 
the  session  shall  tike  onler  on  the  subject,  and  Mate  ibe 
fact,  toircthi^r  with  the  rosisons  of  It,  on  tbetr  recnnii. 
Prothled  nltPUffn^  that  nothintr  of  this  kind  shall  be  4loa<9 
without  the  CMnenrreMce  of  tho  individual  in 
unless  by  tho  advice  of  Presbytery. 


CHAPTER  XIV, 

or  LI0EN8INO  CANDIDATES  OB   IPEOBATTOmrRa  TO 
PBEACII  THE  GOBPKU 

I.  Tun  IToIr  Bcriptnres  require  that  some  trial  be  pre- 
viously had  or  those  who  are  to  be  onltiined  to  the  min- 
istry of  the  gospel,  that  this  sacred  tiffiee  may  not  be  do- 
gradetl,  by  being  committed  to  weak  or  vnwertby  asen ; 
and  that  the  ehnrcliea  may  have  an  opportunity  totmn  a 
better  Judgment  rt^speetins  the  talents  of  tliuae  by  whom 
they  are  to  be  instruoled  and  governed.    For  thU  ^ 


Presbyteries  shall  license  probationers  t«i  preeeb  theg«e- 
pel,  that  after  a  competent  trial  of  their  Ulenftik  and  le- 
celving  from  the  churches  n  good  report^  thefmrn^ft^^m 
time,  ordain  them  to  the  sncrml  office. 

II.  Every  candidate  for  lleenanre  shall  M  Wken  m 
trials  by  that  Presbytery  to  whieh  he  must  nnf  rri^y  b«- 


k 
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lonss:  and  he  sliall  he  eonsi<1orc<l  as  tnoet  naturally  ht- 
liin:dn:;  to  lUat  Tresliytery  wlihlii  tbe  UmndMuf  which  li« 
h:M  MriUaarlly  rcHideil  But  in  ca«o  nny  cnn(ll<late  atioat«l 
find  i:  tnuro  eonvt'uivnt  to  put  hiin^clr  uuiler  thu  cure  of 
a  Presbytery  at  a  Jlstaiico  Truin  that  to  uiileh  he  must 
natiirjtHy  bel«>ii^s  he  iimy  bu  rvoitved  by  tho  siiiil  I'n-s- 
bytery,  on  liU  iirodiicin'^  tedtiiuuulals  «iilier  I'roiii  tiio 
Pre<4byt«ry  within  the  bounil:i  of  which  lie  has  cointiioniy 
resi<le<l,  »r  froiii  any  two  lulnlsterii  of  that  rro&bytery  in 
l^uixl  ^ttandiii;;;  of  hitt  cxeni|il«ry  iiicty,  auU  ottier  rcqui«lco 
q  itliilc.itioti«. 

ill.  It  Is  nropor  and  req:il>lto  that  c:in(ll«1ates  applyin:; 
tut  the  Presbytery  t*  bu  licciiscU  to  invach  tho  pi^fici. 
proilueo  ikiti^nMj.ury  t«;.stnii<iui:U4  of  tiieir  giMnl  moral 
eiiaract(*r,  au:l  of  tliolr  bciiif  ri*gnlnr  in«inbors  of  soiiiu 
particular  c!iurc!L  And  it  lit  t\w  diitv  uf  the  rrc;»bytery, 
for  thf.ir  satisfaction  with  ri«traril  to  the  ro:il  piety  of  such 
candid  ites,  t4>  fxamino  thftn  ros|itfCtlii'4 their  oxiK>rlini-nlai 
aeqii:it!itanco  with  religion,  and  tho  motives  which  luflii* 
«nco  t)ie(n  u>  doAlre  tho  sacred  ulllec.  This  ox»minu(ioii 
fthall  be  eltkso  nnd  |tartleulnr,  an<U  lu  ino>tca4e!S  may  Inf^^i 
be  coiiduetud  In  tho  prifn-nco  of  th«!  Prosbytcry  only. 
And  it  is  reeommeiidoii  that  the  candidate  be  also  n*- 

? [aired  to  produce  a  diptnina  of  bachelor  or  inaHi«>r  of  arts, 
roin  .so:ne  oUoso  or  unlvorsity:  or,  nt  loa^t,  authentic 
te^tiMioni.'ils  uf  his  having  gone  through  a  regular  coarse 
of  ieirnin^. 

IV.  licc-itise  It  fs  Mglily  reproached  tn  relldon,  antl 
dansoro.is  to  tho  church,  tti  Intrust  the  lioly  ministry  to 
troaK  and  ignorant  men,  the  Presliytery  Bhalt  try  each 
candi  late,  at  to  his  Icmtwiedirif  of  the  l^itin  Innzuaxe,  nnd 
«>f  th;.>o(-igiii:d  Ittn'»u:ii;e4in  which  tiio  !!(>lytM;ripUireH  wvrc 
written.  They  slitUI  aUi»  cscaiidJie  iiitn  on  tiic  urts  and 
Bcienous;  on  theido;ry,  natural  nuil  re\e:drd;  r.nd  on  <*c- 
cl.!$i.ii<Uc:d  Idsttorv,  the  AiicniinvntN  and  church  {!<»vcrn- 
inunt.  An  I  in  order  to  mtilie  trial  of  Ids  t:vU*nt^  to  <'.\|ilain 
an  i  via  lleate,  and  practically  to  ourorei>  tlu*  doctrines  of 
the  giiiDcl.  tlio  I'rodbytery  shall  require  of  him, 

1.  A  Latin  exege»U  on  some  common  head  In  divinity. 

2  A  eritiAtl  txsrcUe;  In  which  the  candidate  shull 
^\'e  a  spedmcti  of  liU  to-slo  nnd  Jid^mcnt  in  hacrcl  crtti- 
ciiiu  ;  presenting  an  explic:»tion  4if  tliu  orfirinnl  t -xt,  stil- 
fn^  iti  ciinncerion,  illustrntliig  iui  force  and  beauties,  re- 
ino\  Inx  iti  difltculileiS  andsolrlngany  ImiMtrtantqucstioaa 
which  it  may  present 

8.  A  teditre^  or  oxiiosltion  of  several  venes  of  Scrii>- 
ture;  and, 

4.  A  popnlftr  tierttwn. 

V.  These,  or  <»( her  rimllar  exercises,  ot  the  discretion 
of  the  I'resbytery,  simli  Imi  «xhlliitc'l  until  tiiey  shall  iiavc 
obtained  aati-^faotion  a-<  to  the  candidate's  piety,  literature, 
aud  aptness  t«i  teach   in  the  cliiircii<>.s.    Tlio  lecture  and 

Sonular  sermon,  if  tho  rre>bytery  tiiinic  proper,  may  be 
olivered  in  the  presence  of  a  coot^regation. 

VI.  That  tlte  moi»t  effectual  jueasurcs  may  be  taken  to 
gnard  a'/aluit  the  adndssioii  of  insuflicient  men  into  the 
«:icred  o.ttce,  it  U  rec<Hiimoniio<l,  that  uu  eandidaU*,  ex- 
cept la  e\tra(»rdinary  castas,  i>e  licensed,  uoless,  oiler  his 
havio.:  c«itnplet<Hi  ilto  n>ual  c4Mirse  of  aeailomlcal  studies, 
he  shall  havo  ht:i<lied  divinltv  nt  least  two  years,  under 
So:mi.'  approved  divine  or  profeSM>r  of  the<dnr^y. 

VII.  If  the  Presbytery  be  sati^fled  with  his  trials  they 
shall  tlien  pr<»eoed  to  license  him  in  tho  following  mariner: 
The  rai>deratt»r  shall  proiiose  to  lilni  tho  following  quo5- 
tloni:  vis. 

1.  Do  yon  believe  the  Scrlptnres  of  the  Old  and  Kow 
Testa;nents  tt  lie  tlio  word  of  Ood,  tho  only  lufalliblo  rule 
of  f4dth  and  pnictiee  t 

i.  I>t»  you  slneervdy  receive  and  od(ipt  the  Confossiim  of 
Faith  iit  this  church,  as  omtaining  tlio  system  itf  ducirlne 
Li'.i^ht  in  tho  Holy  l^erlpturcs? 

8.'  I>o  y«»tt  pruinlse  to  btudy  tbe  peace,  unity,  and  purity 
of  he  ehiirotl  1 

i.  Do  you  promUa  to  submit  yotinudf.  In  tho  Lord,  ti» 
tho  guvernaient  «»f  this  Presbytery,  or  of  any  other  Pres- 
bytery In  the  bounds  of  which  you  may  be  calie  1* 

VI IL  Tho  candidato  having  nnsweriMl  thusu  q.instions 
In  tho  affinnative.  and  the  MMiderutor  Imving  offered  up  a 
prayer  h  litable  t  >  the  occasion,  he  shall  n-ldress  himselrto 
the  candidate  to  the  followln'^pariioite: — '  I»  the  n  imeof 
t)ie  Lcird  Jesus  Christ,  an  I  by  that  authority  which  ho 
bith  idven  to  th(t  church  for  it^  041106:^100,  we  do  lieeuM 
jroa  to  preacli  *JiogUkpeJ,  wberorer  God  In  bb  providence 


may  call  yoa :  and  for  this  purpose,  nr y  the  blessing  of 
God  teat  upon  you,  and  the  bpitit  «>f  t>iiri»ttili  >our  Li-urt 
— Am^n  /*'  And  record  aiuili  oe  tujule  of  the  licensure  iu 
tbe  loilowing  or  iil^e  f»ru. :  \  is. 

At the  —  day  of tho  Projibytery  of 

having  receiv«^i  testimonials  in  lavor  of — ~> 

of  bis  liavinggono  through  u  retfular  courbo  of  literature; 
uf  bis  good  mond  chanicler;  andof  hi.-i  being  in  tlio  com- 
munion of  the  chuich ;  panseeticd  to  take  tiie  usual  parts 
of  trial  for  his  licensure :  and  he  having  given  satisractioii 
an  to  his aoeompli»huients  in  literature;  as  to  his  expeii- 
mental  aequalntunco  with  religion ;  and  as  to  his  profl- 
ciciicy  in  divinity  and  other  siutlle.  ;  tho  Presbytery  did, 
and  hereby  do,  express  their  apwrobation  of  all  these  parts 
of  trial:  and  lie  having  adopteu  the  Confession  of  Faith 
<if  this  churelv  nnd  satisrictorily  answered  tho  qnestions 
AppointiMi  to  be  put  to  candldat4.'S  to  bo  llceiii>e<l ;  the 

PreSbyU'ry  illd,  and  hereby  do  liceuM)  him,  the  said 

to  preacli  the  Gik^ptd  of  ClirUt,  as  a  probationer  for 

the  holy  ministry,  within  the  bounds  of  this  Presbytery, 
or  wherever  else  he  shall  be  orderly  calle<l. 

IX.  Wiien  any  candi«lato  fi»r  licensure  shall  have  occa« 
slon  whiio  his  trials  arc  going  on.  to  reinovo  from  the 
iMMinils  of  Ids  own  Picsbytery  Into  those  of  another,  It 
shall  t>e  ctinsidered  ns  regular  for  the  latter  Presl)y  tery.  on 
his  producing  proper  testimonials  from  tho  former,  to  take 
np  his  trials  nt  the  p<dnt  nt  which  they  were  left,  and  con- 
duet  them  to  a  ennrlusion.  in  tho  same  inaoner  as  if  they 
had  been  commenced  i>y  themselves. 

X.  In  like  manner,  when  any  candidate,  after  lleensnre, 
shall,  bv  the  |»erinission  of  his  I'resl'ytery,  remove  with- 
out It^  limits  nn  extract  of  the  record  of  iiis  licensure,  ac- 
eomfKinled  with  a  PresbytMlal  recommendation,  signeil 
by  the  cleik.  shall  Ik)  ids  te»t.iinonials  to  tho  Presbytery 
under  wh»#<i  ccire  bo  shall  c«Mne. 

XI.  When  a  lict^ntlate  shall  have  been  preaching  for  a 
consideritblo  time,  nnd  hts  s«'rviccs  do  not  appear  to  Ih> 
edifying  to  the  churches,  tho  I'rcsbytery  may,  if  they 
think  projier,  r^-cUl  his  liconso. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

OF  TOB  ELECTION  AND  ORDIN'ATIO^T  OF  EISHCPS 
OU  PASTORS,    AND   EVANGELISTS. 

I.  WnF.x  any  probationer  shall  have  preached  so  innch 
t<i  the  saiisfauiioa  uf  any  coiuregation,  us  tiiat  tlic  iiet»ple 
ap|H'ur  prepared  to  elect  a  |»astor,  tlie  sessi>in  shall  talio 
measures  t4i  convene  Ib^'in  for  tills  purpn.su:  and  it  bhall 
always  bo  tho  duty  of  toe  Si-ssion  to  coivene  Ihcin,  when 
»  majority  of  tlie  |iers>»ns  cntitleti  to  v<>to  in  the  case,  shall, 
by  a  iK'tl'titm,  request  that  a  iiieetiiig  may  be  calli>d. 

II.  When  such  a  meelinK  is  intended,  the  session  shall 
solicit  the  presence  an  1  counsel  of  ooiiie  neiishbtirin!:  min- 
ister t4»  ussist  tliem  in  conducting  the  election  C4»ntem- 
piated,  unless  highly  iiiconvei.ient4>n  aeciniiitof  dist:uioe; 
in  which  case  tliey  may  pniceed  without  such  assistance. 

III.  On  u  Lord II day,  i  umedlately  aftt>r  public  worship. 
Itsliall  be  lutiimtted  fri»m  the  pulpit.  Ihnt  all  tho  meni- 

bers  itf  that  congregation  are  reque^t^'d  to  meet  on 

ensuiu;:.  at  tlio  church,  4ir  usual  plaou  f4ir  holiiinc  pnidie 
worship ;  then  an4l  there,  if  it  be  agreeable  to  tbetn,  to 
proc.-e\l  to  the  election  <if  a  pastiir  f4if  tluit  C4mgregntlon. 

IV.  On  t.io  4lay  nppolnte<l,  tho  mlnbtt'r  invited  to  pre- 
side, if  ho  be  present,  shall.  If  it  be  4leemed  ex|>edient, 
preach  a  sermon ;  and  after  sermon  ho  shall  announce  to 
the  iKMtpI.-,  that  he  will  tmniodlatifly  proceed  to  take  tho 
votes  or  tho  electors  4if  that  C4»ngrecatlon  f4>r  a  pastor,  if 
such  be  their  4leslre :  nnd  when  this  desire  shall  bo  ex- 
presse4l  by  a  majority  of  v«dcos.  he  shall  tlien  proceed  t4i 
Like  votes  iicc4irdlnglv.  In  this  electl4in,  no  {lerson  aholl 
be  enti:lod  to  vote  who  refus^-s  t4i  submit  t4>  the  censures 
of  the  church,  regul.irly  administered ;  or  who  4loes  not 
contribute  his  J  i.st  proportlim,  according  to  his  own  en- 
^astements,  4»r  the  rules  of  ttuit  congreg:ttion,  to  all  Its 
necessary  exi)enses. 

V.  When  tho  votes  nro  taken.  If  It  appear  that  a  lanre 
minority  4>f  tho  |)eople  are  averse  fVoni  the  candidate  who 
h:is  a  m'fljorltr  of  votes,  and  cnn  nut  be  tnduceil  to  c«in- 
cur  In  the  eaii,  the  p'-esiding  minl>tcr  shall  endeavor  to 
di"*snaile  tho  Cttuffresation  from  pro-tectitln?  It  ftirther. 
But  If  the  people  bo  nearly  or  entirely  ananlmous ;  or  If 
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tbo  nii^orUy  shall  insist  opon  thoir  right  to  call  a  postor, 
tliu  i»rvbiaiu^  uiiiii«u>r,  iu  chat  cum*,  afuir  using  his  uluiost 
ciulittvors  tu  iMftrMUiWlv  the  ooiigregutiuQ  lu  uiianiinily, 
liUall  prtictHMl  u>  tlruw  acullf  lu  Uuu  I'urui,  unU  to  huvo  it 
Kiibbcnbinl  by  the  cl«cturs;  ctsrUi'ying  atlhi«  saiiiotliiiff  in 


appointed  to  presiile,  shall  arWnrard  brU>fl/  recite  (Vvm 
tbo  inilpic,  lu  llio  auditruco  of  the  people,  tbc  |*nM*r«niiKjp 
of  the  Picabyleiy  prf|mratory  to  tbU  trttDe«(rtii«u :  L^ 
shall  point  out  ilio  uutiiro  anti  iui|Mirtauctf  *>t  Uh>  i«nLi- 


nancuj  ami  cmlfavor  to  iiii|irfM   lUu   niulicnce   ikilii  a 
writing,  tho  number  ami  ciicuinatiinws  u(  tboM*  who  <lo    pr<MK«r  scum*  of  tliu  suicninlty  t*t  tLe  tranMiciii*ti 
hut  concur  iu  tlio  cill:  all  which  pmccvdiugd  sha;!  l/oloid        1  u«*n,  ailUrrasiu:;  biui>vif  lo  the  rauitiUutc,  Lc 
before  tho  rri'sbytory.  together  with  llie  cull. 

VI.  The  call  fehuU  bo  lu  the  following  or  like  form: 
Ms. 


The  contrrcgntlan  of bclnc,  on  snflBcIont  gronnds. 

well  siitUfli'd  with  the  minUtoriuI  quaiitifjttioiw  of  you 

■  ,  anil  having  gooil  Imijk's,  fi  out  uur  past  ex- 

iicricnco  <»f  your  l:»b«>rB,  that  your  ministration*  in  the 
Goepcl  will  be  proMtablo  to  our  spiritunl  inturcabi,  Uo  oar- 
noslly  cnll  and  «ioslro  you  to  umlurtako  tiio  {lastural  of- 
fice in  snid  con'jrrcgatiou  ;  promising' you.  in  the  di^chtt^?o 
of  yoar  duty,  all  proper  support,  cncouingemcnt,  and  obc- 
dlonoo  in  the  Lord.  Ami  that  you  may  bo  free  from 
worldly  ctres  and  avocations,  wo  hereby  promlsti  anil 
ohiljtc  oursi'lves  t«  pny  to  you  the  sum  of In  regu- 
lar qtiartiM-ly  (or  h.ilf  yearly,  or  yearly)  imyments,  ditring 
the  lime  «if  your  Wing  and  eontfnuing  the  regular  fiAstor 
of  this  church.  In  testimony  whurcot,  wo  h.avo  respec-  | 
tivcly  subscribed  our  nanios,  this  —  d-iy  of ^  A.  1).  — 

AtUnted  bi/  A.  B.,  Moderator  a/tfi6  metUng. 

YII.  Rut  ff  any  congregation  sh.ill  choose  to  snhscriho 
tht'ir  call  by  their  citlcra  and  deacons,  or  bv  tlieir  trustees, 
or  by  n  si'Icct  ctimmlttee,  they  shnll  be  nt  liberty  tu  do  so. 
])ut  itsluill,  in  such  cases,  bo  fully  certified  to  the  Pres- 
hytory,  by  the  minister,  or  other  person  who  presided, 
that  the  persons  signing  have  been  appointed  liir  tliis 
purpose*,  by  a  public  vote  of  the  c»ngreg.ntion ;  and  that 
tho  cnll  has  been,  In  all  other  respectd,  prepared  as  above 
dircctt'd. 

VI I I.  When  a  call  shall  bo  presented  to  any inlnl.stor  or 
cnndMuto,  it  shall  always  be  viewed  as  a  sufliclent  pctl- 
tiun  IVuiii  the  peopi;;  for  hb  installment.  The  acct^ptatico 
of  u  call,  by  a  minister  »r  cindldate,  shall  always  be  con- 
sidered ns  a  request, on  his  part,  lo  bo  installed  atlliesanie 
tin'ie.  And,  when  a  ciindiilalo  shall  ho  ordained,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  call  from  arn*  conL'regatlon,  the  Presbytery 
sliall,  at  the  same  time,  if  practicable,  install  him  pastor 
of  that  congregation. 

IX.  The  call',  thus  prepared,  shall  bo  presented  t«>  tho 
Presbytery,  nnder  whoso  care  tho  person  called  shall  bo; 


»ha]I  pro* 

j)o»e  tu  him  tLo  fuilwwlug  quvations:  \ix. 

1.  ^Do  you  believe  the  bcrtptutcs  oi  ike  Od  anil  'Srm 
Te»tament.i  lo  be  Iho  word  of  God,  ihv  unly  iiafiillibie  ruk 
of  fulth  and  practicu  ? 

2.  **  Do  you  sincerely  receive  and  adopt  the  ntnffv^na 
of  faith  of  this  churcii,  as  ct>ntaining  the  »}  ^tctn  irf*  diicihae 
taught  in  tise  Holy  Kerlpture»  ? 

tf.  ^  Do  yuu  approve  of  ilio  ^'ovemment  ftud  di»rijiUBo 
of  the  Prevbyterlan  Church  in  tlieM.^  I  nited  2^latt>»r 

4.  **  l>o  you  promise  subjection  to  your  bri-Uirea  ia  tW 
Lord? 

fi.  **ITavo  yon  been  induced,  ns  far  as  yiMi  kmnr  yoar 
own  heart,  U*  Keek  tho  oltice  of  tl.o  holy  titlnbtrj',  I'rom 
love  t(»  GimI,  and  a  sincere  desire  to  promote  his  gltMy  in 
the  gos|>el  of  his  Son  ? 

C.  **  Do  ytMi  prontise  to  )h)  senlons  and  faithful  fa  maift- 
tnining  tho  truths  of  tho  G«»>|h>1  ami  tho  piiiii>  aud  peaias 
of  the  church ;  whatever  iterM-cutlon,  or  op]HMtiwa,  may 
arise  unto  yon  on  that  aecouutt 

7.  ^Do  }*ou  cnfcige  to  be  faithful  and  diligent  in  t}M»  ex- 
crcbie  of  all  privoto  and  p«>rMmal  dttlies,  wldrli  br^oine 
you  as  a  Christian  and  a  minister  of  the  Qcmpcl;  as  «rU 
as  in  all  relative  duties,  and  tho  puMio  duties  of  \i>ar 
odlce;  endeavoring  to  adorn  iho  profession  af  thp  Gcie|t«J 
by  your  convers.ntion ;  and  walking  with  exenkplary 
piety  before  tho  flock  over  vhioh  God  shall  make  you 
overseer? 

8.  **  Are  yon  now  willing  to  tako  tho  cbarg««  of  this 
congregation,  agreeably  U*  your  declaration  at  aee<>i*tiag 
their  call?  And  do  you  promise  to  dtschariM  tl>«  «{utk«a 
of  a  pastor  to  them,  as  God  shall  givo  you  strength  y* 

XIII.  Tho  candld.nte  having  Bnswerp<l  thcae  qacsiftvra 
in  the  afRrmative,  the  pn'sidinir  minister  aluill  pru|MxM  u> 
tho  people  tUo  following  questions  :— 

1.  **I>o  you,  th't  people  of  this  congregation,  et^atlnaa 

to  profess  your  readiness  to  recelv*? '—    ■    ,  wht^a 

you  have  railed  to  be  your  ndnlster? 

8.  '*'  Do  you  promise  to  receive  tho  word  of  tmth  fh«ni 
his  ntouth,  with  meekness  and  lore;  and  tuAubuill  lo  hint 
that,  if  the'  Presbytery'th'ink  it'exix'rirent  to  prest-nt  tiTo  ,  *«  t^'o  <'"«  exercise  of  discipline  ? 
call  to  him.  It  m.ay  be  acconllnsly  presented:  and  no  min-  I ,  *•  **^»  ?"'»»»  promise  to  encourage  htm  In  Ids  ardnoc« 
Islor  «ir  cnndidato  shall  rcouivo  a  call  but  through  the  ''  "h<«r,  and  to  a<islst  his  endeavors  for  your  instructiua 
humls  of  the  Presbytery.  I  and  st)lritual  edification  ? 

X.  if  the  call  be  to  tlio  licentiate  of  another  Presbyterr,  I  *•  "  And  do  you  engage  to  continue  to  hlin,  while  ho  la 
In  that  case  the  com!nls»l<.uer.s  deputed  from  tlio  consic-  J'""**  pMtor,  tliat  eomt»ctent  worldly  tnatntennocts  wi.ich 
gallon  to  pri»socute  the  cull,  shall  pnMluce  tt>  tku  Judlea-  )<>"  "»*'«>  promised  ;  ami  whatever  dao  yt»u  may  s«o 
t«»ry  a  cerliflcnte  fk-om  their  own  Pre.sbytery,  regularly    needful  for  tho  honour  of  religion,  and  hU  comfort  a<iioa]5 

and  clerk,  that  tlic  c:Ul  h:is  l»een  ,  }'""  * 


attested  by  tho  mo«lerator  \ 

l.ild  before  them,  an<I  that  it  is  In  order.    If  that  Presby- 
tery pres<int  tho  call  to  their  licentiate,  and  he  be  dfs- 

>osed  ti»  accept  It,  they  shall  then  dUtuiss  him  from  their 
,  tirisdictlon,  and  require  him  to  repair  to  tliut  Preabytery, 

nto  the  liouuds  of  widch  he  Is  called,  and  there  to  submit 
himself  to  the  usual  trials  preparatory  to  ordination. 

XI.  Trials  for  ordination,  esf>echdly  in  a  different  Pres- 
bytery from  th.it  in  whicli  the  candidate  was  llcens(«d, 
shall  con!>i:>t  of  a  careful  e.\amlnatiou  as  to  hi^  nc4]uaint- 
anco  with  oxiieriment.il  religion;  ns  to  hli  knowledge  of 

rhilosiiphy.  theo|u;;y,  ecclesiastical  history,  the  Greek  and 
lebrow  languages,  and  such  other  branches  of  learning 
as  to  the  Pro:«hytery  m-iy  appear  requlsUo;  and  as  to  his 
knowledge  of  tho  con»titurion,  the  rule*  and  prlncl|des  of 
the  government,  and  discipline  of  the  churen;  toarothcr 
with  suoh  written  discourse,  or  discnuntes  founded  on  tho 
word  of  Oo4l.  as  t«i  the  Presbvlerv  sh:di  seem  pmper.  Tho 
Pre8byU»ry,  l»elnjr  ftilly  satisflo*^  with   his  qiinllflonYions 


XIV.  Tlio  people  having  answered  these  qaesttons  te 
tho  ulfirmaiive,  by  holding  up  their  right  hands,  the  cao- 
didate  shnll  kneel  down  in  tho  m<ist  convenivat  y^n,  of 
the  eimrcli.  1  hen  tho  presiding  minister  slmll,  by  pii^vcr, 
and  with  tho  laying  on  of  tho  hands  of  the  rrv»>liytery, 
according  to  the'  ap«tstoliu  example,  solemnlv  otdaln  him 
to  tho  holy  ofiloe  of  tho  cosrKd  ministry.  I^raffr  beii^ 
ended,  ho  siiall  riso  from  his  knees,  and  the  mlaUter  who 

tiresUies  shall  flr»t,  and  afterwards  all  the  menibcra  af  tka 
^resbytery  in  their  order,  tako  Idm  by  the  rirht  band, 
B.iylug,  in  words  to  this  pur|KMC,  ^  We  give  yon  the  right 
hat'd  of  feUowship,  tu  tako  i»nrt  of  this  minUtry  wUh  ua.*^ 
After  which  tho  minister  presiding,  or  some  other  a|>> 
pointed  for  the  purpose,  shall  give  a  s«deron  eiiarge  ia  tba 
name  of  G(mI,  to  tho  newly  onlained  bishop,  and  to  ib« 
pooplc,  to  perserero  in  the  disoharge  of  their  inutn.il 
duties ;  and  shall  then,  by  prayer,  rooommend  them  both 
to  tbo  grace  of  Oml,  anti  his  holy  keeping,  and  floally. 


for  tb0  9.iered  office,  shall  ap|>oint  a  dnv  for  his  ordination,  '  after  sinsinsr  A  psalm,  shall  dismiss  the  e<»n8repttiun  with 
which  ought  u»  lie,  if  convenient.  In  that  churrh  Kit  which  !  the  usual  blessing.  And  the  Preabylery  »haU  do\y  rectfrd 
ho  is  to  l)b  the  minhter.    It  Is  also  recommended  that  a    the  transjictlon. 


fast-day  be  obnerved  in  the  congregation  prevhtua  to  tho 
day  of  ordination. 

All.  The  day  appointed  for  ordination  belntr  eome,  and 
tho  Pri'sbyiery  cftnvenod,  a  member  of  tho  Pre.«ibytery, 
previously  appointed  to  that  duty,  shall  prene'i  a  S'Tinon 
adapted  to  the  occasion.    Tho  same,  ur  another  mumbor 


XV.  .Vs  it  is  somettmee  desirable  and  Important  that  a 
candidate  who  has  not  reoelved  n  call  to  b^  the  pastor  tif 
a  pnrtlcfdar  oonsrreffalion,  should,  neYerthelews.  ba  or* 
dalncd  to  the  work  of  the  g(»spel  ndnhti^.  as  an  evaA- 
pellet  to  prearh  tii<^  gi»sp»'l,  n«fmlnKt»'r  scaTing  mtWnaa©^ 
and  org  .nizo  churches,  in  frontier  or  destitute  aeUlMilMit*; 


FORM  OF  60YERNMEKT. 


ffl  chis  cose,  the  Ilit  t»r  th«  fifcMMMlhi*;:  qa«Btlun8  ehtXi  be 
miilitad,  ami  tbn  loilowiiit;  uswl  us  u  E»iil>»titute:  viz. 

**  Are  you  now  willing  tn  underUiko  Uiu  work  uf  an 
«vang«li2»t ;  and  i^)  yuii  i*r«mii»c  t<i  •li:M:burgo  ttio  duUt-a 
vlilcli  may  bo  inciinibcnl  on  you  f  u  this  churactur,  lui  Qod 
•hali  give  yoa  atron^ftU?** 


CHAPTER  XVL 

or  TBANSLATION,  OK   KBMOVINO   A  MINISTKft   FROX 
ONS   CUAROK   TQ  ANOTHER. 

I.  No  b{$bun  shall  be  translated  fhom  one  church  to  nn- 
«nher,  norshiill  ho  receive  niiv  atli  for  that  purpose,  but 
by  the  peniifs^ion  of  the  Presbytery. 

II.  Any  churc>i«  desiring  to  ctUI  a  8ettle<I  minister  from 
his  jiresf'nt  churj^e,  sliall,  by  cMuuiisslonvrs  properly 
authorfxe'd,  represent  to  the  Presbytery  the  ground  on 
nrliicb  thfy  plead  Idn  removal.  Tho  /Picsbytcry,  havlu;^ 
maturely  considered  their  plcii,  may,  according  ns  it  up- 
pears  mure  or  less  reasiuiable,  citlier  rccoinuicnd  to  them 
tit  de.sUt  I'roin  prosecuting  tho  Cidl,  or  may  order  it  to  be 
dt^Mvered  to  the  minister  to  whotu  it  Is  directed.    If  tiio 

{itirties  be  not  prepared  to  liave  the  matter  Issued  at  that 
'resbytery,  a  written  citation  sliall  be  given  to  the  min- 
ister anil  his  eongrt'g(ltii>n,  to  appear  before  the  Presby- 
tery at  their  next  meeting.  This  citititiii  shall  bo  read 
from  Ihts  pulpit  in  that  church,  by  a  moinbcr  <tf  tho  Prcs- 
bytery  appointed  for  that  purpos<%  immeiliately  ofinr 
public  worship ;  so  that  at  least  two  Sabbaths  ahail  inter- 
vene betwixt  the  citation  and  the  meeting  of  tho  Presby- 
tery at  which  the  causj  of  translation  is  to  be  considered. 
The  Presbytery  boing  met,  and  having  heard  tho  parties, 
•fntll,  upoti  the  whole  view  of  tho  case,  eitiier  conilnue 
iiim  in  his  fofmor  chaise,  or  traoslnto  hlin,  as  they  shall 
deem  to  bo  most  for  the  peace  and  cdlflcolion  <if  the 
church;  iir  reft'r  tbe  whtdo  affair  to  tho  Synod  at  their 
Doxt  meeting,  for  their  advice  and  tlirection. 

III.  When  the  conxregation  railing  any  settled  minister 
Is  wlihtta  the  limits  ot  an.ithcr  Presbytery,  that  con;:rega- 
tioa  shall  obtain  leave  from  the  Proslo'tery  to  wliicli  they 
beitrat;;.  to  apply  ti>  tha  Presbytery  of  tvliich  ho  is  a  mem- 
ber, and  tliat  Presbytory,  Iiaviu'.;  cited  him  and  hiscon- 
l^regation  as  before  directed,  sliall  proceed  to  hear  and 
issue  the  cs'.ise.  If  they  agreo  to  tho  translation,  they 
•hall  release  him  ft-om  his  present  charge;  and  haying 
ipven  hlin  proper  testimonials,  shall  require  Mm  to  repair 
to  that  Presbytt*ry,  within  the  bounds  of  which  thecon- 
srreartithin  cciillag  him  lies,  that  tho  |»r<»per  steps  nuiy  be 
taken  for  his  re^rular  sjttlomont  in  that  congregation  ;.nnd 
tho  Presbytery  to  which  the  congregation  iM^lon^'s, Laving 
reeelvoJ  an  a:ithetttieated  certiliuato  of  his  rcleasi*,  under 
the  hand  of  the  clerk  of  that  Presbytery,  shall  proceed  to 
lAstall  hlia  in  the  eongregation,  ns  soon  ns  convenient. 
Provided  always,  that  no  bishop  or  itastor  shall  bo  trans- 
lated,*  without  his  own  consent  previous! v  obtained. 

IV.  When  any  minister  is  to  bo  settled  in  a  congre- 
^tioa,  the  iastallmeBt,  which  consists  in  constituting  a 
I»ast4irai  relation  betwoon  him  and  tho  peonio  of  tiiat  par- 
tieular  church,  may  bo  i>erformcd  either  liy  tito  Presby- 
tery, or  by  a  committee  apiKiinted,  for  that  purpose,  us 
may  appear  most  ex|»edient:  and  the  following  order 
tfhaii  be  observed  therein: 

v.  A  day  shall  be  appointed  *for  the  Installment,  at  snch 
time  as  may  appear  most  convenient,  and  duo  notice 
thereof  civen  to  the  congregation. 

YL  When  the  Presbytery,  or  ctmimlttee,  shall  bo  con- 
▼ened  and  constituted,  on  the  day  appointed,  a  sermon 
ahall  be  delivered,  by  some  (me  of  the  memliers  prevlonsly 
appointed  thereto ;  Immedhiteir  after  which,  the  bishop 
wlio  is  to  preside  shall  state  to  the  consrregation  the  do- 
•Ign  of  their  ineetiiig.  aa<i  briefly  recite  the  proceedings  of 
the  Presbytery  relative  thereto.  And  then,  addressing 
hliiuelf  tit  the  minister  to  be  installed,  ahali  pro[»o8e  to 
Itlm  the  fi>llowf iig  or  similar  questions: 

1.  **  Are  yoa  now  willing  to  take  the  ehante  of  thlscon- 
frefcadon,  as  their  pastdr,  agreeably  to  your  declaration 
at  acoeptiag  their  call  ? 

S.  **I>o  yon  eonscientfivnsly  beNoTe  and  declare,  as  Ihr 
as  yen  know  yon  -  own  heart,  that^  in  takinz  upon  you 
this  eliarp*.  yon  are  influenced  by  a  sincere  desire  to  pro- 
oaole  the  glory  ^0«>d,  aad  the  geod  of  bis  church  f 


-8.  "  Do  yon  solemnly  nftiitn\»^  Ihat  by  tHc'ntelstanoe'of 
the  grace  of  Ood,  you  will  endeavor  fidtlif^iily  to  diseltnrge 
all  the  duties  of  n  fiasior  uf  tbh»  congfetfution :  and  will  be 
careful  to  malntidn  a  deportment,  in  ail  resiHscts  bevond&g 
a  minister  of  tho  Gospel  of  Christ,  agreeably  to  your  or- 
dination eng:igemenlsr*' 

To  all  these  having  received  satia&ctory  answers,  be 
shall  prop«»so  to  the  jieople  the  same,  or  iTko,  quesliirns  ks 
those  directed  under  the  head  of  ordination ;  which  hav- 
ing been  also  satt^tactorily  answered,  by  holding. up  tISo 
right  hand  1u  testimony  of  assent,  lie  shall  solemnly  pn»- 
nounco  and  declare  the  said  ininixt<>r  to  bo  regnlaHy  con- 
siitutftd  tho  poiitor  of  thai  c4>ngregation.  A  charge  shall 
tiien  be  given  to  both  iKirtles,  ns  directed  tn  the  cose  of 
ordinaiicm  ;  and,  after  imiyer,  and  singing  a  psalm  adapt- 
ed to  tho  transaction,  the  o<ingrcgatiu«i  shall  be  dbmhised 
with  tho  usual  tienediction. 

Yll.  It  is  iiighly  bec4»mine,  tbnt,  after  tite  solemnity  of 
tho  installment,  the  heaiht  of  families  of  that  congrt>gati<iin 
who  arc  tiien  i>re»ent,  or  at  least  tho  eiders  and  those  a|>- 
|ioittted  to  take  care  of  the  tem|H>ml  concerns  of  that 
church,  should  eonio  forwanl  to  tiielr  pastor,  nnd  give 
him  their  rigiit  hand,  in  token  of  oonllai  recepthm  aad 
alTcctiotuite  regard. 


CHAPTER  XVIL 

OV  RSaiOIflNO  A  PASTORAL   OnABOR. 

Wnr.!*  any  minister  shall  labor  under  snch  grievances 
In  his  congregation,  OS  tliat  he  sliall  desire  leave  to  resijpAt 
bis  pnsitoral  charge,  the  Presbyterv  .nhall  cite  the  comrre- 
gation  to  apiiear,  by  their  commissioners,  at  their  next 
tiieeting;  to  show  cause.  If  aiiy  they  have,  why  the  Pres- 
bytery should  not  accept  tlie  roslgnation.  If  the  c^mgre- 
gatlon  fail  to  appear,  or  if  their  reasons  for  rctainine  their 
pattor  be  deemed  bvvtho  Presbytery  insnfflcient,  lie  mIioU 
Itavo  Icavo  .granted  io  resign  his  pastoral  charge ;  of  whlcii 
duo  record  shall  bo  made:  and  that  church  shidi  be  held 
to  he  vacant,  till  sfipplled  afaUn,  in  nn  orderly  manner, 
with  aiMiifaer  ndni.iter:  and  if  any  cimgregation  slmll  de- 
sire to  t>e  reloasetl  n-oin  their  imslor,  a  similar  process, 
fnuUttiti  miiteiufic,  shall  be  observed. 


CHAPTER  XVHL 

OF   iCieBIONS.     ' 

'WitKN  t%cati«1<is  become  so  nnmerons  In  niiy  1*resby- 
tery  that  they  cannot  be  supplied  with  tho  freouent  ad. 
ministration  of  tiie  woni  and  oniinances,  it  shall  l>e  proper 
for  such  Pt'oebytery,  or  any  vacnut  congregation  witiiin 
their  bounds  with  the  leave  of  the  Pre»l»ytery,  to  nppiy 
to  any  other  Presbytery,  or  to  any  8yno<l.  or  to  the  Gen- 
eral Assembly,  ft>r  such  assiHtm'ce  as  tiiey  can  aiford. 
Ami,  when  any  Presbytery  shall  setid  any  of  their  mln- 
istitrs  or  proliationera  to  distant  vacancies,  the  ndssfonnry 
shall  be  ready  to  proiluce  his  creilentlalstothe  Prc^bytery 
or  Presbyteries,  through  tho  bounds  of  whfch  ho  may 
pass,  or  at  least  to  a  committee  thereof,  and  obtain  their 
aiiprobation.  And  the  General  AsM;robly  may,  of  their 
own  knowledge,  send  missions  to  any  part  to  plant 
churches. -or  to  supply  Tftcancies :  and,  for  this  puri>ose, 
may  direct  any  Presliytery  to  ordain  cvaneellsts,  or  min- 
isters, without  relation  to  |>artlculttr  cliurches:  prrtvided 
alwayi.  that  such  missions  be  made  with  the  consent  of 
the  parties  appointed ;  and  that  the  Judicatory  sendina 
them,  make  the  niKseasary  provl!*ion  for  their  buiiport  aad 
t«watd  in  tha-iMrformaoce  of  this  service. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

OF  MOOSRXtollS. 

T.  It  Is  eqnally  neeeasarT  hi  the  Judicatories  of  the 
church,  as  in  other  assemblies,  that  there  should  be  a 
m«>derator  or  president ;  that  tho  baslness  may  be  con- 
ducted with  order  and  dispatch. 

II.  The  mo<lerator  Is  to  be  coiirtdcrfd  as  poRflM*ssins,  by 
delegation  fnim  tiie  whole  body,  all  authority  necesHary  for 
the  preservation  of  order ;  for  eonvtnring  <ond  a(\|o«T&liv 


VORM  OF  GOVSRXUBNT. 


tb<»  jmliwtarf ;  JiihI  4Hr«etfiif-fU  •fMratloM  mMmtltng  to 
Uitf  ruiea  or  tbe  church,  lie  f»  to  pru|MM«*  to  Ibt*  JuUlca- 
t«iry  every  subject  of  dcllbemtion  that  c«iiiie«  before  iheui. 
lie  Diay  proiniM  what  apiMnim  to  biut  the  uiuet  ivgulor 
aiid  siiee«ty  way  of  briiiKiqg  any  builneM  to  iMue.  He 
afaall  |irev«iit  the  inetnben  from  interrupttng  each  other ; 
and  rvqulre  theiii.  In  upaaktiiiEi  alwaye  to  addreaa  the 
cttair.  lie  shall  |>reT«nt  a  i^Msaker  fmtn'  deviating  lh»ni 
ibe  ttubjtict,  and  from  oalng  |ienional  reMcetiuns.  Ue  shall 
•llenoe  tlMMe  who  roTiua  to  obey  order,  ile  shall  |ireveat 
uiembers  who  attempt  to  leave  the  Judicatory  without 
leave  obtained  from  hlnw  He  shall,  at  a  proper  aeaauiii 
when  the  dellberatftons  are  ended,  put  the  question  and 
Cfill  the  Totes.  If  the  Judleatorv  bo  equally  divided,  he 
shall  pumesa  the  caating  vote,  li  he  be  not  willing  to  de- 
cide, he  shall  [Mit  the  question  a  second  time ;  and  if  the 
Judicatory  be  agnln  equally  dlvkie«l,  and  he  decline  to 
ftvo  hhi  vote,  the  question  shall  be  hwt  in  all  questions 
bo  sliall  give  a  etmcliie  and  clear  state  of  the  object  of  the 
vote ;  an«l  the  vote  being  taken,  sliall  then  declara  how 
tile  question  l»  declde<l.  And  he  shall  llkewitfJB  be  em- 
powcnHl,  f>n  anv  extranrdinnrr  emervt'ncy.  tn  convene 
the  Judlcntory.  by  bis  circular  letter,  before  the  ordinary 
time  of  tneetini;. 

III.  The  nxKlerator  of  the  Preshrtery  shall  be  chosen 
fhMn  year  to  year,  «»r  at  every  moctfns  of  tin*  Presbytt-ry, 
as  the  Presbytery  may  think  best^  TKo  modemtur  of  the 
SymMl,  and  of  the  Oeneml  As8eiiibl3%Ahnll  be  chosen  at  each 
meeting,  of  thiMe  Jiidleitories :  an'l  the  mtidemtor.  or.  In 
case  «»r  hiii  absence,  another  member  apiM>inted  for  tho 
piirpone.  t^hail  o|ien  the  next  meetinfr  witli  a  sermon,  and 
thaO  bold  the  diair  till  a  new  moderator  bo  cbuaea. 

CHAPTEB  XX. 

OF  CLERKS. 

Etkkt  indicatory  shall  choose  a  clerk,  to  record  their 
transaclhins,  wImso  continuance  shnll  bo  durlns  plonsnre. 
It  shall  bo  the  duty  of  the  clerk,  bAi(i«los  recordinir  tho 
franaootlons  to  prcMrvo  tho  recorda  enifftiny;  and  to 
grant  extmets  ttt*m  them,  whonever  pmperly  reoulred : 
nnd  sndt  extracts  under  the  hnnd  of  tho  clerk,  snail  bo 
considered  as  authentic  voncliem  of  the  fiiet  which  they 
declare,  in  any  ecclesiastical  Judicatory,  and  to  every  port 
oC  tho  church. 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

.or  YACANT  COKOREOATIOirS  AMBMBLINO  VOB  PUB- 

UO  WOBSBir. 

OoRsiDimnra  tbo  great  Importance  of  weekly  aasem- 
bllng  the  |Mfople,  fitr  the  public  worship  of  U<nI  ;  in 
order  thereby  U*  lnii)rove  their  knowledgo;  to  cimfinn 
their  habits  of  worship,  and  their  desire  i*f'tho  public  or- 
dinancex ;  to  augment  their  reverence  for  the  most  hi?h 
Ood ;  and  to  promote  Iho  charitable  affections  which 
■  nnlte  men  mmt  firmly  in  society :  it  is  recommended 
that  every  racant  congregation  meet  together,  on  the 
IxMrd'a  day,  at  ono  or  uoro  pUoes,  for  tho  purpose  of 


i  prayer,  slnBlBg  pralaoi,  and  rettdtng  the  Hmij  Sqlptiiren 
ti>g«ther  with  the  works  of  such  ap|»n*votl  dlvintw,  as  th« 
Fresh}  tery,  within  whose  bounds  tbey  Are,  oiay  reoA- 
uiend,  and  they  may  be  aide  to  prucur»;  aiHl't^at  iJa 
elders  or  doaeons  bo  the  Immimuis  who  iilwll  |tfv«i<lr,  m4 
sel4<«t  the  p(»rtions  of  Scripture,  aitd  of  tfa«  •iIm^  boufei 
t«»  be  read  ;  ami  to  see  that  tho  whole  be  ^-mlaTtod  la  s 
boconiing  and  orderly  manner. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

or  COMMiaSIONBRS   TO   TBX   OKHKBAL 

I.  Tna  commissioners  to  tho  General  Ana^oibly  shsE 
always  be  apindnted  bv  the  Presbytery  from  iftfaich  lUj 
come,  at  its  Wt  etatt-d  mcellDg,  immedlateljr  |*rerrdiBff 
the  meeting  of  the  (trneral  AA»etiibly  ;  piMvldrd.  tiai 
there  be  a  sufficient  interval  between  'tbat  time  and  tL« 
meeting  of  tho  AsM'inbly,  for  the  rommlstdaiacrs  t«i  tV 
tend  to  their  duty  In  due  »ra»on  ;  oibeiwi^e,  ike  Pi^>V7- 
tory  may  make  the  spfMiintmeat  at  any  eialr«l  Mteritsx. 
lint  more  than  seven  months  preceding  the  mreting  «( 
the  Assembly.  And  as  much  as  p4«siMe  to  pi  event  ail 
£dlnro  in  the  representation  of  the  Pre^byleriea.  ais>iaf 
from  unforeseen  accidents  to  th<iee  flr>t  apjioliited,  it  m-^y 
be  exiiedlcnt  l«>r  each  Pre^bylery,  in  t£e  rowm  mt  eaci 
comtiiUsloner,  to  appoint  also  sn  alternate  cuBmiissioatf 
to  supply  his  place,  in  ease  of  neeeseary  abseace. 

II.  Each  comniissluner,  belore  bia  aaiiie  hbatl  be  «»> 
rolleil  as  a  member  of  the  AcFeiiibly,  sball  pi«>diree  fnm 
his  Presbytery,  a  cominlsstoa  under  the  lia&d  t4  Ike  ned- 
erator  and  deVk,  In  the  ibllowlag  or  Uke  term  :  via. 

**Tho  Presbytery  of being  met  at  se 

the day  of do  hereby  appoint — ^ 

bishop  of  tho  oongreieatlon  of  ■  [or  -         ralinr 

elder  in  tho  c«mgregtttion  of as  the  ca»e  ntay  bv. 


(to  which  tho  Presliytei  V  may.  If  they  think  |>m|*rr,  make 
a  substitution  in  tho  following  foim :)  or,  in  roee  «r  hu 

absi'nce,  then ■ bltdioo  ^tbe  ctinfTegntioa  of 

[or  — — ruling  elder  In  the  c«<ngrcgatlen  of  — ^—  s* 

tho  case  may  be:]  to  bo  a  roninifsstoaer,  oa  beliaJf  of  tbb 
PreMbytery,  to  tho  next  General  AKeaibly  of  tbe  Presby 
terhin  Church  In  the  IJniteil  States  of  Anicriea,  to  mcrt 

at on  tho  — —  dayof  •  a.  a. er  arberevef, 

ami  whenever  tho  said  Assembly  may  bappea  to  sit;  t» 
consult,  vote,  and  determine,  oaail  iblnga  ibat  wiay  ciiae 
before  thnt  borlv,  according  to  tho  nriacfplca  and  eune«- 
tntlon  of  thiacfenrch,  and  the  word  of  Ood.  And  of  his 
ditlgenoe  herein,  he  la  to  reader  aa  acceaai  at  bia  c«> 
turn. 
**^Si0H€d  by  ordt  of  lie  Prmtb^Ury^ 


CUr^r 


And  the  Presbytery  shall  make  record  of  tke  app<dai»> 
menL 

III.  In  order,  as  fur  its  possible,  to  procure  a  raKpectablb 
nnd  fhll  delegntlofi  to  all  our  Jud1c:i lories.  It  Is  jiroper  tiai 
the  expenMes  of  ministers  am!  eldera  in  their  attendanfe 
on  theiio  judlcatorlos,  bo  defrayed  by  tbo  bodies  which 
they  respectively  represenL 


BOOK    11. 

OF     DISCIPLINE. 


CHAPTER    I. 
onrmiAL  pbikoiplwi  or  Dxscrpti^E. 

I.  DnciPLtHn  la  the  exerslte  of  that  aath«Mritr,  and  the 
application  of  that  system  of  laws,  which  the  tM>nl  Jesus 
Christ  hath  appointed  In  his  church. 

II.  The  exerci«eof  diitdpline  is  highly  important  and 
Ita  ends  are,  tbo  removal  of  offeaeas ;  tbo 


vindication  of  the  honor  of  Obrftt ;  the  pfwmeUoB  of  tie 

Imritv  nnd  general  edlflent|i>n  of  the  eburcb;  nad  abe  the 
»enedt  of  tlw  i>ffender  hlmselC 

III.  An  offence  is  anything  lathe  principles  er  prarliee 
of  a  chnrcn-memher,  which  la  cimtrary  to  tbe  went  *d 
GimI;  or  which.  If  it  be  not  in  its  own  aataee  alaAif.  nuv 
tetnpt  others  to  sin,  or  mar  thidr  spiritual  ediftcatloB. 

IV  Nothing,  therefore,  ought  to  be  (Maakteaad  bjF  asf 
jodlcntory  aa  an  oOence,  or  admitted  aa  aaaller  aC  \ 
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tlon,  irbleh  CRnnot  b«  prov«il  to  be  sneh  from  ScHptnre, 
or  fniin  Um  rvi$uluiioos  iind  pnictieu  uf  tu«  oUiiruli,  fuiind- 
«il  4ia  ttcriplurv  ;  and  wUicii  (U)«s  nut  Invulve  fcUoM  evils 
whtehdliwlpline  b  Intemlutl  u*  preveiiL 

V.  The  exercise  of  UiMlpline,  In  «ucU  a  manner  ns  to 
•dlfy  the  cluircU,  requiree  not  only  much  of  ttie  spirit  of 
pioty«  but  also  iiiuoU  pruiltfiioe  and  dtscrvtion.  it  be- 
oiiiiies  tbo  rulers  of  the  ckurcti,  therefore,  to  take  into 
Yiew  all  the  clrcuinslanei'S  which  may  irive  a  tiiffrrent 
^onioter  to  conduct,  and  render  It  more  or  luTKioflenslve ; 
suid  wbleh  may,  of  otitirse,  require  a  very  different  iiuMle 
of  proefe<Uus  in  similar  eaae^  at  different  liiiieis  for  the 
•ttaininor.kOf  the  same  end. 

VI.  All  baptized  iHtnwinA  are  Tnemb<*ra  of  the  church, 
«re  undur  Its  cure,  and  subject  to  Iuh  Kovcrnmont  and  di<«- 
olpllne:  an  I,  when  they  have  arriveil  at  the  years  «f  ilis- 
ere:!nn,  tJiey  are  bound  to  i>orforui  all  the  duties  t»r  citurch- 
uieinlKTs. 

VI.  Offences  are  either  pHwtU  wpublit^;  to  each  of 
wlUeh  apjiruprlute  modes  of  proceedlji;^  belong. 


CHAPTER  IL 

OF    PEIYATS    OFFENCES. 

I.  Pair  ATK  offences  are  sneh  as  are  known  only  to  an 
tu.llvifliial.  or,  at  must,  to  a  very  few. 

II.  Private  offunoes  ought  not  to  be  tmmedlatidy  prose- 
oiited  before  a  church  Judic;itory,  because  the  olijocts  of 
discipline  iwiy  1m»  quite  tm  woU.  an^i,  in  many  coses  much 
better,  nttainctL  by  a  different  course;  iind  because  a 
public  prosocutlitn,  in  such  circum.fLintM'S,  would  tend 
annecessarily  Ui  .spread  the  knuwle(l:;eof  offonces,  to  oxns- 
{Mrate  and  h.irden  offenders,  t-i  extend  an:;ry  and  vexu- 
tious  litigation,  ani  thus  to  rentier  the  discipline  of  the 
eJiureh  more  iniuriou:t  than  the  (triginal  offence. 

IIL  No  complaint,  or  information,  on  the  subject  of 
personal  and  private  injuries,  shall  bo  admitti'd,  unless 
tliose  in<»aus  of  reconciliation,  and  of  privately  reclaindnic 
the  offouilur,  have  been  u:»od,  which  are  required  by 
Christ,  MaL  xviil.  l.\  16.  And,  in  Ciise  of  offences,  whieh, 
though  not  per.sotuil,  are  private,  that  U.  known  only  to 
one,  or  a  very  few,  it  is  proper  to  take  the  same  steps,  as 
tkt  OS  circumstance.<)  a/lmit. 

IV.  Those  who  brinjr  Informitlon  of  private  and  per- 
•nnal  Injuries  before  jMdlc:itortes,  without  havin:<  taken 
theMS  previo(i')  steps,  shall  thems<dvos  be  censured,  as 
g.iiltyuf  an  offenco  against  the  peace  and  order  of  the 
oliureh. 

V.  If  an 7  penum  shall  spread  the  knowledge  of  an 
«;1Toncc,  unre<«s  so  Tav  an  shall  t>o  unav4tidnhte,  In  proseeut- 
In'.;  it  before  the  pro])cr  Judicatory,  or  In  the  due  per- 
formance of  .Home  other  tndlsiM^nsablc  dntv,  ho  shall  be 
liable  to  censure  m  a  slanderer  of  his  brethren. 


CHAPTER  III. 

OF  PUBLIC  OFFENCES. 

L  A  PUDLTO  offence  is  that  which  Is  attended  with  saeh 
0lreumst-inces  as  to  require  the  cognizance  of  a  church- 
|u«licatory. 

II.  This  Is  alwajrs  the  case,  when  an  t»ffenee  is  cither  mi 
noti»rlous  and  scandalous,  as  that  no  private  steiis  would 
obviate  Its  injurious  effects;  or  when,  though  orifflnally 
known  to  one,  or  a  few,  the  private  steps  have  be«*n  lu- 
•ffectual,  and  there  is,  obvlou:ilv,  no  way  of  removing  tbo 
offence,  but  by  moans  of  a  Judicial  process. 

III.  An  offonoe,  graxs  in  Itself,  and  known  to  leveral, 
miy  be  s«t  clrcu instanced,  tliat  it  plainly  cannot  lie  prose- 
Outed  to  o'mvictlon.  In  such  eates,  however  grievous  It 
may  be  to  the  pious,  to  see  an  unworthy  member  in  thu 
chareh.  It  Is  proper  Ut  wait  ontjl  0(m1,  in  his  rixhteous 
providence,  shall  give  fnrtlicr  lli;ht;  a<i  few  thinsn  t4*nd 
more  to  weaken  the  authority  of  discipline,  and  to  mul- 
tiply offences,  than  to  commence  process  without  sufll- 
dent  pHMtf. 

IV.  When  any  person  Is  eharced  with  ft  crime,  not  by 
AR  individual,  or  Indlvidnals.  cnminar  forward  as  accusers, 
but  by  fffnsral  rumor^  the  previous  steps  pre^crilHMi  by 
oar  Sjotd  in  cose  of  private  offences,  ore  not  necessary ; 


but  the  proper  Judicatory  Is  boand  to  taka  imniedioU 
coKiiiziince  of  the  affair. 

V.  In  onier  to  render  an  offence  proper  for  the  ctigni* 
zimce  ufn  Judicatory  on  lids  ground,  the  nuuor  lllu^t  bpe- 
cliy  siuiie  parltculnr  »\n  or  slus;  it  must  be  general  or 
widely  »preti4l;  it  must  not  be  trauaieut^  but  perniauei.t, 
and  rather  gaining slrenglh  than  declining;  and  it  must 
be  acc(Mii|ittnie4l  with  ^lrong  presumpiion  of  truth.  Tak- 
ing up  charses  on  tills  ground,  of  e(»ur!«e,  requires  trreat 
caution,  and  the  exereise  of  nmch  Christian  priidenee. 

VI.  it  may  hapften,  however.  tlMt  in  eonm-qnenoe  of  a 
repiirt,  whkh  do«!s  not  fully  anH»unt  U*  a  gen^rul  rnmAr, 
as  Just  descrilied.  a  slandered  individual  may  request  a 
Judicial  Investigation,  which  it  may  bo  the  duty  of  Um 
Judicitory  to  institute. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

OF     ACTUAL     PROCESS. 

I.  Wnicv  all  otiier  ipeans  of  removing  an  offence  havo 
failed,  the  Judlcati>ry.  to  whicli  oognizancu  of  It  properly 
bebmgs  nhall  Jmiicially  tike  It  into  corndderation, 

II.  There  are  two  nuHlcs  in  widch  an  offenc^f  may  be 
brouirht  before  a  Judicatory :  eiUier  by  an  IndlvSd.ial  or 
Individuals,  who  ap|>ear  as  accusers,  and.  undertake  to 
substantiate  tlie  charge ;  or  by  coumion  fame. 

HI.  In  the  former  case,  pr<»ccss  must  be  pursued  In  the 
name  of  the  accuser  or  accusers.  In  the  mt«er,  there  is 
no  need  of  naming  any  person  as  the  accuser.  Common 
/time  is  the  accuser.  Vet  a  general  rumor  may  be 
ralsiMl  by  tite  rnshnesN,  ccnsoriousness,  or  malice,  of  one 
or  moroindividual.*!.  When  this  appears  to  have  been  the 
ease,  sucli  IndlvldunU  ought  to  Im)  cenaured.  In  pro|iortion 
to  the  degree  of  criminality  which  apjiewa  attached  to 
their  conduct. 

IV.  Qreat  caution  ought  to  be  e.^erclsed  In  reeelTing 
accusations  fnuii  nny  person  who  h»  knoun  to  Indulge  a 
malignant  spirit  ttward  thu  aecuse<l;  who  is  not  of  g<MKi 
cliar:icter;  who  Is  himself  umier  censure  or  process;  who 
Is  deeply  interested,  in  any  respect,  in  the  conviction  <»f 
the  accused;  or  who  is  known  to  bo  lltlgioua»  rash,  or 
hifchly  imprudent. 

V.  When  a  Ju«licatory  entera  on  the  consideration  of  a 
crime  or  crimes  allegetl,  no  more  shall  be  <lone,  at  the 
first  meeting,  unless  liy  consent  of  parties,  than  to  ftive 
the  accused  a  copy  of  each  charge,  with  the  names  of  the 
witnesses  to  Bupp<irt  it;  and  to  cite  all  concerned,  to  ai> 
pear  at  the  next  meeting  of  thu  iudic;.t4iry,  to  have  the 
matter  fhily  heard  and  decided.  Notice  shall  be  idven  to 
the  parties  concerned,  at  least  ton  days  previously  to  V^ 
meeting  of  ilie  Judicatory. 

VI.  The  citations  shall  bo  issued,  and  signed,  by  th« 
moilerat4»r  itr  clerk,  by  onier.  and  In  the  name  .^f  the  Ju- 
dicatory, lie  siiall  also  riirntsli  citations  for  such  witnesses 
iui  tiie  accused  shall  nominate,  to  ap[tenr  on  his  behalf. 

VII.  Allhouirh  it  is  required  that  the  accu.ned  be  in- 
formed of  the  n.ames  of  all  the  witnesses  who  are  to  be  ad- 
duced asainst  bim,  at  least  ten  days  l»elore  the  time  of 
trial,  (unless  he  consent  to  waive  tlie  riglit  and  pn>cet^ 
immediately,)  it  is  not  necessary  that  lie,  on  his  part,  give 
a  similar  notice  to  the  Judicatory  of  all  tlie  witnesses  Snr- 
tendeil  to  lie  adduced  Iiy  him  f<»r  his  exculpation. 

VIII.  In  exhibiting  charces,  the  times  plnces,  and  elr- 
eiimsbmces  should,  11^  possible,  bo  ascertaine<l  ami  stated, 
that  the  occused  may  have  an  opfiortunlty  to  prove  on 
alUti,  or  to  extenuate,  or  alleviate,  his  offence. 

IX.  The  Jiidlcat4iry,  in  many  cases,  may  And  It  more  for 
edifleation,  to  send  s«>me  members  to  converse,  in  a  pri* 
vate  manner,  with  the  acense*!  |>erson  ;  and,  if  he  confesoea 
guilt.  u>  endeavor  to  bring  him  to  reitentanoe,  than  to  pro* 
ceed  immediately  to  citation. 

X  When  an  aoonse<1  person,  or  a  wltnera,  revises  to 
o1>ey  the  citation,  he  shall  he  elte<I  a  seetmd  time:  and.  If 
he  »tlll  continue  to  refuse,  he  shall  be  excluded  from  tbo 
ciunmunion  of  the  church,  for  his  contumacy,  until  he  re- 
pent. 

XI.  Althonffh,  on  the  flrnt  citation,  the  person  citeil 
shall  declare  In  writing,  or  otherw^ise,  his  fixed  determi-  ' 
nation  not  to  obey  it;  this  ileclaratlon  shall.  In  no  east', 
induce  the  Judicatory  to  deviate  from  the  regular  eourse 
prescribed  lor  oitatloiu.    They  ahall  proceed  as  if  no  such 
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declanitfon  hnit  h«tnn  mftde.  Tlie  person  eltod  nsj  after- 
wiird  alter  liU  iniiid 

'  XI  I.  The  time  which  must  clapMi  between  the  jCr«C  ci- 
tnUtiii  of  ttii  ticciiiMjti  |K;rK<in,  ur  tt  witnt'S'*,  nnd  the  tnotiiinff 
v(  the  j:i<liejiu>ry  Al  which  ho  U  l<»  appear,  15  at  Ivnsl  ten 
dayii.  Hill  the  tiiiu'  ulluncd  fur  h.it  uiipi'tintnee,  in  tiie  siU/- 
Mequent  citiuion,  !.<  left  tu  i.ht«  tliMsrcUuiiorthM  Ju4iic:iti»ry; 
pruvi<ieil  always,  howowr,  tlial  it  be  n»t  h*SA  than  isqnito 
Mufltctf-nt  tor  A  seAaouablo  and  cuuvcniciitctimplluiice  with 
tJio  citation. 

XIII.  ThofMwnnd  eitati<in  ought  always  to  Ira  aoooni- 
panied  with  a  notice,  that,  if  tlie  im^-hhi  cited  do  not  ap- 
lH«ar  at  tlio  time  appitintciK  the  indicatory,  hosidos  eo:i- 
aiirliiR  him  for  hi:»  contumacy,  wiil,  jtlter  asKicnins  some 
porsim  to  manage  his  dpfcncV.  proceed  to  toko  the  toatl- 
Diony  ill  hh  cos^e,  as  if  lie  were  |truscnt. 

XIV.  Jii'licatorioA,  trefnre  proceediiii:  to  trial,  onght  to 
a!tcert:dn  that  their  citation!*  have  iM'cn  duly  nervtHl  on 
tho  pcriMins  for  whom  .they  wero  iiitenilod,  ami  especially 
before  they  proceed  tu'ultiuiato  lucaNurcs  for  contu- 
inacv 

XV.  The  tri%l  nhall  be  fdr  and  lm|wirtlnl.  The  wlt- 
RvsMS  i^hall  Ims  examincil  in  the  |ire«H*nco  of  the  nccnae<l ; 
or.  at  least,  alter  he  slialt  have  reccivetl  duo  dtition  to 
attend ;  and  he  shall  be  iM>rmittcd  to  ask  any  questions 
tending  U*  his  own  oxciiltKition. 

XVi.  The  >iitt«rmcMt  »iial1  l>o  rcgnlarly  entered  on  the 
recofils  of  tito  Judicatory  ;  nnd  tiio  parties  shall  bo  al- 
jiiwed  copies  of  the  wtiolo  proceedinc^,  at  their  own  ex- 
pense, if  tliey  demand  them.  And,  In  ease  of  references 
or  np|*eals  the  Judicatory  rcferrinjr,  or  appciled  from, 
sliall  vend  authentic  copies  of  the  whole  process  to  tho 
hiitber  Judicatory. 

XVII.  Tho  person  fonnd  gniltr  shall  bo  admonished, 
QT  rebtiked,  or  excludcil  frum  cinircli-prlvlleircs,  as  the 
ensu  shall  rtp|>ear  to  doseri'c,  antll  ho  give  satisfactory  evi- 
ienoo  of  rejionttnee. 

XVIII.  As  cases  may  arise  in  which  many  days,  or 
even  %veeks,  m.iy  intervene  before  it  is  praetlcaDle  to 
commenoo  process  against  an  necused  el) iirch -member, 
the  s«>!>.Hlon  may,  in  such  eas'.'S,  nnd  onifht,  if  they  think 
the  cdiflcation  of  the  chu-rch  requires  it,  to  prevent  tho 
accused  (lerson  from  apprimehiitg  tlio  Lord^a  tabic,  until 
the  ch.nr;?  against  htm  cnn  tie  exrtmlnod. 

XIX.  The  Henu*nc(,o  simll  tie  |iubllshed  only  In  tho 
church  or  churehes  which  have  been  offended.  Or,  If  tho 
olTonce  Ih;  <»r  small  importance,  nnd  such  as  it  shall  ap]>ear 
most  for  edittcntlon  not  to  publish,  tho  eontcnco  may  pass 
only  In  ttio  Judicatory. 

XX.  Siicli  groM  tiflTonders,  ns  will  not  bo  reclaimed  by 
tho  private  or  public  admonitions  (>f  the  cliurch,  are  to  be 
cut  <4Dr  fi-oMi  its  communion,  agreeably  to  our  Lord's  di- 
rection.  Matt,  xviii.  17,  aud  the  apobtolic  inJnnotioQ  ro- 
•pceting  the  incestuous  person,  1  Cor.  v.  1 — 5. 

XXI.  No  profesHional  counsel  ahidl  bo  permitted  to 
appear  and  plead  in  cases  of  process  In  any  of  our  cccle- 
•iastlail  courts.  Out,  if  any  accused  person  feels  unable 
to  represent  and  plead  liis  own  cause  to  ailvantage,  lie 
may  requc.<»t  any  minister,  or  elder,  t>elonging  to  tiie  jucll- 
eatiiry  before  which  ho  appears,  to  prepare  and  exhibit  his 
cause  as  ho  may  J'idpo  proper.  But  tlio  minister,  or  elder, 
so  engust'd,  shall  not  t)0  allowed,  after  pleading  tho  cause 
of  lite  accused,  to  sit  in  Judgment  a»  a  member  of  tho  Ju- 
dicatory. 

XXII.  Questions  of  order,  which  nrlso  In  tho  conrso  of 

Erocesji,  shall  l»e  decided  by  tho  moderator.    If  an  appeal 
made  from  tho  chair,  tho  question  on  tho  apjieat  shall 
be  taken  wlth(»ut  debnl^. 

XXIII.  In  record  in  if  tho  proceedings,  in  eases  of  Jiidl- 
olal  proce.<t8.  tlie  reasons  for  all  decisions,  except  on  ques- 
tions of  order,  shall  l>o  recorded  at  lent'th;  tliatthe  reconi 
may  exidbit  every  tiling  which  liad  an  Influenco  on  the 
judgment  of  the  court.  And  nothing,  but  what  is  con- 
tained in  tlio  r«rf>rd,  may  be  taken  into  consideration  In 
roviewiDg  the  prucoodlngj  in  a  superior  court. 

CHAPTER  V. 

OV  mOCKSS   AGAINST   A   BISHOP,   OR    inXISTKR. 

I.  As  the  honor  and  success  of  the  Oospel  depend.  In 
a  «rre»t  ni'MiAure.  on  tho  ehanieter  <»f  Its  ministers,  c«arh 
Pfiwbytery  ought,  with  tho  grouUMt  core  and  impartial- 


ly, tn  wateh  tfTer  tba  persoiuil  nad  prol^ssloiuil  e«iMl*fH 
or  all  its  memberik  Bnt  as, on  the  one  baact  no  nifnfc4<er 
onght,  on  account  of  his  ollloe,  to  |i«  »rrr<;ni-d  trutn  u^ 
baud  of  Jusiico,  nor  his  vflTenoes  to  im  blightly  ct-nsanmi: 
so  neither  ought  scandalous  chai^ea  to  be  received  M^mu 
him,  by  any  Judicatory,  on  siigiit  grounds. 

U.  Process  airainst  a  Oospet  minister  eliall  alwnym  bs 
entered  before  tlie  Prmbytery  of  which  lie  is  it  nit*mN-« 
And  the  same  candor,  Ckuiioii,  and  general  n><'tfa«Ki.  »i  b- 
stitiiting  only  Uie  Prasbytery  fur  the  eeKslom.  are  to  b« 
observed  In  Investigating  cliarges  ngninai  hiui,  <s  are  |^r^ 
kcribed  in  tiie  case  of  private  members. 

III.  If  it  be  found,  that  the  fiicbs  with  wliirlt  s  min- 
ister stands  charged,  happened  witlu»iit  tltt5  bouiMUi  of  Lis 
own  Presbytery  that  Pnssbytery  t^hall  ttent]  notice  to  tbe 
Presbytery  within  whose  bounds  they  «1ld  bnp|*eo :  aiKi 
desire  them,  cither  (if  witliin  c<mvenlenl  «Ustancc)  «ieHe 
tho  witnesses  to  ap|>car  at  the  jdnce  of  trial ;  or  (if  ib« 
distance  be  so  great  as  to  render  that  Incon^  rnf«-Dt)L  ep 
t'lke  tho  examination  themselves,  aud  trunamit  sm  an- 
thentio  record  of  their  testimony  ;  always  frivln^  itue  t^- 
tice  to  tho  aooQsed  i>erson  of  the  time  and"  plaee  t^  hcch 
examination. 

IV.  Nevertheless,  in  caso  of  a  minister  beine  rappoard 
to  bo  guilty  of  a  crime,  or  rrimes,  at  auch  a  dialaocc  from 
his  usual  pKico  of  residence,  as  that  the  vHtrucv  is  B«t 
likely  t<i  become  otherwise  known  to  tho  I*rt-sbytery  i» 
which  ho  belongs:  It  sliall.  In  such  case,  bo  tbo  dnir  of 
tho  Presbytery  within  whoso  bounds  the  facta  frball  hmr« 
ha])p<>ned,' after  batistying  themselves  that  there  U  xind>- 
nbio  ground  of  accusation,  to  st^nd  Bi»tice  to  tht*  Pre?>hT- 
lery  of  which  he  Is  a  member,  who  arc  to  proce<^  ngaioFSt 
him,  and  either  send  and  tako  the  tearimony  thentseires, 
by  a  commission  of  their  own  btwly,  or  request  the  oClirr 
Presliytory  to  tako  it  for  thom,  and  trananiit  the  aaim, 
properly  authonticate<l. 

Y.  Process  against  a  Oospel  minister  shall  not  be  ecmr> 
menced,unle!$s  somo  person  or  iierwrns  undertake  tuniaka 
out  tho  charge :  or  unless  oominoo  fame  so  londly-  pro- 
claims tho  scandal,  that  tho  Presbytery  flml  it  necraary. 
for  tho  honor  of  religion,  to  investtgato  tho  ebarpv. 

VI.  As  the  success  of  the  Oo»pel  greatly  deficAds  opeo 
tho  exemplary  character  of  its  ministers,  their  aonndne^ 
in  tlio  faith,  and  holy  conversation ;  and  as  it  la  the  dutr 
of  aii  Christiana  to  bo  very  caiitloiia  In  taking  np  an  ill 
ri'iKirt  of  any  man,  but  es|»ccially  of  a  minfeter  of  th« 
Guspi-1:  tborofure.  If  any  man  knows  a  mintstiT  tu  be 
guilty  of  a  private,  consurabie  fault  ho  should  'wara  him 
la  private.  Dut,  If  tho  guilty  jterson  perBl&t  lo  l>ia  faiiU, 
or  it  bectmio  imblio,  ho  who  knows  it  fhotihl  a{*i»iy  to 
somo  other  bishop  of  tho  Proabytery  fi*r  hU  advlo«  uTtiM 
ea;^. 

VII.  Tho  prosecutor  of  a  minister  ahall  be  prevtoBaJy 
warned,  that.  If  ho  fail  to  prove  the  charsres.  he  iiiu»t 
himself  bo  censured  as  a  slanderer  of  the  GosiwI-iiiiui»irT, 
In  prti|)ortion  to  tho  uuUignancy,  or  raahaew,  Lhat  ah^ 
apitcar  in  tlia  prosecution.  • 

VlXl.  Wlien  coitiplttint  la  laid  before  the  Pre»bytery,  it 
must  be  reduced  to  writing;  and  nothinsr  further  is  ti>  be 
dime  at  tho  flrat  me(«tlng  (unless  by  consent  of  pttrtlosv 
than  giving  tho  minister  a  full  c<ipy  of  the  chari^ra.  with 
tho  names  of  the  wllueases  annexed;  and  cltlnsall  partira 
and  tlieir  witnessee,  to  appear  and  ho  heard  at  the  next 
meeting;  which  meeting  shall  not  bo  sooner  tliaa  teu 
days  aftor  such  citation. 

IX.  When  a  member  of  a  church-Jndlcfttory  Is  nndn' 
proc(>sa.  it  shall  be  diseretiotmry  with  tlie  judicatory, 
whetlier  his  privileges  of  deliberating  ami  voting  as  a 
member.  In  otiier  matters,  shall  bo  susiw^nded  nniil  the 
process  Is  Anally  issued,  or  not 

X.  At  tho  next  meeting  of  the  Presbjtery,  the  charges 
shall  be  road  to  hltn,  and  he  shall  bo  catted  u|«on  to  My 
whether  ho  la  gnllty  or  not.  If  he  conlbra,  and  the  ntattef 
bo  base  and  tlnffitioun;  such  as  driinkennees,  unoleannet*, 
or  crimes  of  a  hieher  nature,  howerer  (lenitent  he  iran^ap* 
pear,  to  the  satisfaction  of  at  I.  the  Preshyterv  iiuist,  er:tB«i(ft 
delay,  eus|)end  him  fr«im  the  exercise  itf  his  iifllce.  of  «te|io« 
him  (torn  the  ministry  ;  nnd.  If  tho  way  tie  dear  fttrfbe  jwir- 
p<Kte,  apiMiInt  him  a  duo  time  to  oonfesa  pahHe)3r  ht^hn 
the  coniErecation  offended,  and  to  pfoflp<(s  his  (lenftener. 

XI.  If  a  minister  accnsod  of  atrodoos  critnee^  belhg 
twice  duly  citeil,  shall  refuse  to  attend  the  PnthfttHj,  ha 
shall  bo  iuunodiatel/  siiapended.    And  U; 
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citation,  he  ttlll  reAiM  to  Attend,  ho  aliAll  bo  iloposod  as 

«3»RtUlliacl0U4. 

XII.  U  thu  ininiiitor.  wlion  ho  appears,  will  not  confoRa, 
l}:i:  itconie;!  thu  lacUt  alU'jfvtl  :iu:iiii>t  tiliii ;  if,  on  heanugthtf 
xvitne^Mi,  thu  ch-irtfu'^  ui»|»uttr  important,  iin>l  well  »-ii>- 
1><>:-te.l.  tho  i're»byk]rry  must,  novvTthelciM,  cvntiii'o  him; 
uii  I  iuliitoiii>h,  BtisiH'nd,  or  tU-puao  him,  accurUin;;  to  thu 
na:  II ro  t»f  tho  otK'nco. 

XIII.  IIiTorty  an  I  ischism  may  l»c  of  such  a  n.itaro  09 
t4>  infer  dep  isitUm  ;  but  error:!  (ni^ht  ti>  bo  u.trcr.itly  con- 
si  loro.I ;  whotiiiT  tliey  ^triici?  at  tho  viLila  of  rolisi'>n.  a:iil 
ctru  industriously  spread  ;  or,  whetlier  they  nriso  fro*ii  t!io 
weakness  of  the  human  understanding,  and  aro  not  lilwciy 
t4>  do  much  Injury. 

XIV.  A  minister,  under  process  for  heresy  <»r  schlnm, 
Ahould  bo  trusted  with  Cliristinn  and  brotliVrly  t.-ndor- 
ni'.'s«.  Frequent  conferf>nc('!i  oii<;iit  to  bo  held  wlih  iiim, 
an  I  proper  ndmonitioni  a^lministrro-l.  F«ir  somo  moru 
'lan^urous  errors,  however,  Musi>cnslun  may  becomo  noous* 
•-iry. 

XV.  If  the  Prostiytcry  find,  on  trl:i1,  that  the  matter 
c  'inplalned  of  amounts  to  no  more  tiiati  sicli  ujIh  of  In- 
flmiitv  as  muy  bu  nmvnde'l,  and  iho  puoplj  Batis.lj.l;  so 
ihui  llttlo  or  nothing  remains  to  hinder  hii  uiioiulness, 
tlicy  shall  take  all  prudent  measures  to  remove  tho  of- 
fonoc. 

XVL  A  minister,  deposed  for  scandalons  condnct.  shall 
not  bo  ruatorud,  even  on  the  deepest  sorrow  r»r  his  sm, 
until  after  some  time  of  cmluent  and  exemplary,  Ittimbio 
an  I  (HlifyluK  C4)nver8ation,  to  hoal  tho  wound  made  by  Ids 
»u»ndal.  And  he  ought  in  no  coso  to  bo  restored,  iiniil  it 
fchall  appear,  tiiut  tho  scutimenu  of  tho  reli^rious  public 
ore  str«»Dgly  in  his  favor,  .and  «lcmand  his  re.<«turatinn. 

XVII.  As  s«Htn  as  a  ministiT  is  deposed,  his  congrcga* 
tioa  shall  bo  dudarod  vacauL 


CHAPTER  VL 

OF  WITNESSES. 

I.  JirDtnATOEiRS  ought  to  bo  very  careful  and  Impartial 
in  receiving  testimony.  All  persons  aro  net  competent  us 
witnessos;  and  all  who  aro  comptitent  aru  nut  erf  dihU. 

II.  A  competent  witness  is  one  who  ou^ht  to  bo  ail- 
initted  and  hoard.  Tho  competency  of  a  witness  m.iy  bo 
otfocted  by  his  want  of  tho  projiur  a2o;  by  a  want  of  any 
of  the  senses  essential  to  a  koowled:;o  of  tho  matter  which 
lie  is  called  Ut  c»tabli»h;  by  weakness  of  undorstandini; ; 
by  infamy  of  charaoter;  by  being  under  church-eensuro 
fur  falMjhood  or  perjury  ;  by  ncurne.^s  of  reliitionship  to 
any  of  tho  parties ;  and  by  a  variety  of  considerations 
which  can  not  be  specified  in  detail. 

lil.  Whoro  thoro  is  room  fiir  doubt  with  rcganl  to  any 
of  these  points,  either  party  has  a  riglit  to  cliallcngi;  wit- 
ne<<»e3;  an:l  tho  ludlcatory  shall  candidly  attend  to  the 
oxcepllMns,  and  docido  ii|Mm  tiiem. 

IV.  'I'lie  cr&dlbUUy  of  a  witness,  or  tho  de^reo  of  credit 
duu  to  his  testimony,  may  bo  affected  by  relationsldp  to 
any  of  the  parties;  by  doup  Intfte-'^t  in  tlio  re.sult  of  the 
tri:tl;  by  general  rashncM,  indiscreti<»n,  or  m:dis;nity  of 
chanu;t«*r;  and  by  various  other  circumstance!*;  tr)  wJdch 
j-4dioatorius  shall  carefully  attend,  nnd  f>ir  which  Uiey 
•iiall  m.ako  all  proper  allowance  in  their  decision. 

V.  A  husband  or  wdfo  shall  not  bo  c«>mpelled  to  bear 
U^sti.-nony  against  each  other  in  any  Judi&ttnry. 

VI.  The  tostiiiiony  ot  moro  tiian  otio  wltnoan  is  nccos- 
•.ary  In  onlcr  to  establish  any  chargo:  yet.  If  several 
credible  witnesses  bear  testiuionv  to  different  tlmWir 
acts,  behmging  to  the  eamo  gencnU  ohurgo,  tho  crime  shall 
be  C4>n»idered  w%  proved. 

VII.  No  witntiis,  aflorward  to  bo  examined,  except  a 
mumber  of  tho  Judicatory,  shall  bo  prcM^nt  durin*;  tho 
«txainin  fttion  uf  another  wltnoss  vd  tho  samo  cise,  unless 
by  cmieDl  of  ]mrtl«a. 

VIII.  To  prevent  eonftulon,  witnesses  shall  h*s  cx.am- 
Ined  A.-st  by  tlie  party  intriNlucing  thorn:  then  cri>sa* 
i<tamin«**l  by  tho  op(»oalto  party:  afior  which  any  mem- 
b(«r  of  tho  Judicatory,  or  either  iiarty,  may  put  ad'ditlonal 
Interntgitorles.  Bat  no  question  slt:dl  bo  put,  or  an- 
swered, evoept  by  permission  of  the  mtNlemtor. 

IX  The  oHth  or  affirmation  to  a  wltnesa,  shall  bo  ad- 
mini<*terf*d  by  the  m<Hlerator,  in  the  following  or  llko 
tcrius :  **  Vou  folemnl/  protnisc,  in  tho  prosenco  of  the 


omniscient  and  hMrt-searchine  Ood,  thai  foa  will  declare 
the  truth,  tiie  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  tue  trutli,  ao* 
conling  to  tito  best  «>f  your  knowletlgv,  in  thu  mutter  in 
which  you  are  called  to  witness,  as  vou  oiiaii  answer  it  U» 
the  great  Judgu  of  quick  and  dead. 

X.  Evi-rir  question  put  lu  a  witness  sliall.  if  rcqulned, 
bo  rmluou<l  to  writing.  When  nnswer<*d,  it  »ha!i,  to>;i'll}er 
witti  thu  answer,  bo  recorded,  if  Uc«m«d  by  oitiier  luirtj 
of  suHlcieiit  im{iort:inco. 

XI.  Tiiu  records  of  a  Judicatxtry,  or  anv  i>art  of  them, 
whether  origin.-d  or  tmu!»ciii>ed,  li*  regularly  authenticated 
by  the  modemtor  and  cli-rk,  <»r  either  of' theiu,  shall  be 
deemed  good  and  sutUclent  ovideuco  In  every  other  Judi- 
catory. 

Xil.  In  like  manner,  tfstlinony  taken  by  ono  Judica- 
tory, an  I  r«';rt;l:n'ly  cvrlifle.l,  Bh.iU  bo  received  by  every 
other  Judicatory,  ns  no  Icm  valid  than  If  it  Lad  been  taken 
by  tluMiiAvlves. 

XIII.  ('ii-Hcs  may  orWc,  In  which  it  Is  not  convenient ibr 
a  J.idiaitory  to  have  thu  whole,  or,  in'rhuiKs  any  part,  oi 
tho  tusiimnnv  in  u  particular  caust*.  t.*iken  in  their  pres- 
ence. In  tlifs  e:L'H%  a  commission  of  tho  Jutlicatory.  eon- 
si-^tinifof  two  or  three  membeiit,  may  bu  ap|Miiuted,  and 
a.itlu»rizud  to  proceed  to  the^diico  whero  the  witness  or 
wituus,ses  reside,  and  tiko  thu  testimony  In  question, 
which  shall  be  cou'^ldured  as  if  taken  in  tho  presence  of 
thu  j:idlc:itory:  of  which  commission,  and  of  tho  time 
nud  place  of  their  meeting,  due  notice  shall  bo  given  to 
thu  op|HK4llo  party,  that  ho  may  have  an  opportunity  of 
atU'ndinz.  And.  if  tho  nccu.ned  shall  desire  on  his  |»art, 
to  t;iko  testimony  at  a  distance  for  his  own  excul|>atlon, 
ho  shall  give  notice  to  the  Judicatory  of  the  tlmo  and 
plaeo  when  it  is  proposed  t**  Lako  it,  that  a  commission, 
as  in  tho  former  cas<',  may  bo  appointed  for  tho  par- 
I>ose. 

XIV.  When  tho  witnesses  have  nil  boon  examined, 
the  accused  and  tiio  pnK«ecutor  shall  havo  tho  privilege 
uf  commenting  on  their  testimony  to  any  reasonable 
extent. 

XV.  A  member  of  tho  Judicatory  may  be  colled  upon 
to  bear  testimony  lu  a  c:u>e  which  comes  beforo  it.  lie 
.Hh.all  bo  qualified  as  other  witnosses  aro  ;  and,  after  hav- 
in'4  given  uis  testimony,  ho  may  immediately  resume  bis 
seat  \\•^  a  member  of  the  Judicat<»ry. 

XVI.  A  member  of  tho  church,  snmmoneil  as  a  wit- 
ness, nud  refusing  to  appear,  or,  having  oppeared,  refusing 
to  give  testimony,  mny  be  ecnsnroil  for  contumacy,  ao- 
cord  ins  to  thu  circumstances  of  tiiA  cose. 

XVII.  Thu  testimony  given  by  witnesses  must  be  faith* 
fully  lecorfliMl,  and  roail  to  them,  for  their  opprobotlon, or 
subscription. 

CHAPTER   VII. 

OF  TII3  V.\2I0L'S  WAYS  IX  WHICH  A  CAUSB  MAT 
DB  CAaaiED  FJtOU  A  LOWEft  JDDICATOET  TO  A 
niGHEft. 

I.  Ix  all  governments  condncted  by  men,  wrong  may 
bo  ilone.  from  ignorance,  from  prejudice,  fi-om  malice,  or 
from  other  causes.  'I'o  prevent  tlie  continued  cxistxmoe 
of  this  wrong.  Is  one  great  design  of  superior  J uilicutorlcs. 
And,  although  thero  must  bo  a  lost  rcMirt,  l>eyond  which 
thoro  is  no  appeal ;  yet  tho  security  against  permanent 
wrong  will  be  as  great  as  tho  nature  of  tlio  aiso  admits^ 
when  those  who  hail  no  ctmcurn  in  tho  origin  of  the  pro- 
ceedings aro  broutfht  to  review  thom,  and  to  annul  or 
conjli'in  them,  as  they  aeo  causo ;  when  a  greater  number 
of  counsellors  are  m.a*de  to  sanction  tho  Judgments  or  to 
C4irrect  tho  errors,  of  a  smaller;  nnd  DnaTly.  when  the 
whole  Church  Is  calUd  to  sit  in  Judgment  on  the  acts  of  a 
part. 

II.  Kvery  kind  of  decision  which  U  formed  In  any 
church-Judimtorv,  except  tlm  highest.  Is  subject  to  t'le 
review  of  a  superior  Judicatorv,  and  may  bo  carried  befodt 
It  In  ono  or  tho  other  of  tho  /our  following  ways : 

SECTION  L 

OBNKSAL  BXVIBW  AND  OONTROX.. 

L  It  is  the  duty  of  every  Jadlcat«>ry  above  a  ehirreh* 
session,  at  least  onoe  a  your,  to  review  the  ruo4»rils  of  th# 
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{>mo«e(1ins8  nf  the  Jiullcatnry  next  b«1otr.  And,  if  any 
(iwcr  Juillcatoiy  sbali  utiitl  to  vend  up  Ito  reeortU  fur  thi« 
piirpos**,  tliu  hijflier  may  Iabuc  nn  onlir  to  prt»duce  tti«in, 
«Ubur  iiiiiiiedinttfly,  ur  at  a  {mrticuiar  time,  lu  circum- 
fttances  may  n-quiru. 

U.  In  reviewing  tho  records  of  an  inferior  Jndicatory. 
ft  is  proper  tu  exaiiilno,  Fiust,  Wbetlier  ttio  proci'cdtnjri 
have  been  cm.Htltutlomil  and  repiinr:  Srcoivdly.  Wbcibvr 
they  have  been  wls(>,  equitable,  and  for  tbo  edification  »f 
the  church :  Tuiuuly,  Whether  they  iiaro  been  correctly 
tecf*rdcd. 

III.  In  most  cases,  the  superior  Judicatory  may  be  con- 
tldered  as  fuldlling  its  duty,  by  simply  recording,  on  its 
own  minntes  tbo  animadversion,  or  censure,  which  it 
may  think  nrfifier  to  pass  on  records  under  review;  and, 
also,  by  making  an  entry  of  the  same  In  tho  bo(»k  re- 
Ttewed.  Hut  It  may  be.  that,  In  the  course  of  review, 
cases  of  irreirulnr  pntceedinss  may  be  found,  S4i  disrepnt* 
able  and  ininrlous  as  to  demand  the  Interference  of  tho 
superior  Judicatory.  In  cxses  of  this  kind,  tho  inferior 
Judicatory  may  bo  required  to  rvviow  and  correct  Its  prf»- 
coedinn. 

IV.  No  Judicial  dcclsion^howerer,  of  a  judicatory,  shall 
be  reversed,  unless  It  bo  regularly  brouglit  up  by  appeal 
or  complaint. 

V.  Judicatories  may  sometimes  entirely  nepleet  to  per- 
form their  duty;  by  which  neglect,  hereticil  opiniou^s  <>r 
corrupt  practices,  may  bo  allowed  t4>  gain  irrotmd  ;  or  of- 
fenders of  a  very  gross  cliaracter  may  be  Kufrere<l  tu 
escape:  or  some  circumstances  In  tlieir  pniceeilingsi,  of 
very  great  Irregularity,  may  not  bo  distinctly  recorded 
by  them.  In  any  of  which  cast's,  their  records  will  by  no 
means  exhibit  to  the  suiierior  Judicatory  a  Aill  view  of 
tlieir  proceedings.  If.  therefore,  the  superiitr  Judicatory 
be  well  aivised  by  common  /ame^  that  such  neglects  i>r 
Irregularities  have  occurred  on  tho  part  of  tlio  Inferior 
Judicatory,  it  is  inonuibent  on  them  to  taku  co?niz.ince  4»f 
tlie  same ;  and  to  examine,  deliberate,  and  J:idgo  In  the 
whole  tuattcr,  as  completely  as  if  it  had  been  reeonled, 
and  tluw  bn>ui!bt  up  by  the  review  of  the  recowls. 

VI.  Whrn  any  Important  delinquency,  or  groeslr  un- 
eonslUutionul  proceedings,  appear  in  the  records  or  any 
Judicatory,  or  arc  charged  against  tliem  by  co«7imof&,/bm^, 
the  first  stefi  to  be  taken  by  the  Judicatory  next  ebiive,  is 
to  cite  the  judicatory  alleged  to  have  offended,  to  appear 
at  a  specified  time  and  place,  and  to  show  what  U  has  done, 
or  foiled  t4i  do,  in  the  case  in  auesti'>n:  after  which,  tho 
Judicatory  thus  issuing  tho  citation,  shall  remit  the  whole 
matter  to  the  delinquent  judicat4iry,  with  a  direction  to 
take  it  u|),  and  di»p4»5e  of  It  lu  a  constitutional  manner,  or 
stay  all  further  proceedings  In  the  cose,  as  circuoi8t4noe3 
may  require. 


SECTION  11. 

or     BSr  B  RBN  f  KB. 

I.  A  reference  Is  a  Judicial  representntion,  made  by  an 
Inferior  Judicatory  to  a  superior,  i>f  a  cise  not  yet  deciueil ; 
which  representation  ought  alwny.i  to  be  In  writing. 

II.  Cases  which  are  new,  iuiporttnt,  difilcult,  of  pecnliar 
dellcicy,  the  decision  of  which  m.iy  establish  principles, 
or  precedents,  of  extensive  influence,  on  which  the  sen- 
timents of  the  inferior  Judioiitory  are  greatly  divided,  or 
OD  wliich,  for  any  reason.  It  Is  highly  desirable  that  a 
larger  body  should  first  ducldo,  are  proper  subjects  of  ref- 
erence. 

HI.  Referenees  are,  either  for  mere  advice,  preparatory 
to  a  decision  bv  tho  inferior  Judicatory  ;  or  lor  uUlnuto 
trial  and  decision  by  tho  superior. 

IV.  In  tho  former  case,  the  reference  only  muipendii 
the  decision  of  the  Judicatory  fVom  which  It  comes;  in 
the  latter  case,  it  totilly  relinonishes  the  decision,  and 
submiti  ttio  whole  cause  to  tlie  linal  Judgment  of  tho  su- 
perior judicatory. 

V.  Although  references  may.  in  some  case.s  as  before 
ftated,  be  highly  proper;  vet  It  Is,  generally  s|»enklns; 
more  oonduei  veto  the  pnbiic  go<Ml,  that  each  Judicatory 
•lionld  fulfill  its  duty  by  exercising  its  Judsrment. 

VI.  Allhonsh  a  reference  ouirht.  generally,  tn  prftcure 
odvlot)  from  the  superior  judicatory  ;  yet  that  JunieaU»ry 
Is  not  necessarily  bound  to  dve  a  final  Judgment  in  the 

e,  even  if  requested  to  do  so;  but  may  remit  tho  whole 


cause,  either  with  or  without  a<1vlc«,  back  to  the  Jcdie»> 
tory  by  which  it  was  reterreil. 

VII.  lu  CTU<es  of  reference,  the  membcm  of  the  Inferi^ 
judicauiry  uialiing  it  reuiu  all  the  prh  llciees  of  dt-li  «ts£- 
ing  and  voting,  in  the  course  of  trial  aiiit  Judrtiieni  heu^ 
tlio  sui>orior  indicatory,  which  they  would  have  i.»l.  If  m 
rufenrnce  had  been  made. 

VIII.  References  are,  generally,  to  he  carried  to  t^ 
Judicatory  imme<iiately  supfrior. 

IX.  In  cases  of  reference,  the  Judleatorr  reft-rriaj; 
ought  to  have  all  the  testimony,  an«l  oth^r  docfitur-rt^ 
duly  prepared,  produced,  and  in  nerfeet  rr«din«A« ;  btttcti 
the  su|>erior  Judicatory  may  be  able  to  c>in»icl*Hr  am]  iMwt 
tho  case  with  as  little  diffimilly  or  delay  as  pocotUle. 

SECTION  III. 

or  APPEAIA. 

I.  An  appeal  Is  tho  removal  of  a  eanso  already  de«4de4 
from  nn  inierlor  to  a  superior  Judicatory,  by  a 'party  s;- 
grieved. 

II.  All  persons  who  Kivo  submitted  to  a  rcicolar  trtil 
In  nn  Inferior,  may  appeal  to  a  higher  ludtcatory. 

III.  Any  IrreguLarlty  in  the  proceedinzs  cif  thr-  InS-rier 
Judicatory  ;  a  refusal  of  n-asonable  Indulgence  to  a  pvtv 
on  trial ;  declining  to  receive  iuifMirtant  te»tiin«iBy  ;  tcr- 
ryinir  to  a  decision  before  the  testiiimny  U  fnlly  lakes  :  4 
mnnifestation  of  prejudice  In  tho  case;  and  mistake,  or 
injustloc,  in  tho  ucci.Hion— ore  all  proper  grounds  of  &{► 
I»eal. 

IV.  Appeals  may  be,  either  from  a  part  <^  tbe  proceed* 
inzs  <if  a  Judicatory,  or  frtmi  a  dfflnitjve  sentence. 

V.  Kvery  a|»|>eflnnt  Is  bound  l«»  give  notieo  i»f  bb  In- 
tention to  at)pe:il.  ami  also  to  lay  the  reasons  Uirrtr*^.  la 
writing,  before  the  judic-itory  aftpenlcd  frtun,  either  U- 
f  »re  it:»  7i.<iug.  or  within  ten  dnys  thcrvafter.  li  llii*  bi- 
tlcc.  or  these  renstm^s  be  not  given  to  the  Jadicatntj'  whi2s 
in  session,  tlicy  shall  be  hwlgcd  with  the  mudervtor. 

VI.  Appeals  are  penerdly  to  bo  earric<l  In  rvsrnlar  gra- 
dation, troxu  an  inferior  judicatory  to  tbo  uno  ttnioediatelj 
superior. 

Vli.  The  appellant  shall  1o<lge  his  appeal,  and  the  rp»> 
sons  of  it,  with  tho  clerk  of  tho  higher  Jcidlcatuty,  befbrs 
the  c'o»o  of  the  second  d.ay  of  thidr  f>c?^st«»n. 

VIII.  In  taking  up  nn  appeal,  after  ascertaining  that  the 
appellant,  on  his  part,  has  cottducte<l  It  regularly,  thcjfrrf 
step  shall  be  to  read  tho  sentence  appeaknl  from :  s^o- 
omHu.  t«>  read  the  reasons  which  were  assigned  by  t!» 
appellant  for  his  apfioal,  and  which  are  on  rec«inl :  thirdly 
to  read  the  whole  ree«)nl  of  tho  prf*cee<ilnga  of  the  iBfe> 
rior  judicitory  In  the  ciumv  Including  all  the  testimony, 
and  the  reasons  of  their  deriahm  :  JburtAlif,  to  bear  tlie 
original  parties:  flfUdtf^  to  hear  any  of  tlie*  raembe-s  ti 
the  inferior  Judicatory,  In  explanation  of  the  crousds  of 
their  decision,  or  of  thidr  dissent  fnnn  It. 

IX.  After  all  tite  parties  shall  have  been  ftxlly  bcorl, 
and  all  the  information  gained  by  the  members  of  the  mi- 
}>drlor  Judicatory,  from  those  <»f  the  Inferior,  wfaieh  shall 
ue  deemed  requisite,  the  origlual  parlies,  an*!  all  tbemertt- 
hers  of  the  inrorior  Judicatory,  shall  withdraw;  wfa<>D  i&i» 
clerk  shall  call  the  roll,  that  cx^ry  member  may  have  aa 
opportunity  to  expn*ss  his  o|dnion  on  tho  case ;  after 
widch,  tho  ilnal  vote  shall  be  taken. 

X.  The  deci>ion  may  be,  either  to  eonArm,  or  revene. 
In  whole,  <»r  In  part,  the  decision  of  the  Inferior  jmltca- 
tory ;  or  to  remit  the  cause,  for  the  purpose  «f  ain«  ndiT« 
tlie  reconl,  should  It  appear  to  bo  Incorrect,  or  defertive; 
or  for  a  now  trial 

XI.  If  an  api)vllant,  after  entering;  his  appeal  to  a  !mp<^ 
rlorjiuiicntory,  f.iil  to  prosi'cute  it,  it  shall  no  caAKidereJ 
as  alKindoned,  and  tlto  sentence  appealed  front  shall  l<» 
final.  And  an  appellant  sliall  be  con  widened  as  almndouiar 
his  appeal,  if  he  do  not  a|>pear  before  tbo  Judicatory  ^ 
peakMi  t<H  on  the  first  or  B'>cond  day  of  its  me«-ctng.'ni>U 
ensuing  tho  date  of  his  notice  of  apiieal :  eXot* nt  tii  r«5<-« 
In  which  the  appellant  con  malce  it  appear,  toat  Itc  "'a» 
proventeil  from  seasonably  proceoulln{{  Lis  app«al  by  tin 
providence  of  God. 

XII.  Members  of  tudleatories  appeals!  ttom  eannnt  li« 
a11owe«l  to  vote  In  the  superior  Judicatory,  €»n  any  qa*-*^ 
tlon  c«innected  with  the  a|*peal. 

XIII.  If  tho  members  of  the  Inferior  JndleitAnr,  In  ea*s 
of  a  oentonou  apiieoled  from,  ai*pcar  to  nan:  tiounl  aeobni* 
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tn;r  to  tho  best  of  their  JaJfment,  aaA  with  good  Inten* 
tlvii,  thay  incur  no  cviiaure,  alliiuiigli  tiiuir  •cnlenco  be 
revcr4o>l.  Yut,  if  tiiey  Appear  to  hav«  actod  irreguiariy^ 
or  c«irrupUy,  tiiey  »liiill  Ui  ceiuurod  lui  tU<i  case  may  r«- 

qiirn*. 

XIV.  If  an  Appellant  is  found  to  manifeat  a  Htifcious, 
or  «ither  uncliriauaii,  ttpiril,  iu  tbv  pruavuuiiuu  of  hU  ap' 
pt'jil,  lie  aiiali  bo  cuodured  oouordiog  to  lUu  degreo  of  iiM 

otfence. 

XV.  Tlia  neoetuary  operation  of  an  appeal  Is,  to  suspend 
all  further  proce«diutf4  on  ibu  ground  of  the  seutouco  ap- 
ptfitlt^d  from.  But,  if  a  sento.ico  of  su»pcn(»Iuii,  or  c.v* 
o<i  iiiiiitnlctation  fro:ii  cburcli-privilesrca,  or  of  di'p<»sItion 
from  otHQe,  bo  tho  sentence  appealed  from,  it  shall  bocun* 
Sitiiired  M  in  force  until  ttio  appeal  siiall  bo  iMued. 

XVI.  It  shall  always  be  deemtMl  the  duty  of  the  judica- 
tory, whoso  Jtidsmont  in  app<*al«)d  from,  to  srnd  authentic 
Oi>;t.f:i  of  A  1  their  records,  and  of  th«*  whole  testimony  rc- 
latiiiir  to  tho  matter  of  the  Api>ea1.  And,  if  any  Judicilory 
a»h:ili  n!«»rlcct  its  dutv  in  this  respect,  especially,  if  thereby 
an  appellant,  who  has  C4inducted  with  retrularlty  on  hii 
part,  fs  deprived  of  tho  privlleife  of  hnvfng  h\i  app^'al 
K«:i4onably  l^stied  ;  such  Juitlcatory  shall  be  cen.'«tiretl  nc* 
o«»r  litis;  to  the  circnmsUuuvs  of  tlie  ca<u*. 

XVII.  An  Appivil  Shalt  in  no  casit  bo  fUtered,  except  by 
ooo  u(  the  original  psirties. 


BKCTION  IV. 

OP    OOStPLAINTS. 

I.  Another  method  by  which  a  cause,  which  has  been 
decidi'd  bv  an  inferior  Judicatory,  may  bo  carried  before  a 
BM|KTi<»r,  is  I>y  complaint. 

I I.  A  complaint  is  a  representitlon  mado  to  a  superior, 
by  any  member,  or  members,  of  a  inlnoriiy  of  an  inferior 
Jiidicitory,  or  by  any  otlier  fiersou  or  persons  respectinii; 
n  decision  by  an  inferior  judicatory,  which,  iu  the  oplniitn 
of  the  complainants,  has  been  irregularly  or  nnjustly 
in  i  lo. 

ill.  The  eases,  In  which  complaint  is  proper  and  ad- 
vi.-inble.  aro  such  as  tho  fdlowlng:  viz.  The  Judgment  of 
an  inferiorjudicatory  may  be  favorable  ti»  the  only  party 
wiio  lia-t  been  pUiced  at  their  bar;  or  the  Judument  in 
quttstlon  may  do  do  wrong  to  any  individunl:  or  the 
|>:t  -iv  who  is  aarg.-icved  by  It  may  (lecllno  the  trouble  of 
coiiilucting  an  api>eal.  In  any  of  these  citses  no  appeal  is 
to  bo  expected  And  yet  the  Jidgment  may  appear  to 
w>  uei  i»f  the  members  of  the  judicaUiry,  to  be  contrary  to 
tho  Constitution  of  the  Church,  injurious  to  the  intvtosts 
of  retiiKion,  and  calculated  to  degrailo  tho  chnrneter  of 
those  who  have  prtmounccd  It.  In  this  case,  the  minority 
liavo  not  only  a  ri^ht  to  record,  in  tho  minutes  of  tho 
Jm  lieatory,  their  dissent  from  tills  JudsmionU  or  their  pro- 
t«*»t  uiralnst  it,  but  they  have  also  a  right  to  complain  to 
tiie  superior  judicatory. 

IV.  Notice  of  a  complaint  shall  always  bo  given  before 
t^ie  ri.<lna;  of  tho  judicatiirv,  or  within  ten  days  thereafter, 
a.4  in  the  caso  »t  an  apiienl 

V.  This  complaint  brings  the  whtdo  pmceedlngrs  In  the 
e.t'M)  under  tho  review  of  the  superior  jndicat4iry ;  and,  if 
the  complaint  appoars  to  be  well  foundod.  It  may  have  tho 
effect,  ni»tonly  of  drawing  down  censure  upon  th(»so  who 
concurred  in  tho  jndcment  complained  of;  but  also  of 
reversing  that  Judsment.  and  placing  matters  in  the  same 
aituation  in  which  they  Were  before  the  judgment  was 
pronounced. 

VI.  In  cases  of  complaint,  however,  as  In  thneo  of  ap- 

{>eai.  the  reversal  of  a  judgment  of  an  Inferior  judicatory 
s  not  noeesaarily  connected  with  censure  oo  that  judico- 
^»ry. 

vll.  None  of  the  members  of  the  judicatory  whose  act 
ts  complainoil  of  can  yote  In  the  superior  judicatory,  on 
any  queation  connected  with  tho  complaint 


CHAPTER  VITL 

OW  DI80SNT8  AND   PftOTEBTflw 

T.  A  DiaaiexT  Is  a  declaration  on  the  part  of  one  or  more 
m  ml)«rs  of  a  minority  In  a  Jndlcatorr,  expressing  a  dif- 
ferent opinioa  from  that  of  the  minority  In  a  particular 


case.    A  dlsaent,  tinaccnmpanlcd  with  reasons.  Is  alwayt 
entered  on  tlie  records  of  lue  judicatory. 

II.  A  proicHt  is  a  more  s  leuin  an«l  formal  <leclaration, 
maUo  by  meiiil>ers  of  u  minority  as  bulur«  lueiitionedt 
bearing  their  testimony  against  wUut  tliey  deem  a  uds- 
ouievous,  or  erroneous,  judgment;  and  la  generally  ac- 
companied wita  a  detail  oi  lue  reoauns  on  wliich  it  is 
founded. 

III.  If  a  protest,  or  dissent,  be  couched  in  decent  and 
rcspvoiful  hingau^e,  and  contjiin  no  otfen»ivu  reflections^ 
ur  insinuutiou;^,  ugalnst  tho  miyority  of  the  judicato  y, 
tliose  who  o.Ter  it  uavo  a  light  lo  Lave  it  recorded  on  the 
minutes. 

IV.  A  disaont,  or  pn»test,  may  be  accom|)anied  with  t 
complaint  to  a  superior  ja'lic:itory,  or  not,  at  the  pleasure 
of  those  who  offer  It.  If  not  thus  accompanied,  it  is  sim- 
ply left  to  speulk  for  ftself,  when  tlte  records  contjdning  it 
come  to  be  reviewed  by  the  superior  Judicati»ry. 

V.  It  may  sometimes  liappen  thai  a  protest,  tliongh  not 
infringing  the  rules  of  decorum,  eiiher  in  its  lanfruatre.  or 
matter,  m.iy  Impute  to  tho  jU4licutory  wiiose  judgment  It 
opposes,  some  principles,  or  re.isonin)r«,  which  it  never 
ivlitpted.  In  this  case,  tho  majority  of  the  judicatory  may 
with  propriety  appoint  a  committee  to  draw  u|i  an  an- 
swer to  tlie  protest,  wldch,  after  being  adopted  as' tho  act 
of  tho  lu'llcatory,  ought  to  be  ins<-rt<>d  I'n  the  records^ 

VI.  When,  in  such  a  case,  the  answer  of  tho  majority  la 
brttuglit  In.  th  >k«  who  entered  their  protest  may  be  of  the 
opinion,  th.1t  fl  lelity  to  their  cause  calls  U[x>n  them  to 
make  a  reply  U»  the  answer.  This,  however,  ought  by  no 
means  to  be  admitted :  as  tho  majority  mivht,  of  course, 
rejidn,  an  1  Ittigition  mi^ht  t)o  perpetuated,  to  tho  great 
loc^mvenience  and  disffrncc  nf  the  judicatory. 

VII.  When,  however,  those,  who  have  protected,  con- 
sider the  answer  of  the  niiviorlty  a^  Imputing  to  them 
opinions,  or  conduct,  which  they  disavow ;  tho  proper 
course  ts,  to  ask  leave  to  take  back  their  protest,  and 
modify  it  in  such  manner  as  to  render  it  more  asreeablo 
to  their  views.  This  alteration  may  lead  to  a  correspond- 
ing alteration  in  the  answer  of  tUe'mi^ority  ;  with  which 
tho  wludii  affair  on^ht  to  terndnato. 

VIII.  None  can  Join  in  a  protest  azainst  a  decision  of 
any  judicatory,  e.Kcept:ng  those  who  had  a  right  to  vote 
in  ft^d  decision. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

KEW    TEST  I  HO  NT. 

I.  It,  after  a  trial  before  any  Jiwllcatory,  now  testimony 
bo  discovered,  wldch  Is  supposed  to  be  Idehly  to  tho  ex- 
culpation of  the  nccusetl,  it  is  proper  for  him  tu  ask,  and 
for  the  judicatory  to  grant,  a  new  trial. 

II.  It  sometimes  happens,  in  the  prosecution  of  appeal.\ 
that  testimony,  which  hud  nut  btvn  exidbited  before  tho 
inferior  judicatory,  is  represented  to  exist,  and  tu  be  of 
conslderaide  importance  in  the  ease. 

III.  Representations  of  this  kind  ought  not  to  be  llghttv:, 
or  of  C4mrse,  sustained.  But  the  superior  judicatory  ought 
to  be  well  satL^fled,  that  tlie  alleged  testimony  is  of  real 
imi>ortance,  Uifore  they  deteriuiiie  to  put  the  inferior  jti- 
dicat4)ry  to  the  trouble  of  a  now  trial. 

IV.  When  such  testimony,  therefore,  is  alleged  to  exist, 
either  by  the  appellant,  or  the  judicatory  appealed  from, 
it  will  bo  proper  for  tho  superior  judicatory  to  inquire  In- 
to the  nature  and  Import  of  tho  testimony ;  what  f 8  In- 
tended to  be  proved  by  it;  and,  whether  there  Is  any 
probabilltv  that  It  will  really  establish  the  point  Intended 
to  be  eetaolished. 

V.  If  it  appear  that  the  fact  proposed  to  be  established 
by  the  new  testlmonv  U  Important;  that  Is,  if  it  appear  to 
be  such  a  Ihet  as.  If  proveil,  would  materially  alter  the  as- 
pect of  the  cause ;  and  if  there  be  any  probability  that  the 
testimony  in  question  will  be  snfBclent  to  establish  the  al- 
leged fact,  then  the  snperlor  judicatory  ought  to  aend  the 
cause  back  to  the  Inferior  for  a  new  trial. 

VI.  Cases  may  arise,  howe*'er.  in  which  the  Judicatory 
appealed  from,  and  the  appellant,  muy  i-oncur  in  request- 
ing the  snperlor  judlcntoiy  to  take  np  and  issne  the  appeal, 
with  the  additional  lleht  which  the  new  evidence  may  af- 
f«»rd.  In  this  case,  and  especially,  if  very  serious  Injury  Is 
likely  to  happen,  either  to  the  appellant,  or  to  the  church, 
by  tl^e  delay  which  a  new  trial  would  occasion,  the  supe* 
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rior  Jttdleatory  mtij  proco««I  to  hi*Ar  tlia  new  teBtimonjr, 
tnd  t«i  isAUtt  ibu  apii  ut,  vvilti  luv  aUlof  lUe  luldilioiiul  llg.<L 
which  tuul  U'»iiui4'U/  iiiiiy  utturtl. 

ViL  Wlicii,  ituwuvcr.  luo  Judguient  of  the  iiiffiior  Ju- 
dicatory is  r(!Vi>T-8('<l;  :u)<l  it  la  niijiurriii  thut  the  iiuw  ic  • 
tiui«»ny  had  coiisiuerable  int1iu»iicv  tn  pnKStirinx  thu  rvvn- 
mI  ;  it  ou^ht  to  l>e  m  stAt«<l  in  iitu  dfciMoii  of  the  Mii|KTi<ir 
judicatory;  inaatnuch  as  it  woiilti  Im*  in^iistico  ii»  the  iafi" 
ri'ir  iudicatory  to  revorM  their  decision,  upon  gr<Min«i:i 
wliicD  were  noyer  before  tlieui,  without  explaining  the 
ftcu 


CHAPTER  X. 

JURISDIOTiaN. 

I.  Wmcf  a  member  shall  be  dismissed  from  one  ehnrch, 
with  a  view  to  his  Joining  another,  if  he  eumniti  on  of* 
fence,  iirevions  to  lii.s  J«»ining  tlie  latter,  he  shall  bo  con* 
•i(lere<I  as  under  tb«*  Jiiristuction  of  tlio  church  which 
dismissed  him,  nnd  amenable  to  It,  up  to  the  time  when 
he  actu;illy  become.H  connected  with  tiiat  to  which  ho  was 
dliinvlKsed  and  recotninendcd. 

II.  The  rauie  princinle  applies  to  a  ndnlnter;  who  is 
alwayfl  to  be  confliderocl  as  rcmninihg  under  the  Jurisdic- 
tion of  the  presibytery  which  dismissed  him,  until  ho  oc- 
tiiAllv  Iteonines  a  tnembor  of  another. 

III.  If,  htfwever.  either  a  mInUter.  or  a  privato  mem- 
ber, shall  be  charpfd  with  a  crime,  which  appears  to  havo 
been  eomniltted  durinir  the  Interval  between  the  date  <»f 
bis  dismission  and  his  nctnally  jiifnltif;  the  ni*w  bfMly,  but .' 
which  did  not  come  to  lisrht  until  aOer  ho  had  Joined  the  | 
ttc-w  body,  that  b<Nly  shall  be  empowered  and  bi>onil  to 
conduct  the  process  against  him.  i 

IV.  No  presbytery  shall  dismiss  a  minister,  or  llcen- 
tlnte.  or  candidate  for  llcensnre,  without  speeifyine  the  \ 
particular  presbytery,  or  other  ecclesiastical  body,  with 
which  he  is  to  be  oonoected.  1 


CHAPraR  XL 

UMITATION    or  TUCB. 

I.  WiiB5  any  uiember  »hiai  ruiiiovci  fruin  mw  r*nm*- 
g:alon  Ut  uuotitor,  he  shall  produce  ».-iil>linct«*ry  ir^uWo 
iiiub  of  ilia  cuurch-uiember»nip  aud  <ii>ii]is»}««u,  l>«rii<r,  l. 
bo  uduiiiteU  us  a  regular  member  cf  thai  chiirrb  ;  i.u  t^ 
the  churcli,  to  which  he  removes,  ha»  other  »at^fiarti>'r 
mean^  «»f  infurmation. 

II.  No  oertillouto  of  rJinreh-meml«T»btp  aball  br  r-s 
sidered  as  valid  te^tinloity  of  the  f^NHl  »tan«lin^  *f  :.* 
bearer,  if  it  Im  more  than  one  year  «ild.  %*xc«r|'t  s  t>  •< 
there  has  been  no  opporiunity  of  preM-ntin^  li  fa.  t 
church. 

III.  When  persons  remove  to  a  distance,  and  netrlirt. 
for  a  cimsiderable  time,  to  apply  f«ir  teetifnnii1jil»  t<f  i\-- 
mUslon  and  giMid  standing,  the  teftiniAiilale  gf%eyi  tUti 
shall  testify  to  their  eharacter  only  np  to  tb«  tluie  of  tl  1 1* 
removal,  unless  the  Jiulicatory  ha^e  good  Infunnati^B  i*;  a 
m«»re  recent  tlate. 

IV.  If  a  church-member  have  been  mnr^  thmi  tww  yvi-* 
absent  from  the  plue**  of  lis  ordinary  reaideiie^  ai»«t  tTc*r- 
slaatleal  connections.  If  he  apply  for  a  c«rtifleate  tuf  n^n 
bership.  his  absence,  .nnd  the  isrnorance  of  tiie  church  ir- 
spcctlng  his  demeanor  for  that  tiiiic,  ahall  be  cUcttiocili 
sttted  in  the  certificate. 

V.  Process,  In  case  of  scandal,  shall  cnmmenee  witfe  s 
the  sp:ir«  of  one  year  after  tho  crime  shall  hatre  bem  ct'm- 
mitted ;  nn1e>s  It  shall  have  recently  become  flagrast.  li 
m.iy  happen,  however,  that  a  church-member,  afUrv  iv- 
movlnz  to  a  place  far  tlistant  fn»m  his  former  re>Meiie\. 
and  where  his  connection  with  the  church  la  iiaknowD. 
m.nv  commit  a  crime,  on  acccMint  of  which  prooeca  caar-fX 
i>e  instituted  within  tho  time  abo%'o  a|M><4fl«NL  In  all  »arit 
cases,  tiie  recent  discovery  of  tiie  eiiurch-member»hip  •* 
the  iiKlivldual  shall  lie  considered  as  equivalent  to  tl»^ 
crime  Itself  havinif  recently  become  flof^rant  The  wf''*' 
principle  ali«o  applies  to  uiiaiaters,  if  aiuiilar  eircamstaiieca 
shuulu  occur. 


THE    DIRECTORY 

FOR 

THE  WORSHIP  OP  GOD  IN  THE  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  DT  THE  MmJ) 

STATES  OP  AMERICA; 

AS   AMENDED  AXD   RATIFIED   BY  TUB   GEN^ERAL  AS3E3CBLY  IX  HAY,  1821, 


CHAPTER    I. 

Olf  TIlS  BAVCTtriCATIUX   OV  TUB  LOltD's  DAY. 

I.  It  Is  the  duty  of  every  ptTHon  to  remember  tho 
L«>rd*s  diiy;  and  to  prepare  ftir  it,  t>eforo  its  nppn>acii. 
All  worl«lly  bu.Nlne>8  should  be  »o  onlurcd,  and  seiisonnbly 
laid  Aiiide,  as  that  we  may  not  bo  hindered  thereby  irom 
oanctitying  the  Sabbath,  aa  the  Holv  Scriptures  require. 

II.  Tho  witolo  day  Is  to  be  kent  holy  to  the  Loid  ;  nnd 
to  be  employed  In  the  public  and  private  exorcises  of  re« 
lijrlon.  Therefore,  it  Is  reqnl.*lte,  that  there  be  a  holy 
resting,  oH  the  day,  from  unnecessary  labors;  and  nn  iib- 
•taintns(  from  those  recrentiona,  which  may  be  lawAil  on 
other  days ;  and  also,  as  much  as  possible,  firom  worldly 
thouffhts  and  conversation. 

III.  Let  the  provUiuns.  for  the  support  of  the  family 


on  that  day,  be  so  ordered,  that  servantSi  or  oUicnb  be  ti«4 
liiipro|)erlv  detained  fnmi  the  public  wotirhip  of  Oud ;  o«r 
hindered  from  sanctlf^'lng  the  Sabbath. 

IV^.  Let  every  person,  and  family,  in  the  momliic.  by 
secret  and  private  prayer,  for  tbetiiselvca  Bn<I  oiberse^* 
peclally  lor  the  aselstance  of  Ood  to  thidr  minister,  ar  d 
for  a  blensinic  upon  his  luinlatry*  bv  reading  tJieBcrfpturv^ 
and  by  bulv  niedltatiuR,  pre|iare  for  oommaiilaft  Willi  &«^ 
in  Ills  pubue  ordinances. 

V.  Let  the  people  be  careful  to  assemble  lit  the  ap- 
pointed time:  that,  beltis  all  present  at  the  heeihnine, 
they  may  nhlte.  with  one  heart,  i&  all  Uie  parts  «»f  pi  M<* 
Worship :  an<l  let  ti<»no  unnecessarily  dopul,  tilt  alter  tLe 
bles^inff  be  pronounced. 

VI.  Let  the  time,  after  the  solemn  MrrleMof  tbe  c«>** 
grep.ition  In  pnbUa  are  overt  ^  cpent  la  widliig;  m^-df 
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tAtlon  ;  repeating  of  sermons ;  cftteehistng ;  religions 
coiiviMKitluti ;  prayer  fur  a  bleMlng  iii>un  the  public  or- 
«lni:tncv4  ;  ttio  singing  of  OiMlins,  hymns,  or  splrituftl 
««  *»(ti ,  viMtln:;  tho  sick  ;  relieving  thu  poor,  nnd  in  por- 
r<urijiing  siicii  llt^u  duties  of  piety,  charity,  anU  mercy. 


CHAPTER  II. 

or  THIS    ASSEMBLING    OP    THS    COKGBBOATXOy,    AND 
TUBI3    DBHAYIOft    DURING    DIVINE   BEEVIOB. 

T.  WiiKN  tho  time  appointed  for  pnbllc  worsliip  is 
GO  lie,  let  tile  (xsoplo  enter  tlie  church,  and  tako  their  seats 
la  a  •liHviii,  :;ravc,  nnd  reverent  manner. 

II.  In  lime  of  public  worehip,  let  all  the  people  attend 
-with  gravity  and  reverence;  forbenrinz  tii  ifotl  nny  thins;. 
except  %%'li:it  tho  minister  Is  then  reading  or  citing;  ab- 
staining from  all  whimperings,  from  salutations  of  porsnns 
jiffHunt  tir  ctiminif  in,  and  from  gnzinj;  about,  sleeping, 
aaiiliiig,  and  all  other  iudecent  behavior. 


CHAPTER  III. 

OV  THE  rUDUO  READING  OP  THE  HOLT  gC^imiRES. 

I.  TiiR  reading  of  the  Holy  Scrlntnrcs,  !n  the  congrega- 
tiim,  ia  II  part  of  the  public  worsliip  of  God,  and  ought  to 
bo  iwrfurinid  by  tlie  ministers  and  teachers. 

II.  Tho  Holy  Scriptures  of  tho  Old  and  New  Testament 
yJiiill  1*0  iiublicly  rcacl,  from  tlie  most  approved  transl.i- 
lioii.  in  tho  vulgar  tongue,  that  all  may  near  and  undor- 
st:uid. 

III.  flow  large  a  portion  shall  bo  rea^l  at  once,  ts  left  to 
^lio  diMretlon  of  every  niinisiter :  however.  In  each  service, 
he  oti^lit  to  rerul,  nt  least,  one  chapter ;  and  more,  when 
'.ho  chanters  are  short,  or  tho  connection  requires  it  Ho 
m:iy,  wlic-n  ho  thinks  It  expedient,  expound  any  part  of 
what  Is  reoil:  always  having  regard  to  the  time,  that 
neither  reaiiing.  slns^ing,  praying,  prcachinis.  or  any  other 
ordinance,  be  dispniportlonate  the  one  to  the  other;  nor 
iUa  whole  rendered  too  short,  or  too  tedious. 


CHAPTER   IV. 

OP  THE   SINGING   OP  PBALX8. 

T.  It  Is  the  duty  of  Christians  (o  praise  Ood,  by  ringing 

Itsaliiis.  or  hymns,  publicly  in  the  churcli,os  also  privately 
n  the  fatniiy. 

II.  In  singing  the  praises  of  Ood,  wo  are  to  sing  with 
the  spirit,  anil  with  tlie  understanding  al»o ;  makin:;  met- 
Oily  in  our  htmrL^  unto  the  Lord.  It  is  aUo  proiH-r,  ^hat 
w%-  cultivntit  some  knowledge  of  the  rules  of  musio ;  that 
we  iMiiy  pi-ai-<e  Ood  In  a  becoming  manner  with  our  voices, 
an  well  iL^  with  our  hearts. 

HI.  The  wlitdo  congregation  shonld  be  ftimished  with 
b4Mik:S  and  ouzlit  to  Join  In  tlds  part  of  worship.  It  Is 
proper  to  sing  without  parceling  out  thepsahn,  lino  by  line. 
The  practice  <»f  reoiling  tho  psalm,  line  ny  line,  wan  intro- 
duced in  tiinas  of  ifrnorance,  when  many  In  tho  congrega- 
titm  coiiM  not  rea^t :  therefore,  it  is  recommended,  tiiat  it 
be  i.iid  a«i<le,  as  far  as  convenient 

IV.  The  proportion  of  the  time  of  public  worship  to  be 
spent  in  ^in..'inc  i*  left  to  the  prudence  of  every  minister: 
but  it  I.H  recommended,  that  more  time  bo  allowed  for  this 
excellent  part  of  divine  service,  than  has  been  usnol  in 
uieekt  of  our  churches. 

CHAPTER  V. 

OP    FUBLIO    PRATER. 

I.  It  seems  very  proper  to  begin  the  public  worship  of 
tlio  wincLuary  by  a  short  prayer;  humblv  adoring  llie  in- 
finite Miiiif^tyof  tlie  living  God;  oxpressln^r  anenseof  our 
distance  from  him  as  creatures,  nnd  nnworthincss  ns  sin- 
ners; and  huiiibiv  imploring  his  gracious  presence,  tho 
o-isisianci^  of  his  Holv  Spirit  In  the  duties  of  his  woruhip, 
and  Ills  acceptance  of  us  through  the  merits  of  our  Lord 
anil  Savliiiir  Jfsus  Christ 

IL  Tiien,  after  ringing  a. psalm,  or  hymn,  It  Is  proper 


that,  before  •ermcn,  there  shonld  be  a  full  and  compre- 
hensive prayer.  i'Y/'st,  Adoring  the  glory  and  periuctions 
of  Uod,  OS  tliey  are  miulu  known  to  us  in  tlie  works  uf 
creation,  in  tho  conduct  of  providence,  nn<i  in  thu  clear 
unci  full  revolution  he  hath  made  uf  himself  in  his  wriiU'n 
word.  Second^  Giving  thanks  to  him  for  all  liis  mercies 
of  every  kind,  gcnend  and  jiarticular,  spiritual  and  teiju 
poral,  common  and  special ;  al>ove  all,  for  Christ  Jesus, 
his  un5p<>akablo  gilt;  nnd  tho  hojio  of  eternal  iil«<  throuch 
him.  7a(</'</,  Making  humble  confession  of  sin,  both  orig- 
inal and  actual ;  acknowledging,  and  endcavoiing  to  im- 
press the  mind  of  every  wursliipcr  witli,  a  dee])  sense  of 
the  evil  of  all  sin,  oa  such ;  as  being  a  departure  from  tho 
living  Oo<! ;  and  also  taliing  a  particular  and  affecting 
view  of  the  various  fruits  which  proceed  from  thisr«>otor 
bitterness  ; — as,  sins  ag:ilnst  Qo«1,  our  neighb<ir.  and  our- 
selves; sins  in  thought  in  word,  and  in  deed  ;  sins  secret 
and  presumptuous ;  sins  accidental  and  haliitnal.  Alscs 
the  aggravations  of  sin,  arising  from  knowledge,  or  the 
means'ofit;  from  disiingulshihg  mercies  ;  from  valuable 
privlleices ;  from  breach  of  vows,  etc  Fourth^  Making 
earnest  supplicitlon  for  tho  pardon  of  sfn,  and  |>eace  with 
Ood,  throngli  tho  blood  of  tho  aUmenient,  with  all  its  Im- 
porfcmt  and  happy  fruits  ;  for  the  spirit  of  sanctillcation. 
and  a!>un«lant  supplies  of  tho  grace  that  is  necessary  tf» 
the  discharjre  of  our  duly  ;  for  support  nnd  comfort,  un- 
der all  tho  trials  to  which  wo  aro  liable,  ns  we  are  sinful 
and  mortal  ;  and  for  all  temp<iml  mercies  that  may  be 
necessary,  in  our  nassngo  through  this  v.iUey  of  tears. 
Alw.iys  renienit>erins  to  view  them  as  flowing  In  the 
cliannel  of  covenant-Io%'e,  an«l  intended  to  be  subservient 
to^  the  preservation  and  prosrress  «»f  tho  spiritual  life. 
Fi/IK,  IMca<Iing  from  every  priiiciplo  warranted  in  Scrip- 
ture; from  our  own  necessltjr  •  the  all-sufllcleney  of  Ocxl; 
tho  merit  and  intercession  of  our  Saviour  ;  and'tho  glory 


of  Ootl  In  tho  comfort  nnd   ha 
Sixtfi^  Intercession  for  others,  Inc 


tpincss  of  his   people, 
luling  tho  wliole  world 


of  mankind  ;  the  kinirdom  of  Christ,  or  his  Church  un 
vcrs.ii ;  tho  church  or  churches  w  th  which  we  are  inoro 
particularly  connected  ;  tlio  interest  of  human  scnrlety  in 

general,  an<l  in  that  community  to  whicli  wo  Immediately 
elong;  all  that  aro  invested  with  civil  authority:  the 
ministers  of  tho  everlasting  Gospel ;  and  the  rising  gen- 
eration :  with  wliat*'ver  else,  umre  imrticular,  may  seem 
necessary,  or  suitable,  to  the  Interest  of  that  congregation 
where  divino  worship  is  celebrated. 

III.  Prayer  titer  sermon  ought  generally  to  have  a  re- 
lation to  the  sutiject  that  iuxs  been  treated  of  In  tho  dis- 
course ;  and  all  other  public  prayers,  to  the  circumstanc«M 
that  gave  occasion  for  tiiem. 

IV.'  It  Is  easy  to  perceive  that  In  nil  tho  preceding  dl* 
rcctions  tljcro  is  n  very  great  ounpass  and  variety ;  audit 
is  committed  to  the  Judgment  and  fidelity  of  tlio  oHiciato 
ing  pastor,  to  insist  chieilv  on  such  parts,  or  to  tike  in 
more  or  less  of  tho  several  parts,  as  he  shall  bo  leil  to  \,y 
the  aspect  of  pr«»vidonce,  tlio  particular  state  of  the  con- 
gregation in  which  ho  ofllciates,  or  tho  dispos.tion  ami  ex- 
ercise of  his  own  heart  at  tho  time.  Cut  we  think  It 
necessary  to  observe,  that,  altlioush  we  tlo  not  approve, 
as  is  well  known,  of  confining  ministers  to  set  or  fixed 
forms  of  prayer  for  public  worship  ;  yet  It  is  the  Indis- 
ponsablo  duty  of  every  ministi^r,  i»rovionsly^  to  h'.s  enter- 
ing on  his  office,  to  proiiaro  nnd  qualify  himself  for  tl.ls 
part  of  his  duty,  as  well  as  for  preaching,  lie  oiight^  by 
a  thorough  ncqualntjinco  with  the  Iltdy  Scriptures,  by 
reatiing  tho  best  writers  on  tho  sut^ect,  by  meditation, 
and  by  a  life  of  communion  with  Go<l  In  secret,  to  en- 
deavor Vo  acquire  both  the  spirit  and  tho  gift  of  prayer. 
Not  only  so  ;  but,  when  ho  is  to  enter  on  particular  acts 
of  worship,  he  should  endeavor  to  comp4«e  his  spirit,  nnd 
to  digest  hlsthonchts  for  prayer,  that  it  may  l>e  pi<rfonned 
with  dlsrnity  and  propriety,  as  well  as  to  the  profit  of 
those  whoj  ilii  in  It;  and  that  ho  may  not  di^irrnco  that 
important  service  by  moan,  lrre!;ular,  or  extravagant  effu- 
sions. 

CHAPTER   yi. 

OP  THE   FUEACaiNO    Off  THE    "WORD. 

1.  TiiK  preaching  of  tho  word  belns  an  institntlon  of 
Ood  f  »r  tho  salvat  on  of  men,  (rent  attc:jti:n  ithonl  I  be 
paid  to  tho  manner  of  performing  it    Ikvery  mintaier 
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ought  to  givo  diligent  appllcAtlon  to  tt ;  and  endeavor  to 
|iruv«  biuiscira  wurkumu  that  iiecdctU  not  tu  b«  luliauieU ; 
rlgbtiy  dividing  the  wurd  uf  truth. 

ii.  Th«)  »ulijeut  uf  a  Mrtiiuii  sbnuld  be  some  vert(«,  or 
vorseis  uf  Scrii>ture  ;  and  ikt  uliject,  to  I'Xpiain,  defend, 
and  apply  Boiiio  part  of  tbe  systvm  of  divine  truth  ;  or, 
ti>  point  out  tlio  n;ituro,  and  state  ibu  bfiuutts  and  ubllga* 
tion,  uf  sonio  duty.  A  tvxt  «hould  not  bo  merely  a  iiiottu, 
but  should  fairly  contain  thu  doctrine  proposed  t4i  be 
handled.  It  is  proiier,  alM,  tiiat  large  nortii.ns  of  Scrip- 
ture  bo  sotnetlmvs  oxpuunded,  and  particulnriy  improved, 
for  tho  instruction  of  the  people  in  the  meaning  and  use 
uf  the  Siicred  Onicles. 

III.  Tiio  mctliod  of  preaching  requires  much  study, 
meditation,  and  prayer.  Mmisters  ongiit,  in  general,  ti* 
prepare  tiieir  sermons  with  ciirc  ;  and  hot  t(»  indulge 
tli^nisi'lves  in  lotiso,  cxtem|Hirary  liarnngues ;  nor  ti>  servo 
God  with  tiiat  which  cost  them  nought.  Tiiey  ouglit, 
however,  to  keep  to  the  simplicity  of  tho  Qospel  ;  ex- 
presding  themselves  in  language  nsreeable  to  Scripture, 
and  level  t4»  tlie  understanding  of  the  meanest  of  their 
hearers  ;  carefully  avoiding  osti*ntatton,  either  of  parts  or 
l(uirning.  They  oucht  als(»  to  ndorn,  by  tlieir  lives,  the 
doctrine  which  they  teach  ;  and  to  ho  examples  it(  tiio 
believers,  in  word,  in  conversation,  in  charity,  in  ^pirit, 
in  faitlu  in  purity. 

IV.  As  one  primary  design  of  public  ordinances  Is  to 
pay  social  acts  of  homage  to  tho  Mo^ft  High  Ood^  mini:$- 
ters  ougiit  to  be  careful,  not  to  make  tiieir  sermons  ^o 
long  as  to  interfere  with,  or  exclude,  the  more  Important 
duties  of  prayer  and  prxiise  ;  but  presurve  a  Just  propor- 
tion l>ctvvecn  the  several  parts  of  public  worship. 

y.  Tiie  sennon  being  ended,  the  minister  Is  to  pray,  and 
return  thanks  to  Almighty  Ood  :  then  let  a  psalm  be 
•nns ;  a  colloctinn  raised  for  the  poor,  or  other  pnrpo*>e.s 
of  the  cliurch  ;  and  tbe  assembly  dismissed  with  tho  a]M>a- 
tolia  benediction. 

VI.  Iti.'t  expedient,  that  no  person  be  Introduced  to 
proaeii  in  any  of  the  churche.H  nnder  onr  care,  unless  by 
the  consent  of  tbe  pastor,  or  church-scasion. 


CHAPTER  VIL 

OF  TAB  ADXINISTILATION   OF   BAPTISai. 

I.  nAmsM  Is  not  to  be  unnecessarily  delayed  ;  nor  to 
ho  adminiit*ired,  in  any  ca»e,  by  any  private  pers(»n  ;  but 
by  a  minister  of  Chrbt,  called  to  bo  tho  steward  of  the 
mysteries  of  Ood. 

U.  It  Is  usually  to  be  administered  In  tho  church,  In 
the  presence  of  tlie  congregation ;  nnd  It  Is  convenient 
tbnt  it  be  performed  Immedintel  v  ufl^'r  sermon. 

III.  After  pri^vious  notice  is  given  to  tlie  minister,  tho 
child  to  bo  baptized  U  to  be  presented,  i)y  one  or  both  the 
parents ;  signifying  their  deslro  that  tho  child  may  bo  bap- 
tized. 

IV.  Before  baptism,  let  the  minister  nse  some  words  of 
Instructiiin,  respecting  tlie  Institution,  nature,  use,  and 
en'ls  of  this  onlinnnce  ;  showinsr, 

•*  That  it  Is  Instituted  by  Christ ;  that  It  Is  a  seal  of  the 
righteousness  of  faith;  that  the  seed  of  tlie  fuitiifui  have 
no  less  a  risrht  to  this  ordinance,  under  tho  Gosiiel,  than 
tlie  seed  of  Abraham  to  cii'cumclslon,  under  the  Old  Tes- 
tament ;  that  Clirist  commanded  all  nutinn.-*  to  be  bap- 
tized ;  that  he  blesse<l  little  ciilidren,  declaring  that  of 
BUch  Is  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  that  children  are  feder- 
ally holy,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  baptised ;  that  we 
are,  by  nature,  sinfuL  guilty,  and  |iollnted,  and  iiavo  need 
of  cleansing  by  the  blood  of  Clirlst,  and  by  the  sanctifying 
Influences  of  the  Spirit  of  Ood.'* 

The  ndnlster  is  also  to  exhort  the  parents  to  the  carefhl 
performance  of  their  duty:  requiring, 

"That  they  teach  the  child  to  read  the  wordof  0<kI; 
that  thev  Instruct  It  In  the  principles  of  our  holv  reliffion, 
M  c<intatned  in  the  Scrlptnres  of  tbe  Old  and  New  Testa- 
ment; an  excellent  summary  of  which  we  have  In  the 
C^>nfe-«ion  of  Faith  of  this  Church,  and  in  the  larger  and 
Shorter  Catechisms  of  the  We»tminster  A&«emhly,  which 
are  to  be  recommended  to  tliem,  as  adopted  by  this 
Church,  tnr  their  direction  and  assistance.  In  the  dlschar<») 
f>t  this  important  duty;  that  they  pray  with  and  for  It; 
that  they  set  an  example  of  piety  and  godliness  before  it; 


and  endeavor,  by  all  tha  means  of  Ood*to  &pp«intDw>nt  t« 
bting  up  their  child  iu  the  nurture  and  adiM«*niilua  vf  \im 
Lord." 

v.*  Then  the  minister  Is  to  pray  for  a  blessins-  to  ■Urail 
this  oniinanco;  alter  wliicli,  cailiug  tne  child  bj  ita  Basuv 
he  shall  say, 

**!  baptize  theo,  in  the  name  of  the  Futbcr,  and  of  lbs 
Bon,  and  uf  the  Holy  QhosL'* 

As  ho  prunuanoee  the»e  words,  ho  is  to  baptise*  tbe  child 
with  wat4*r,  by  |K>iirlng,  or  sprlolLlineit,  4in  tbe  lace  c^  ibt 
clilld,  without  aildlng  any  otiier  ceremony :  and  th«  wh»ie 
shall  be  conclad«<l  with  prayer. 

Although  It  is  prop4*r  that  baptism  be  administered  In 
the  presence  of  the  congregation  ;  y«>t  th«*ro  iray  be  raa*\ 
when  it  will  be  exjtedlent  to  administer  this  or«1lBaaee  a 
jirivato  houses ;  of  which  the  minister  Is  to  be  tbo  jttdpv 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

or  THX   ADMnflSTllATIOM    OF  TBE   I.OSD*8   SOmX. 

I.  TiiR  communion,  or  supiier  of  the  Lord.  Is  to  Iw  or4- 
ebrated  frequently ;  Init  huw  olten.  may  be  det«*rtuin,Ml  by 
tlie  n>inlster  and  elder»hlp  uf  eucii  congregation,  as  tb^ 
may  Judge  tmwt  for  edification. 

II.  The  lirnorant  and  bcuiidaloos  arc  not  to  bo  admittod 
to  the  Lurd*s  supiMrr. 

HI.  It  is  proper  that  public  notice  ehouhl  he  givra  Id 
the  congregation,  at  least,  tho  Sabboth  before  tbe  aaimia- 
Islrallon  of  this  onllnancc,  and  that,  either  ifatn.  or  k<B 
8oine  d.ny  of  the  week,  tbe  peoplu  be  InstriiCtt-d  in  lt«  ei»- 
tiire,  and  a  duo  preparation  for  it;  that  ail  may  eome  m  a 
suitable  manner  to  this  htily  fea>t 

IV.  When  the  sermon  is  ended,  the  minister  r^hall  sbtiw, 
"That  this  is  an  ordinance  of  Christ;    bv  rentiinar  tL« 

words  uf  institution,  either  fWim  one  of  the  JCvangelb^tK.  «f 
f^om  1  Cor.  xl.  chapter  ;  which,  us  to  i  im  n>ay  a|>|*«-ar  fx* 
podlent,  he  may  explain  nnd  apply ;  that  it  is  tu  t<*  ol^t-rxed 
in  romcmbranco  of  ChrUt,  to  show  forth  his  dculh  till  be 
come;  that  it  Is  of  Incstlmnblo  benefit,  to  ptrenstliin  bis 
people  against  sin;  to  support  them  under  troubles;  tuf-a- 
courai;c  and  qnlcken  them  In  duty  ;  to  Inspire  tfarm  «Hb 
love  and  zeal ;  to  increase  their  fulth,  and  holy  rcMdntiin; 
and  to  liciset  peace  of  omsclonce,  and  comftirtable  liopes  el 
eternal  life."" 

Me  is  Ui  warn  tho  proihne.  the  Ignorant,  and  the  araada- 
louB,  and  thoto  that  secretly  lndi;lgc  thcmi>e1v«e  In  any 
known  sin,  not  to  apprrach  the  liolv  t:iblo.  On  the  other 
hand,  lie  shall  invite  to  this  holy  table,  such  a?,  aeasiblr  *i 
their  lo!st  and  helpless  state  by  sin,  depend  up«m  theat<iie- 
mcnt  of  Christ  for  pardon  nnd  acceptance  with  God:  such 
as.  lieing  instructed  In  the  Q«)${iei-cloctrine,  Itave  a  cnnf'e- 
tent  .kntiwledge  to  discern  the  Lonrs  body,  and  aot-h  •» 
desire  to  renounce  tiielr  sin^,  and  aro  determined  to  i«wl 
a  holy  and  irodiy  life. 

V.  Tho  tible.  on  which  tho  elements  are  placed,  bei^g 
decently  coverc<l,  tho  bread  in  convenL-nt  dish««.  and  tbe 
wine  in  cnps  and  tiio  communicants  orderly  and  gravHy 
sitting  around  tho  Uible,  (or  in  their  Peats  before  ItJ  ta  tb> 
presence  of  tiio  minister ;  let  him  set  tho  elements  a|«it, 
by  prayer  and  thanksgiving. 

The  breml  and  wine  being  thns  set  apart  by  prayer  and 
thanksgiving,  tho  minister  Is  to  take  the  brca'd.  and  break 
it,  in  the  view  of  the  people,  saying,  in  expreaaioaa  of  this 
sort, 

*'  Onr  Lortl  Jesus  Christ,  on  tho  same  nigbt  in  which  bs 
was  betrayeil,  having  Liken  bnwUand  blessed,  and  brokea 
It,  gave  It  to  hU  disciples ;  as  I,  ministering  in  bla  naioe^ 
give  tills  bread  unto  you,  saying,  [hero  the  brt^ad  Is  to  be 
distributed.!  Take,  eat:  this  is  my  biMly,  which  ia  brokva 
fur  you :  this  do  in  rememt*ranco  of  me.** 

After  having  given  the  bread,  ho  ohall  take  the  capy 
and  s.w, 

^  After  the  same  manner,  our  Saviour  also  to<dc  the  cap; 
and,  having  given  thanks,  as  hath  1>een  f^one  in  his  name, 
ho  gave  It  to  the  disciples ;  saying,  [while  tlie  minister  b 
n*poatlng  these  words,  let  hlni  give  the  cup.1  This  cnp  ii 
the  new  tes'ament  In  my  bhiod.  which  Ih  8he<l  fur  many. 


for  the  remission  of  sins:  drink  ye  all  of  it.** 
The  minister  himself  Is  to  oommunlnale,  at 

as  may  at»P'*ar  to  him  most  convenient. 
The  «mlrUter  may,  in  a  few  worda,  put  the 

vants  In  mind, 


time 
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**  Of  the  grftco  of  Ood,  In  Jesus  Cliriftt,  held  forth  In  this 
ancramont;  and  of  their  oMiifnlinn  to  ht  iho  Lord's:  nnd 
mny  exiiurt  them  Ut  walk  worthy  of  the  vocalinn  where- 
with they  are  c:tlled  ;  and,  w*  they  )mvo  pn'res^H'dly  re- 
e4*l\'etl  GtirUC  Jeaiid  the  Lord,  tliat  they  bo  carefiii  m  to 
wulk  in  liiin,  nnd  to  iiuiinUdn  {rood  worktt.** 

It  may  not  bo  impro|H'r  fur  tlio  inlni>ti'r  to  pivo  a  woni 
of  oxhortition  itlso  to  those  who  Uavu  bctai  oidy  Vpccta- 1 
tors,  rem  in  Jin:;  them,  : 

*'0t"  Ihflr  duty  ;  ttitinar  their  Fin  nnd  dancer,  hv  llrlnrr , 
In  disobcdioncs  to  Christ,  in  nojiloctins  this  holy  ordi-  i 
n.incu;  anl  eallln?  im«in  tlicm  ti»  bo  c:lrn(•^t  in  making  i 
pi  (>I):iration  for  attending  uiton  it,  at  tho  next  time  of  its 
colebnition." 

Tticn  tho  minister  is  to  pray,  and  give  thanks,  to  God, 

**For  his  Tieh  mercy,  and  invnliialjlo  poodnoss,  vouch- 
safed to  thotn  in  that  sicriMi  communion  ;  to  iin[)loro  par- 
dt»n  for  tho  dcActs  of  the  whole  iK-rvico;  an<l  to  pray  for 
tho  acci'pttncu  of  llielr  ])crtmiis  and  pi'rlonnaiici's ;  fi»r  the 
fffricioiis  assistmco  of  tho  Holy  S]>irlt.  to  cnutilu  them,  as 
llioy  h:ivo  rocieivcd  Christ  tJcsiis  tho  Lord,  to  to  walk  in 
hltn;   that  tliey  may  hold  fust  that  which  they  havo  rv- 
coivod,  that  no  man  take  tludr  crown:  that  tlieir  convcr- 
natlon  maybe  a.H  becomcth  tho  Gt»spi-1:  that  they  may  j 
b'ar  about  with  them,  continually,  tliu  dvin*;  of  tho  Lord  ' 
Jes'iis  that  tho  life  also  of  Jesus  may  ho  manitcsted  in 
tlijir  mortal  body;  that  their  lijriit  may  w>  sliino  before  i 
men,  that  others,  seeim;  thflr  good  works,  may  glorify 
tlioir  Father,  who  i?  in  heaven.'* 

Tho  colK»ctlon,  A»r  tlio  poor,  nnd  to  defray  tho  expense 
of  the  elviiients  may  bo  mado  after  this:  or  at  t.uch  other 
time  as  may  m»c!ii  meet  to  tho  ilderaldp. 

Now  let  a  psalm  or  hymn  besunpr,  nnd  tho  eonrreiration 
(Ihtnissed  with  tho  following,  or  bomo  other,  guspel-bcne- 
diction : 

"Now  tho  God  of  peace,  that  broucht  npxln  from  tho 
dead  tmr  Lor*!  Jesu?,  that  great  Shepherd  of  tho  5heep, 
throtiifii  the  Idood  of  tho  evcrla^lini;  covenant,  iii.ike  you 
pcrfi-ct  in  every  goo<l  work  to  <lo  his  will,  workinir  in  you 
tij  it  which  is  well-pleasinsf  in  Ids  slsrlit,  throuirh  Josus 
Christ;  t4)  whom  bo  glory  for  over  nnd  ever.  Ai/ieny 

VL  As  It  Ims  been  customary,  In  some  parts  of  our 
Church,  to  ob!>ervo  a  fast  before  Ihe  Lord's  supper;  to 
havo  sermon  on  Saturday  nnd  Monday;  and  to  invite  two 
or  three  ministers,  on  such  occasions;  nnd  as  tiiese  si-awns 
havo  l>eoti  blesse  1  to  many  souls  and  may  tend  to  keep  up 
n  Htrietor  union  of  mini-^ters  nnd  eonirrecratlons;  wo  think 
it  not  improper,  that  they,  who  chooao  it,  may  continue  in 
tills  practice. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

09  TBS  ADinSSION   OP   PERSONS  TO  BEALINQ    ORDI- 

KANCE8. 

I.  Crnr.nRRx,  born  within  tho  paleof  tho  visible  eh nrch, 
«nd  doiicated  to  God  in  baptism,  are  under  tlio  inspection 
and  govurument  of  tho  church;  and  are  to  be  tausrht  to 
read,  and  repeat  the  Catecldsm,  the  A|)ostlea' (Jreed,  and 
tJio  L'lnl'ji  Pruyer.  They  are  tfi  be  tanglit  to  pray,  to 
abhor  sin,  to  fear  God,  and  to  ot>ey  tho  Lord  Jesus  (-liri.st. 
And,  when  they  come  to  years  of  discretion,  if  tliey  bo 
free  fnmi  scandal,  appear  8«>b<;r  and  sten<ly,  and  t«»  havo 
siiflbdent  knowledgo  to  di>c<rn  tl»o  lord's  body,  they 
ouifut  to  be  Informed,  It  is  their  duty,  aud  their  prlvile;:e, 
to  come  to  tlie  L<»rd  s  supper. 

IL  The  years  of  discretion,  in  younj?  Christians,  cannot 
be  |>recls<.dy  flxed.  Tlits  mu».t  be  left  to  the  pru«ler.ee  of 
t'le  eiilei-shlp.  Tho  officers  of  tho  church  are  the  Ji>d.rps 
of  the  qnaliflcatlon*  of  thoso  to  bo  adtnitted  to  riealin'^ 
ordinance's;  anl  of  tho  llmo  when  It  Is  proper  to  admit 
yo>in,'  riirlstiatM  lo  them. 

II L  Tho'se  who  are  to  bo  admitted  to  «<^nllnsr  or- 
dinmccs,  shall  bo  cxaiuined  as  lo  their  knowledce  nnd 
pietv.  •* 

IV.  Wlion  nnbaptlzed  persons  apply  for  ndmls'-inn  Into 
the  church.  thcvMiall.  in  ordinary  eases,  after  girl ns-satls- 
f;iciion  with  lespect  to  their  knowledire  an-l  pietv,  make 
n  public  profes!«lor.  of  their  faith.  In  tlie  presence  of  tlie 
cungrogation  ;  aotl  tbcrcui>oa  be  baptized. 


CHAPTER   X. 

OF   THE   MODS   OF   IITFLICTIKO   CHUBiCll-CEVSUKIlQ, 

I.  TitK  power  which  Christ  has  given  the  rnlersof  his 
Church  is  for  edllluiUon.  ami  noi  for  destruction.  As.  in 
the  preaching  of  tlio  word,  the  wicked  are,  doctrinulty, 
separattxl  from  the  good  ;  S(».  by  diselpline,  tlie  cimrrh 
authoritativclv  makes  a  <!i»liuetion  between  the  holy  nuil 
the  profane.  In  tid.s  stio  acts  tlie  part  of  a  tendi-r  mother, 
correcting  her  children  on'y  for  Ihefr  pood,  tli.it  every 
one  of  tiiciii  may  be  jiiedcuiud  faullic^s.  In  the  day  of  Uto 
Lord  Jesus. 

II.  ^Vl.c:i  onj' member  of  tho  church  shall  have  been 
gtii!ly  of  a  fault,  deserving  c«-n'«uie,  llio  jiidlcatjuy  sIk;11 
j»roee(d  with  all  trutleruess.  and  rest»)re  their  olTendiiig 
lirotlier  In  tlio  spirit  of  meekness ;  eun.^iderlng  themselvos. 
le.>t  they  al^o  be  Ic  .upted.  Censure  ought  to  be  intlieted 
with  ffreat  soleiiiniiy  ;  that  :t  maybe  tlie  means  of  ini- 
]>re.Hsln^  tho  nnml  of  the  delinquent  with  a  f>roper  K<n>e 
of  his  damper,  while  Ijo  htaiids  excluded  from  the  privileges 

df  tho  ehtireh  of  tho  living:  God,  and  that,  with  the  divine 
blps^in?,  it  may  le:id  l.im  t«>  lepent.ance. 

in.  When  the  j.n'.icatory  has  resolved  to  pass  sentence, 
sunpenjling  a  Muiiiber  fr«im  chureh-itriv ilexes,  tl.o  mode- 
rator bh.iU  addre^  him,  to  the  followmg  puipose: 

"Whereas  you  arc  gtdlty  [by  vour  own  confr.*sion,  or 
convicted  by  suflleit  nt  proof,  as  the  ca'^o  nmv  be.]  of  the 
bin  of  [hero  meniion  lie  particular  oflence].  we  tlerJaie 
you  stispended  from  the  ^acraments  of  the  church,  till  you 
givo  ^ali•»t■actory  evidence  of  the  sincerity  of  your  rejK-n- 
tanco."  To  thi.s  shall  lo  added  such  advice,  admonition, 
or  rebuke,  as  maybe  Judceil  neceps;iry;  and  the  whole 
shall  bo  concluded  by  prayer  to  almighty  God.  that  ho 
would  follow  this  act  of  discipline  with  his  ble!W>inir.  We 
jii.liro  it  prudent,  in  general,  tliat  such  censures  i>e  indicted 
in  tho  presence  of  the  jiidleatorv  only ;  but,  if  anv  church 
think  it  expedient  to  rebuke  titie  offender  jiubllcly,  lids 
sohuun  suspension  from  tho  sacraments  mny  bo  in  tho 
prcsenco  of  the  eon^jregathui. 

IV.  After  any  person  ha<»  been  thus  suspended  from  tho 
sacraments,  it  is  jiroper  that  the  udnister,  nnd  elders,  and 
other  Chri^lians,  should  f:equently  converge  wirh  liim.  us 
well  as  pray  for  him  in  private,  that  it  would  plea^e  (i<»d 
to  give  him  repentance.  And  it  maybe  requisite  liki- 
wiio,  parllctdarly  on  days  preparatory  to  the  (1ispen.>iiu: 
of  the  Loni'.H  supper,  t!i  it  tho  prayers  of  the  church  ho 
offered  up  fi»r  tho«e  rnhapny  persons  who,  by  their  wlek- 
edness,  have  shut  themselves  out  from  this  holy  cuio' 
umnion. 

V.  When  the  Judicatory  shall  bo  s.itlsfled  as  to  (ho  real- 
ity of  the  repfMt.iueo  of  any  olTcuder,  he  shall  be  ndmitti-d 
to  i»n»fei.s  hi.^  repentance,'and  be  re&torc«l  to  tho  prlvl- 
leses  of  the  cluirdi.  Which  restoration  shall  be  de- 
clared to  tho  penitent,  in  tho  presence  of  the  hes.sion,  <ir 
of  the  congregatiou  ;  and  followed  with  prayer  anil 
thanksjftving. 

VI.  When  any  oflTender  has  been  adjudged  to  be  cut  off 
from  tho  communion  v(  the  church,  ii  is  pmper  that  the 
senlence  he  pubdely  prtuiouneed  a<.'ain^t  him. 

VII.  The  design  of  excommunieutUtn  is,  to  operate 
upon  the  <ifTender  as  a  n)ean>  of  reclaituintr  Idrn;  to  de- 
liver tho  church  from  tho  bcandal  of  his  <»trenee  ;  and  to 
las^iiro  all  vlth  fear,  by  the  example  of  his  puni^hlllent. 

'Iho  n  ini^ter  shall  give  the  church,  or  congiejfatinn,  a 
short  narrative  of  the  several  steps  which  have  been 
taken,  with  respect  to  their  offendins  brother,  nnd  inform 
them,  that  it  has  been  found  neeestsiiry  to  cut  him  off  I'mrn 
the  communion  ;  ajid  shall.  In  the  presence  of  the  chuit  h. 
or  conirrei.'tition,  ]ironounce  this  sentence  in  tho  fidh»wlng 
or  like  form :  viz. 

Tie  sliall  bedn.  by  showlnsr  the  authority  of  the  church 
to  cast  out  unworihv  mendH'rs,  from  Matt,  xviii,  \\  10, 
17.  IS;  1  Cor.  v  1.  2,  3,  4.  5;  and  sh.dl  briefly  explain  tin 
nature,  use.  and  consequences  of  this  ceu«iuve ;  «arnini; 
the  peoi  le  to  avoid  all  unncceasary  Intercour.-^o  with  hlin 
who  is  e iSt  out 

Then  he  shall  say, 

"Whereas  A.  B.  bath  been,  by  sufficient  proof.  eoT»« 
vl(f«»d  of  [here  insert  theitlnl,  nnd' after  much  ndmonlrinn 
and  prayer,  obstinately  rcfuscth  to  hear  the  church,  and 
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hath  mnntfosted  no  cridtncc  of  repentance;  therefbrc,  In  <  of  marrtage  oaght  to  be  BufflcIcntTj  rmblUibed.  a 


the  natno,  and  by  the  aiilhtirity,  vf  the  LurU  Jcsua  Christ, 
I  [tronuuQce  biin  to  bo  excluded  J'roiQ  the  ouuiinunion  of 
the  church.^ 

After  which,  prayer  nhnli  bo  mode,  that  the  blessing  of 
God  inuy  follow  his  onlinanot*,  fur  the  conviction  and  re- 
fonnntion  of  the  oxcouitiiunicatcd  |M;rbuD,  and  for  the 
e.^tablishtncnt  of  all  true  bflifvera. 

Vlll.  When  one  who  huth  boi-n  cxc(>rnmun1cate<1  sball 


time 


l"*pw 


iirfviouoly  to  the  •olcnuiixntion  iif  it.  It  Is  «D>ifB«4 
on  oil  ministers,  to  be  cartful  that,  in  this  matler.  littr 
neither  trnnsgrcM  the  laws  of  God,  nor  Uie  laws  of  Wt 
comuiunity:  and,  tliat  tht-y  uiay  not  destroy  U«  peace 
and  C'liiiiort  of  faudlie^s  ^^^y  iiiuat  be  nrnperlr  rcrtifM 
wi».h  ri->]««ct  to  the  parties  applying  to  tXtein,  Uul  lui  imi 
obieetl^n9  lie  a^lnst  their  marriage. 
Vll.  Marriut;o  must  always  be  performed  Wforv  a  con- 


lic  so  nfFiCtod  with  his  sUilc,  as  to  be  bi-ought  to  repent-  '  potent  numlK'r  of  witne»Bes;  and  at  any  time,  exorpi  «a 


nnco,  and  to  do5iro  to  bo  rc-a<lndcted  to  tho  privileucs  of 
t'.o  church;  tho  session,  havini;  nhtaincd  snfllcicnt  evi- 
dence of  his  sincere  r(>|»enUince,  shall,  with  the  advice  and 
coiicurrcnco  of  tho  Presbytery,  re»t«>ro  him.  In  «»rder  to 
width,  the  minister  shall,  on'  two  Lord's  days  previous 
thereto,  inform  the  consrreimtion  of  the  measures  which 
have  beon  taken  with  the  excommunicated  iH>r^on,  and  of 
tho  resolution  of  the  session  to  receive  him  again  to  tho 
eomnmniou  of  the  church. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  his  restoration,  w)hcn  tho  other 
parts  of  divine  serrice  aro  ended,  before  pronouncing  the 
blessing,  the  minister  shall  call  upon  the  excommunicated 
person,  and  propose  to  him,  in  tho  presence  of  tho  con* 
gregation,  the  following  questions : 

"  Do  yon,  from  a  deep  sense  of  your  great  wickedness, 
freely  confess  your  sin,  in  thus  rebelling  against  God,  and 
in  refusing  to  hear  his  church :  and  do  you  acknowledge 
that  you  h'avo  been  in  Justice  and  mercy  cut  off  fnim  the 
communion  of  the  saints?**  Ansicfr^*'l  do.^  ^ Do  you 
now  vcduntarily  profess  your  sincere  repentance  and  deep 
contrition,  for  your  sin  and  obstinacy :  and  do  you  humbly 
ask  the  fondveness  of  God,  and  of  Ids  church  t*'  Jrnnctr^ 
•*  I  do."   •'  Do  you  sincerely  promise,  through  divine  grace, 

t>  live  in  all  humblenewof  mind  and  rircumspection ;  and  ,  .       *  ,  -  -        

to  endeavor  to  mlorn  tho  doctrine  «»f  God  our  Saviour,  by    "truclion  from  the  Scriptures,  respecting  the  in»utulM,a 


a  dav  of  ]»ublic  humiliation.  And  we  aifvlse  that  ic  lie  ri«<i 
on  tlie  Lord's  dar.  And  the  minister  is  to  give  a  c«ru£- 
cato  of  the  marriage  when  required. 

VIII.  When  tho  parties  present  themadvea  far  nar^ 
ri:ige,  the  minister  is  to  desire,  if  there  Is  aov  f«Ts«i 
prest^nt,  who  knows  any  lawful  reason,  wliy  these  pmors 
may  not  be  joined  together  in  tho  marriagc-relatioii.  tlal 
they  will  now  make  It  known,  or  ever  after  bold  tL-di 
pence. 

No  objections  being  made,  be  Is  then  sereraTlT  to  arf- 
drc5s  hliuhelf  to  the  parties  to  bo  married,  In  the  fi»Uowie« 
or  like  words : 

"  Ton,  the  man,  declare,  In  tho  presence  of  God,  tbat 
you  do  not  kn«iw  any  re.isun,  by  pre-oi«n tract,  or  othtr- 
wise,  why  you  may  not  lawfully  inarry  this  woman." 

Upon  his  declarin*^  ho  d<H^s  not,  the  minbster  shall  ad- 
dress himsvlf  to  tho  bride.  In  the  same  or  bluiitar  terms: 

•*  You,  tho  woman,  declare.  In  the  presence  of  God,  thai 
you  do  not  know  any  reaj^on,  by  pre-contract,  or  other- 
wise, why  you  may  not  lawfully  inarr}'  this  tiiao." 

U|>on  her  declaring  she  does  not,  he  is  to  begin  vlt^ 
prater  for  the  presence  nnd  blessing  of  God. 
Ttie  ministi'r  shall  then  proceed  to  give  them  anme  ia- 


luiving  your  conversation  as  becomotli  tho  Go^[>el  Y^  An 
«cer,  •*!  do." 

Here  tho  minister  shall  give  the  penitent  a  suitible  ex- 
hortation, addressing;  him  in  the  bowels  of  brotherly  love, 
encouraging  and  comforting  him.  Then  ho  shnil  pro- 
nounce tho  sentence  of  restoration,  in  tho  following 
words : 

**  Whereas  yon,  A.  B.,  hare  been  shut  ont  from  the 
cinnmunion  of  the  faithful,  but  have  now  manifested  such 
repentance  as  satisfies  the  church:    In  the  name  of  tho 


and  duties  of  this  state,  showing, 

'*Tlint  God  has  Instituted  marriage  for  the  comftwt  aa.3 
happiness  of  mankind,  in  deelariug  a  man  shall  forsake 
hi.s  father  and  mother,  and  cleave  unto  bis  wife;  and  tt-at 
marriage  is  honorable  in  nil ;  that  he  hath  nppckinttni  ra- 
riuus  duties,  which  arc  incumbent  upon  thi«e  who  enttr 
into  this  relation ;  such  as,  a  high  esteem  and  malnal  Iot« 
for  ono  another;  bearing  with  each  other's  f nfirmlti«>9 ami 
weaknesses,  to  which  human  nature  is  subject  in  it»  pres* 
ent  lapsed  state ;  to  encourage  each  other  under  the  va- 


lAtrA  Jesus  Christ,  and  by  his  authority,  I  declare  yoii  ah-  f^""*  "'»  of  1>'«> ;  to  comfort  ono  another  in  aickoefii;  In 

stdved  from  the  sentence  of  excimimiinicatinn  formorlv  honesty  and  Industry  to  provide  for  each  other^a  temiwra. 

denounced  against  you;   and   I  do  receive  you  into  the  *"pport ;  to  pray  for  and  encourage  one  another  In  tie 

communion  of  the  church,  that  von  may  be  a  partaker  **""!»  which  nertain   to  Gt»d,  and    to  their    imm<«rtal 

of  all  the  benefits  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  to  your  eternal  sal-  f*L"\?i  ^^^  ^o  Hvo  together  as  the  hcin  of  U.e  graec  ef 

ration."  -^      /  ,:*un 

Tho  whole  shall  be  conclnded  with  prayer, 
people  dismissed  with  tho  usual  blessing. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


OP  THB   BOLBXNIZATIOK   OF  MABRIAOS. 


life.' 

and  tho  I  '^^^"  ^^°  minister  shall  cause  the  bridegroom  and  hrV* 
to  Join  their  hands,  nnd  shall  prononnce  the  marrtaje- 
covenant,  first  to  the  man,  In  these  words: 

"  Yon  take  this  woman,  whom  yon  hold  bj  the  bandt 
tabe  your  lawful  and  married  wife;  and  tou  promise, 
and  covenant,  in  the  presence  of  God  and  these  witnesB*:^ 
that  you  will  be  unto  her  a  loving  and  faithful  huftbacd, 
until  you  shall  be  separated  by  death." 


T.  Marbiaos  is  not  a  sacrament ;  nor  peculiar  to  the 
enurch  of  Christ.  It  is  proper  that  every  commonwealth, 
for  the  good  of  society,  make  laws  to  regulate  marriage ; 
which  all  citizens  are  bound  to  ohey. 

II.  Christians  ought  to  marrv  In  the  Lord :  therefore  It 
is  fit  that  their  marriage  be  solemnized  by  a  lawful  udn- 
ister;  that  special  Instruction  maybe  given  them,  and 


The  bridegroom  shall  express  his  consent,  br  Mrlnf 
"ye^Ido."  •»    J      j»«». 

Then  tho  minister  shall  address  himself  to  the 
in  these  words : 

'*  You  take  this  man,  whom  yoQ  hold  by  the  ]iand,to  be 

your  lawful  and  married  hubband ;  and  you  promise,  an-1 

covenant,  in  the  presence  of  God  and  these  wltaeMcs,  that 

suitable  iirayers  made,  when  they  enter  Into  this  relation,  i  you  will  be  unto  him  a  loving,  faithful,  and  obedient  wil.v 

III.  Marriage  is  to  be  between  one  man  and  onv  woman    until  you  shall  bo  separated  by  death.** 
only:  and  they  are  not  to  be  wiihln  the  degrees  of  con- 
B:iniruinfty,  or'afflnity,  prohibited  by  the  word  of  God. 

IV.  The  parties  ought  to  be  of  such  years  of  discretion 
ns  to  be  capable  of  making  their  own  choice :  and,  if  they 


The  bride  shall  express  her  consent,  by  saying  **  Yes, 
Then  the  minister  is  to  say, 


bo  under  age.  or  live  with  their  parent.%  the  consent  of  ,*  pronounce  you  husband  and  wife,  according  to  fhe 
the  parents  or  ..thers  under  whose  cure  they  are,  ought  to  '  ^'V?"""?**/'^  ?*^'  '*'^"'"  ^^'f**??"*  ^«^  ^^>>  )»«■«*  ^ 
b..  previously  obtained,  and  well  certified  tb  the  minister,    P*''*^''*"'  ^^'^  »«^  »»"  P"^  asunder." 


befitru  he  proceeds  to  solemnize  the  marriage. 

V.  Parents  ought  neither  to  compel  their  children  to 
marry  contrary  to  their  inclinations  nor  deny  their  con- 
sent Without  Just  and  Important  renronA. 

VI.  Mnrrioare  is  of  a  public  nature.  The  welfare  of  civil 
si>rlety.  tho  happiness  of  families,  and  the  credit  of  reli- 
gion, are  deeply  interested  in  it.    Therefore  the  purp<ise 


After  this  the  minister  may  exhort  them,  tn  a  fe« 
words,  to  the  mutual  discliarec  of  their  duty. 

Then  let  him  conclude  wiUi  a  prayer  sottablo  te  Chs 
occasion. 

Let  the  minister  keep  a  proper  register  ef  the  VMMS  «l 
all  persons  whom  he  marries,  and  of  the  tima  <|f  tbib 
marriage,  for  the  perusal  of  all  whom  it  naf 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 

or  TQ2  TISITATION    OF  THE  SICE. 

L  WiiBX  nonions  ar^  slok,  it  U  their  duty,  bofnro  their 
ttron^^tU  anil  iindersUindiiii;  fail  tliciii,  tu  benti  fur  their 
mlm^iier,  an  I  tit  inulio  Icnown  to  liiin,  tviih  prudence, 
thoir  spiritual  sUito;  or  tu  cousiiit  liim  on  tlic  concerns 
of  tluir  proci'iu:*  soul^.  And  it  is  lii^  duty  to  visit  tlu>in, 
%t  ihtiii'  req  loat,  ani  to  apply  him.<>elf,  nitli  all  tendernrt»a 
and  i'tvo,  to  odaiinl^tor  spiritual  good  to  ibcir  ixiiinortal 

SOtlll. 

II.  lie  sliall  instruct  tho  aick,  out  of  tho  Scripturea,  tliat 
iliw.i-iCi  ari*n  ni>t  oat  of  the  ground,  nor  d«i  they  come  by 
chi'icjj;  but  that  they  arc  dircct-d  an<l  sent  by  a  >vi:$oand 
holy  G  >.l,  oitliur  fur  corrccUo.i  of  ^ln,  for  Iho  trial  of  grace, 
f«>r  i:M;>.'ovo:nj:it  iu  relidon.  or  for  other  iinporUint  ends: 
ani  thit  they  !(h ill  work  to?otlu>r  for  p»od,  to  all  tho^o  ! 
who  ui  ivO  a  wiso  improv'eini-nt  of  Ood"H  vi>itation,  neitlier 
<tespUiu^  hUelia-^tciiin^  haml,  nor  fainting  under  bb  rc- 
bulc.'i. 

III.  If  tho  minister  And 4  tho  sick  porenn  to  bo  grossly 
ign  >ni:it,hd  shall  lu^truut  lihn  iu  the  naturo  of  ro[K'ntance 
and  f.iich.  atil  tht^  way  of  ncee[>tauo)  with  God,  through 
tho  mi  liatiiin  an  1  ati»!ietn.Mit  of  dosu!*  Clirist 

IV.  11.1  shall  oxhort  tlio  bick  to  exainino  himself,  to 
search  liU  hoart,  ani  try  hit  former  ways,  by  tho  word  of 
Go  1;  an  1  sh  ill  auist  hini,  by  meiiilouiuir  somo  of  tho  nb- 
vio  li  Ml  irk-i  an  I  ovi.lcnc<M  of  sinncro  piety. 

V.  If  tie  si  ;k  shall  8::fnify  any  hcniplo.  doubt,  or  tempt- 
ation, un  lor  w!ile!i  ha  iahiM'%  t!u)  niiui/«tor  iinist  cndoavor 
Co  riMtdtre  Ills  diibts,  an  1  adtuliii<>tur  iuntruction  and  di- 
rcct.1  »!i.  Hi  tho  ca^o  raiy  seo-.n  t»  roq:dre. 

VI.  If  tha  si.:!c  appear  Ut  be  a  stupi  I,  thoni;ht1ess.  antl 
hsnli>nj|  sinn.tr.  ho  shall  endeavor  to  aw.ikt-u  his  mind; 
to  ar.t  H)  hi.^  Ciinicien^j  ;  t  >  convinco  lilni  of  tho  ex'il  an  I 
daiix.tr  of  sin;  of  tho  curs3  of  thu  law,  and  tho  wrath  of 
Gol  d  \i  to  sirnars;  t'>  bvin:^  hi  i)  t'>  a  liutnblo  nnd  peni- 
tential son43  of  nit  iniq'iitiei;  au  I  to  stnto  bfforo  bini  the 
fuiln  'Si of  tho  !frao)  an  I  m^trcy  of  Go-1,  in  nnd  thnui^^h  the 
gi<»rio-H  Rjlte:njr;  tho  ab.oolutj  necessity  of  faith  nn  I 
rep3.'iti'iu;%in  order  to  his  beinv;  {ntere.stod  in  tho  £ivor  of 
Oo  1.  cr  hii  olitaiiiin:^  ovoriastin<  lia[ipini<<iS. 

VII.  if  tho  sick  |H*r8on  shall  appear  to  haro  knowledge, 
to  bj  of  a  t.«n  lor  con ijionco,  nn  1  to  have  l>oen  endcavi>r- 
Ini;  to  servo  G.i  1  in  u|)rig!itneM,  though  not  without  ni-my 
fiiiliri.(i  an  1  siaf d  inflrmltlej  ;  or  It'  hi-t  spirit  be  brokin 
wit'i  a  s  snto  of  sin.  or  throu!;!i  apprehen.Moni  of  tho  want 
of  th3  divinjftvor;  then  it  will  be  proper  to  admininter 
eoniolititin  a:i  1  enciuras^einent  to  Idui,  liy  s<tttin:;  lioforo 
him  thd  f.'t.HMi3«.i  ani  richi-s  of  t!io  cracc  of  God,  the  all- 
sulfl^ijn  :y  of  tho  ri;;hteonsuoss  of  Christ, and  tho  supiM>rt- 
In^  pro  u'-iJi  of  tho  Go^p.'l. 

VIII.  Tie  minister  ur.i-t  endeavor  to  gunnl  tho  sick 
noMin  a? Unit  ill-irroundul  persunsions  of  t lie  mercy  of 
Gol.  wtT.ho:ita  vibil  union  to  Christ;  and  azuinst  unrea- 
son iblo  fj.irs  of  deatli,  and  des]»ondin<;  disoourn^cmeni.s  ; 
asriinit  p/ejumptioa  upun  Ids  own  goodufss  nnd  merit, 
ttiM)n  tlie  ono  iiand,  an  I  nsrainst  despair  of  tho  Dicrcy  and 
groc  of  Gill  in  Jesui  Clirist,  on  tho  other. 

IX.  In  one  word.it  Is  tlio  minister's  duty  to  mlmtnistor 
to  the  sick  person,  instruction,  convlclbtn,  support,  conso- 
lation, or  oncourairomont,  as  Ids  coso  may  fcotn  to  require. 

At  a  (tropor  time,  when  he  Is  inoet  comptised,  the  inin- 
lst'.*r  shall  prav  with  and  for  him. 

X.  Liitly,  tho  minister  may  Improro  tho  present  occa- 
sion, to  exhort  thoM  alxint  tho  sick,  to  consider  their  mor- 
tality ;  t »  turn  to  tho  L«>rd,  and  make  their  peace  with 
hill ;  la  health  to  prci>aro  for  aickness,  death,  and  Judg- 
ment 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

OP  THK  BU&IAL  OF  THB  DEAD. 

i.  WRin«  any  pernon  depails  this  life,  let  tho  corpse  bo 
taken  oaro  of  In  a  decent  manner  :  and  bo  kept  a  proiKT 
ani  suiHcient  tiiiio  before  ijierment 

I(.  When  the  si'a^m  for  the  ftinernl  comes,  let  the  dead 
body  bJ  denenllv  attenled  to  the  (rrave,  and  interred. 
Durlni  such  sidemn  itceoslnns.  let  till  who  nttend  eon- 
d!i<Jt  tiiem-telvcs  with  becnmins  iravlty  ;  and  npnly  them- 
selves to  sorious  meditation,  or  dlscourst* :  and  the  minis- 


ter, If  present,  may  exhort  them  to  consider  the  fmilty  of 
life,  and  tho  importanco  of  being  prcpare<l  for  death  and 
vtornity. 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

OF  FASTING,    AND   or   TUB   OBSERVATION   OF  THB 
DAYS   OF  TUANK80IVINO. 

I.  TiiRnii  Is  no  day,  under  tlie  Gospel,  commanded  to 
be  kept  Itoly,  except  the  Lord's  Day,  which  is  thu  Chris- 
tian bubbutU. 

II.  NeverthcleRS,  to  observe  days  of  fasting  nnd  thanks- 
giving,  us  tile  cxtruordinary  disiH-nNitioiis  of'diviiie  Prov- 
idence may  direct,  wo  jutlge  both  scriptural  nnd  rational. 

UI.  Kusts  und  thank.ogivings  may  be  obs<>rved  by  indi- 
vidual Chri.->tiuiis ;  or  families,  in  private;  by  par'tieular 
cfuigreg.ilions ;  by  a  number  of  eont;re(.':itions*  coniiuiious 
to  each  other;  l>y  the  congrecn lions  under  tiie  care  of  a 
presbytery,  or  of  a  synod  ;  or  by  all  the  congregations  of 
our  Church. 

IV.  It  must  be  left  to  the  Judgment  and  discretion  of 
every  Christian  niid  iamlly,  to  determine  when  it  Is  proper 
to  oDs  rxu  a  ]irivutu  last,  or  thanksgiving;  nnd  to  the 
churc!i-ses.«ii>nH,  t<»  (leteriiiino  for  particular  ctmgregntions ; 
and  to  the  pre^i»yteliesor  (>ynmls  to  <I(-teriidne  lor  larger 
districts.  When  it  \.i  deemed  exiiedient  that  a  fiist.  or 
tliankszivins,  Kluxtld  be  general,  the  call  f«ir  them  must 
bo  Judged  of  by  tho  M'ne)d,  or  genertd  ft>.*embly.  And  if, 
at  any  time,  the  civil 'power  sh(Uild  think  it  proper  to  ap- 
point a  fast,  or  thanksirlviuff,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  iidnistern 
nnd  peopli>  of  ourc4unniunion,  ns  we  live  under  a  Cbristiau 
gove^nmcu^  to  pay  nd  due  re.spect  t<»  the  same. 

V.  Public  n«>tleo  i-»  to  lie  given,  a  cimveiiient  time  be- 
fore tho  day  of  fueling,  or  tliankBs:ivinir.  come.<,  that  per* 
sons  may  so  order  their  tumixunl  nffidrs,  that  they  may 
propoilv  attend  to  the  duties  thereof. 

VI.  t'hero  hhall  bu  public  worsliip  upon  all  such  days: 
and  let  tho  prnyeiis  psalms,  portions  of  Scripture  to  bo 
read,  nnd  seruions,  bo  all,  in  a  »p<«clal  manner,  adnpteil  to 
th)  ocenslt.n. 

VI  I.  On  fast-days.  let  the  minister  point  out  the  author- 
ity, nnd  nrovidence.%  callinir  to  tho  td».>er\atb«n  thereof; 
and  let  him  spend  a  nion*  than  n.snni  ptirtion  of  timo  In 
Mdemn  prayer,  particular  confessbm  of  mu,  esiKMilaMy  of 
the  sins  of*  tlio  day  and  place,  with  their  ninrrar.ntions, 
which  liavo  brongiit  df>wn  the  J'id?ments  of  heaven.  And 
let  tlio  whido  day  l>e  spent  in  deep  huwiliution  and 
uiournlu'.;  before  G«kI. 

VIII.  On  days  of  thanksgivlnir,  ho  is  to  give  the  liko 
informatton  respeetlnst  tho  authority,  nnd  rirovidences, 
which  cidi  to  the  obsorvnneo  of  them ;  nnil  to  .«pend  n 
more  than  UMinl  part  of  tlie  timo  in  the  givinz  of  thank.«, 
agreeably  to  the  occasion,  nnd  in  singing  psalms  or  liyinus 
of  praise. 

It  is  the  duty  of  people,  on  these  day^  to  rejoice  with 
holv  gladness  of  heart ;  but  let  tremblin:;  bo  r-o  Jolneil 
witli  our  mirth,  that  no  excess,  or  unbecoming  levity,  be 
indulged. 

CHAPTER  XV. 

THE    DIBEGTOBT     FOB    8E0BET    AND    FAXILT 

WORSHIP. 

I.  nmnn  the  public  worship  in  consregation^  it  Is 
the  lndl>))enMible  duty  of  each  person,  alone,  in  sveret: 
and  of  every  finmiiy,  by  itself.  In  private,  to  pray  to,  ami 
worship  G<mI. 

II.  Secret  worship  is  most  plainly  enjtdned  by  onr  Lonl. 
In  tills  duty  every  one,  apart  by  himself.  Is  to  spc'ud  some 
time  In  prayer,  reading  tlie  Scriptures,  holy  medit:ition 
and  serious  self-exnmlnation.  The  in.any  advantiges 
arising  from  n  conscientious  dischareo  of  these  duties  are 
best  known  to  those  who  aro  found  in  tho  faithful  Uis- 
chance  of  them. 

HI.  Family-worship,  which  onirht  to  be  performed  by 
every  familv."  ordinarily,  mornincr  nnd  evenlncr.  ^onsi^t8in 
prnver.  readinc  the  Serlptnrej*,  nnd  sindn?  pi-alw-s. 

IV.  The  head  of  the  familv,  who  U  to  lenil  in  this  ser- 
vice, omrht  to  be  cnrcftil  that  nil  the  me'Mbvrs  of  lil.« 
household  duly  attend ;  nnd  that  nuno  withdraw  the* 
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solvcB  iinneceasnrUy  from  any  part  at  f:iiiiny-\vor«lilf»; 
iiuil  ilitit  all  rcfruin  I'roiii  their  cuiiiiiion  ImimW^s,  wliilu 
the  Huiiptiires  arv  rtMui,  iiiid  gnively  attend  tn  the  8atiie, 
n>  K'.'S  liiuii  when  prsiyer  nr  |»lal^e  i*  ntfcieil  up. 

V.  Let  the  heads  of  laiiiilies  be  earefiil  to  inittrnct  tholr 
cIiiMren  and  servants  in  the  princi|de»«if  relitfion.  Kvery 
p'-oper  opportunity  uutriit  lu  be  embniced  for  Kiich  in- 
tttructioo.     Jiut  wo  are  uf  opinion,  tliat  tlio  Sabbath- 


eveninara,  after  pnldio  worship,  should  h**  Kocrrdlj  pre* 
i>erve<l  lor  tills  puriMMHs  Therer«»re,  wu  liiglily  «li^a|l)*rur« 
of  paying  unnece.vMtry  }irivate  vlHts  on  tiie  LttnlV  «lay; 
adiniiiint;  sirangero  into  tlio  fiiuiili€«,  except  wlien  d%~ 
ee.>c>ity  or  charity  requires  it;  or  any  other  prarl.rrs. 
n  halever  plnn.>>ihl'e  preteiici*s  tuny  ho  ufTcred  in  their  &«v«*r. 
if  tiiey  interfere  with  tho  above  important  uud 
duty. 


APPENDIX. 


GENERAL    RULES    FOR    JUDICATORIES* 


1.  Tnie  moilcrotor  Fhnll  tako  the  chair,  precisely  at  tho 
honr  to  which  the  Judl&itory  Kt.inds  adjourned;  AJiall 
Itninediately  call  tlic  nietid>ers  to  order;  and.  on  llic 
Dppeuranco  of  a  quorum,  bhidl  open  tho  boatiion  with 
pra}  cr. 

2.  If  a  qnorutn  Vto  assembled  nt  tlio  hour  appointed,  .'tnd 
thu  moderator  be  absent,  tho  In^t  luodeiutor  present  tsiiall 
be  requested  to  tike  Ids  place  wiih<itit  del.iy. 

3.  If  a  quorum  l>e  not  assembled  at  the  lior.r  appointed, 
ariy  two  members  shall  ho  comjH^t*  nt  l.i  r.  "J  >:irn,  r:-ni:i 
time  lo  time,  tli.it  an  opportunity  iiny  b.*.  t:lvcn  for  o 
qiionim  to  asM'mblo. 

4.  After  callin;jc  the  ndl,  and  martinT  tho  i.hnentecs.  tho 
TniniitcH  of  thu  laj»t  sitting  blinll  bo  read,  and,  if  requisite, 
corrected. 

B.  It  shall  bo  the  duty  of  tho  moderator,  at  all  times, 
to  preserve  order,  and  to  eniloavor  to  coiidctt  t.ll  t>usinc&* 
before  thti  Judicatory  to  a  sjK'edy  and  prtJper  result. 

G.  It  bhall  Ik*  tho  duty  ol  tho  cleik,  ns  Mion  as  possiblo 
after  the  commencement  of  t!)o  sess^ions  of  every  Judica- 
tory, to  fo  m  a  complete  ndi  of  tho  mcmlieis  presc-nt,  and 
put  tho  Kimu  inio  tho  hands  of  tho  moderator.  And  il 
sluill,  also,  ho  the  dnty  of  tho  cleric,  whenever  any  addi- 
tional members  take' their  seats  to  add  their  names,  in 
their  proper  places  to  tho  said  ndl. 

7.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  tlie  tlerk,  immediately  to  fllo 
all  papers.  In  tho  order  in  w!  ieh  tl:c/  havo  been  re;t.  I 
with  proper  Indorsements,  and  to  keep  thctn  in  |>erfcct 
order. 

5.  It  shall  be  tho  dutv  of  the  moderator,  cnref;dly  to 
keep  notes  of  tho  sever:;!  articles  of  bi::.:ue»s,  wldcli  may 
i>c  as>i^ned  to  particular  days,  and  to  call  thorn  up  at  the 
time  appointed. 

9.  TIio  mojIerat<»r  tnay  speak  to  points  of  order,  in 
preference  to  other  meml»fcr.s  rislnir  from  Ida  seat  Tir  tl.at 
pnrposo  ;  and  shnil  decide  questions  of  order,  subject  to 
an  appe.ii  to  tlie  Judicatory  hy  any  two  ineitihtrs. 

10.  business  li-ft  unflnlshed  at  tho  la^t  hittlnj;  Is,  ordi- 
narily, to  be  taken  up  ilrht. 

11.  .V  motion  made  must  bo  seconded,  and  afterward 
repeated  hv  the  muderator,  or  rea«l  a!o;:d,  before  it  i<  de- 
bat4-d ;  amf  every  mothm  sliall  bo  reduced  to  writing,  if 
tho  m<HlerHtor.  or  any  memiier.  require  it. 

12.  Any  member,  who  sh:dl  havo  nialo  a  motion,  sh.nll 
have  liberty  to  withdraw  It,  with  tho  consent  of  his  soc- 

♦  The  following  rule*,  not  having  boon  submitted  to 
the  Presl»yt4'rles,  make  no  part  of  the  ('on»titutlon  of  tho 
Prcsbvterlan  Church.  Yet  the  General  Assembly  t»f  1321, 
(onsiderini;  uniformity  In  proc«'edlncs  in  all  the  suhordi- 
nafe  Jidlcatorie^  a*  £rn*afly  condncive  to  order  and  dis- 
patch of  iiu>Iness.  and  havlnsr  revised  and  approved  these 
r'lleH,  recommend  them  to  the  Synod«,  Presltyteries  and 
Re*sionH.  aft  a  sv*tem  of  rejrnlaHon*.  whirh.  if  ihey  think 
proper^  may  bo  advantagooa^ly  adopted  by  them. 


ond,  before  any  debate  has  t:iken  place  thcro«»n  ;  but  iw»t 
aAerward,  without  tho  leii\e  of  the  Jiidicutory. 

18.  On  quesliiins  of  ordi-r.  adjonrnment.  {Mmtponeint-n^. 
couimitmcUL,  or  the  previnus  qnestion.  no  meinl>fr  >i.ail 
hpeak  moro  than  oncc  On  all  other  qiieT^tions,  coc'i 
memb-.-r  may  s|K*ak  twice,  but  not  oflener,  without  cxprt  «* 
leave  «T  the  Judicatory. 

14.  When  a  qnesiJtin  U  under  delmte,  no  motion  *l»Il 
1)0  receiveil,  unle^s  to  amcml  it,  to  commit  it,  to  inMktpt..!^* 
IL,  for  thu  previtius  qiu*>:ion,  or  to  adjotirn. 

I.*).  An  amendment  may  be  mover*  .m  any  motion,  rnJ 
sh::Il  bo  decidcil  bel'oro  tho  orl^rinal  nuttion. 

10.  If  a  motion  under  debate  cont.'^ins  several  prTt\ 
any  two  members  may  have  It  diviiled.  and  a  quratii*Ji 
t;d;on  o't  each  part. 

17.  Tho  previous  nuostion  shall  bo  In  thb  foim:— 
'Tdiidl  tho  main  question  be  now  puty"  Ami,  when  ^.i  • 
manded  by  *  majority  of  th«.'  membt>rs  prcwnt,  »J:all  1<« 
put  without  dcb:ito;  and,  until  it  Is  docidc«l,  sb.itl  pic 
cluilo  all  amendment,  ami  further  dcbato  on  Ute  main 
question. 

18.  If  tho  previous  question  bo  decided  In  tho  cffirnv:- 
tlve,  tho  main  qae.sllou  simll  be  Immediately  put  without 
dcbato;  if  in  tho  negative,  tiiu  dcl>ato  may  proceed. 

ID.  A  question  shall  not  bo  affain  called  u]t,  or  rcconsM- 
ercil,  at  the  same  ses-sioni  of  tho  Judicatory  at  vhirh  it 
has  been  decided,  unless  by  tho  consent  at  twiHthirds  ef 
t!ie  members  who  wero  present  nt  tho  decision  ;  nnd.  un- 
less tho  motion  to  recoiLsidcr  be  inmle,  and  seconded,  by 
persons  who  voie«l  with  tiio  mtO«>rity. 

20.  A  suhjcot  which  has  lieen  itidefinltely  postponed, 
either  by  tho  oiteratlun  of  tho  previous  qi:c»tlon.  <h>  t'j*  a 
direct  mothui  tiir  indeflnilo  postponement,  Khali  n<*t  b* 
atrain  called  updurlnsr  tho  same  hcstih'nsof  the  judicntorr, 
unless  by  the  consent  of  three-fi»urihs  \»(  the  incniben 
who  wero  present  at  tho  deelsion. 

21.  Kvery  tuomlter,  when  s|>cakins,  shall  address  him> 
self  to  the  moderator,  nnd  shall  treat  Lis  fellow-niettilxTS 
and  esi>ecially  tho  moderator,  with  deconiin  and  rvypc^t 
Nor  shall  meml>eni  address  ono  another,  n«r  any  pvtscn 
present,  but  through  the  moilerator. 

22.  Without  express  perml««ltin,  no  mcmlier  of  a  jodi- 
catory,  while  business  is  goin^;  on,  shall  engage  in  privata 
conversation. 

2^.  No  speaker  shall  bo  interrnpteil,  nnless  ho  bo  ont  of 
onler,  or  for  the  purpose  of  correcting  utlstokes  or  uiHro- 
presen'adons. 

24.  It  Is  Indispensable,  that  members  of  ccc^eslastiesl 
judicatories  maintain  irreat  jmivity  and  dijrnity,  wl.ile 
Judicially  convened;  that  they  attend  closely,  tn  their 
^peech'»s,  to  the  subject  under  consideration,  'and  avoWl 
prolix  >ind  desultory  haran;rn«*s:  and,  when  they  deviate 
from  the  subject,  it  Is  the  privilese  of  nny  member,  and 
the  duty  of  the  moderator,  to  call  them  tn  onler. 

2\  No  member.  In  the  courM«  of  debate, shall  be  allowed 
to  indulj;o  in  personal  rcflootiona. 
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id.  If  mora  tlian  one  moinbcr  riao  to  speak  at  the  same 
fttme,  tho  uieuiber  who  [a  most  distant  from  the  mudora- 
t4»r*s  ebair  sball  speak  flr»t. 

2T.  When  more  than  three  membem  of  the  jadicatorv 
shall  be  standing  ut  the  same  time,  tho  moderator  shall 
require  all  to  toku  their  seats,  tho  person  onljr  excepted 
who  may  be  speaking. 

23.  If  any  member  act,  in  any  respect,  tn  a  disorderly 
manner,  it  shall  t>e  the  privilescof  any  member,  and  tho 
duty  of  the  modi'ralor,  to  c:iil  him  to  order. 

29.  If  any  member  consider  himself  as  ag^eved  by  a 
4i*oi9lon  of  the  UKxlerator,  it  shall  be  his  privlle^  to  ap- 
peal to  the  Judicatory ;  an<l  the  question  on  such  appeal 
ahull  be  taken  without  debate. 

80.  Members  ought  not,  winioiit  wcightr  reasons,  to 
decline  voting,  as  tliis  pmctlco  miglit  leave  the  decision  of 
verr  intorestlng  questions  to  a  itTnall  proDortion  of  tlie 
j'idicatory.  SiJeni  members,  unles.t  excused  firom  voting, 
must  be  considoriMl  as  acquiescing  with  the  majority. 

81.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  moderator  to  appoint  nil  com- 
mittees, except  in  tliose,  coses  in  which  the  Judicatory 
aiiall  decide  otherwise. 

Si.  The  person  first  named  on  any  committee  shall  be 
considered  as  the  chuirinan  thureor,  wlioso  duty  it  shall 
be  to  convene  the  committee,  and,  in  cose  of  his  absence, 
rir  inability  to  act,  tlie  second  named  member  shall  take 
his  place,  and  perform  his  duties. 

38.  When  various  motions  are  made,  with  respect  to  tho 
filling  of  blanks  with  particular  numbers,  or  times,  the 
quesUon  shall  always  bo  first  taken  on  the  highest  nnm- 
ber,  and  the  longest  time. 

84.  Whon  the  moderator  has  commenced  taking  the 
vote,  no  further  debate,  or  remark,  shall  bo  admitted,  un- 
less there  has  evidently  been  a  mintako;  in  which  case, 
tiie  mistake  shall  be  rectified,  and  tho  moderator  shall  re- 
cimmence  taking  the  vote. 

85.  When  a  vote  is  taken  by  ballot  in  anv  Judicatory, 
the  moderator  shall  vote  with  the  other  members ;  but  he 
^hall  not  vote  in  any  other  case,  unlcM  the  Judicatory  be 
equally  dlvidcil ;  when,  if  be  do  nut  choose  to  vote,  the 
q  lostion  shall  be  lost 

86.  The  ve'is  and  nays  on  any  qn<»sHnn  shall  not  be  re- 
corded, unleea  ;t  be  rvquired  by  one-third  of  the  members 
prsseat 


87.  All  Judicatories  have  a  right  to  sit  in  private,  on 
business  which,  in  their  Judgment,  ought  not  be  malUtr 
of  pnblio  speculation. 

8S.  Besides  tlio  rishl  to  sit  Judicially  in  private,  when- 
ever they  think  it  right  to  do  so,  ali  iudicatories  have  a 
right  to  liold  what  are  commonly  railed  **  iuUrlocuttfry 
nuttinf/Mj'^  or  a  sort  of  committees  of  the  whole  Judica- 
tory, in  which  members  may  freely  converse  together, 
without  tho  formalities  which  are  usually  necessary  in  Ju- 
dicial proceedings. 

88.  Whenever  a  Judicatory  is  abont  to  sit  in  a  Judicial 
capacity,  it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  iuo<lcrator,  solemnly 
to  announce  f^ora  the  chair,  that  the  body  is  about  to 
pass  to  the  consideration  of  the  business  assiffned  for 
trial :  and  to  enjoin  on  the  members  to  recollect  and 


regard  their  high  (character,  m  Judges  of  a  court  of  Jesus 

"    .   la      "     "     ■ 
to  act. 


Christ,  and  the  sidcmn  duty  in  which  they  are  about 


40.  In  all  proce.ss  before  a  Judicatory,  where  there  Is  an 
accuser,  or  proaeuutor,  it  is  expedient,  that  there  be  a 
committee  of  the  Ju<licAtory  npiiointed,  (provided  the 
number  of  members  be  sufficient  to  admit  of  It  witboni 
inconvenience,)  who  shall  be  called  the  JudMal  Com- 
mittee; and  whose  duty  it  shall  be,  to  digest  and  arrange 
all  the  papora,  and  tti  prescribe,  under  the  direction  of 
the  JudioiiUiry,  the  whole  order  of  the  proceedings.  The 
members  of  this  committee  shall  be  entitled,  notwith- 
standing their  performance  of  this  duty,  to  sit  and  vote 
in  the  cause,  as  members  of  the  Judicatory. 

41.  But  in  cases  of  process  on  the  ground  of  general 
rumort  where  there  is,  of  course,  no  particular  accuser, 
there  may  be  a  committee  appointed,  (if  convenient,) 
who  shall  oe  called  the  Commmee  of  J*roeecuti<m^  and  who 
shall  oonduet  the  whole  cause  on  the  part  of  the  prosecu- 
tion. The  members  of  this  committee  shall  not  be  per- 
mitted to  sit  in  Judgment  in  the  case. 

42.  No  member  shall  retire  from  any  Judicatory,  with* 
out  the  leave  of  the  moderator,  nor  withdraw  from  it  to 
retnrn  home,  without  the  consent  of  the  Judicatory. 

43.  The  moderator  of  every  iudicatory,  above  the 
church-session,  in  finally  closing  Its  sessions,  tn  addition 
to  prayer,  mav  cause  to  be  sung  an  appropriate  paalm 
or  hymn,  and  shall  pronooAce  the  ai>ostoHcal  bene- 
dlotluo. 
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